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PREFACE 


N TI 20 Meta dura. Pag 
ee Bent is cine into the World: 
of on With, wou Ws; to provoke | + Town 
«F" * 2 77 1 * eng uſtteſs bebe, wth Mx 
LF N our d already by a te- 
dious Play. 


I do" Iteſns (nicht Hindility of repenting Sis 
ven confeſs it nt hier) thing———=but Length! and 
in that, T5 fevereſt Critjck Will be please to 
1 acknowledge | been wanting: But my 
will ſure: mond every" thing, when the World wall 
know it is W feat, I ain even to this day inſenſible ““. 
thoſe” two Mining Graces in the Play (which ſome part 
of the Town is D 


phemy and Ba 
For "hy pure,” extinct find them but: if there were 


A3 


07 dls Epi open the ge, ee the rw 


S, 


vi The PREFACE. 
inthe Print; for I have dealt fairly, I have not ſunk 2 
Syllable, that cou'd (tho by. racking of Myfterie?) be 
rang d under that Head: and yet I believe with 2 fad 
Faith; there is not one: Woman of 4 real. Reputation. i. 
Town, but when ſhe has read ĩt impartially over in hier 
Qoſet, Will And it ſo innocent, the'll think it no 
to her Prajer Book, to lay it upon the fame Shelf 80 10 
them (with all manner of Deference) I entirely refer my 
-Cauſe5 and I'm confident they'll juſtify me againſt thoſe 
Pretenders to Good-Manners, who at the ſame time, have 
ſo litttle Reſpef for the Ladies, they wou'd extract a 
bawdy Jeſt from an Ejaculation, to put them out of coun- 
- tenance, But I expect to have theſe well-bred Perſons 
always my Enemies, ſince I'm ſure I hall never write 
any thing lewd enough to make them my Friends. 

As for the Saints (your thorough-pac'd ones, I mean, 
with skrew'd Faces and wry Mouths) I deſpair of them 
for they are Friends to no body: They love” nothing but 
their Altan and themſelves ; they have too much Zeal to 
have any Charity ; they make. Debauches 17848 * 
Sinners do in Wine 3 and are un quarrelſoms in thei 
ligion, as other People are in their Drink: ſo [he mw 
body will mind what they fay. But if any 
flat plod Shoes, a little Band, greaſy Hair, 

Face, who is wiſer than I, at the Expenſe of | 
Years older) , happens to be offended at ay 
and a Bull, and a Prieſt and a Bull-D 
don with all my heart; which, 1 


tion. Ido therefore, for his eyes Fora, ee 1 
+" lyed, when I faid, they never quit their Hold ; forin that 
little time I have liv'd in the World, I thank God, I hu 

ſeen them fore nll 9-4 mow Sp ns: beet ing tt 
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be PRE F A CE. vl 
pe: with more Caution and Truth, und only ay, they 
dave very good. Teetb. A 
F Tek Het Catania af the Town, 
hoſe Friendſhip or good Word is worth the having, I- 
very ſorry for it ; I hope they'll correct me as gently as. 
hey can, When "they conſider -I. no other De- 
gn, in running a very great Rizle, to Niven (if poſs 
ble) ſome part of their Spleen, in {p00 or their Wives 
nd their Taxes. | 
One Word more aboot the Bawdy, and I have done. 
own the firſt Night this thing was acted, ſome Indecen- 
ies had like to have happen d A But ts not my Fault. 
The fine Gentleman of the Play, drinking his Mi- 
reſs's Health in Nants Brandy, from fix in the ing 
o the time he waddled on upon the Stage in the Evening 
id toaſted himſelf up to ſuch a pitch of Vigour, I o 
I once gave Amanda for gone, und am fince (with all 
ue reſpect to Mrs. Rogers) very ſorry ſhe "eap'd; for 1 
m confident a certain Lady (let no one take it to herſelf 
bars handſome). who highly blames the Play, for the 
Barrennefv'of the Concluſion, would then have allow'd I 
rem mn, Clo, 
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pet PRO CORE E; 
 Spckenby, | 
Miſs C R 0 8 8. 


4 DIES, this Play i tos mach hafte was Writ, 
fo be Schanz d awith either Phe ar Wits 
"Twas got, conceiv'd, and born in fix Weeks Space,  , 

And. Mit, you now, 's as flow in Gros. @ her. 
Gern it cgy de n be rides d to your Tf; BY 
Laube ll growe ou, Author bred de fa: 
For mark) em uri. quba with the Muſes mary, 
They rarely to conceive, but they miſcarry. 

"Tis the hard Fate of thoſe auh are big with Rhine,” 
Still to be brought to bed before their Time. 

Of our late Poets Nature few has made ; 

The greateſt par. are only ſo by Trade. 

Still want of omeching brings the ſcribling Fit ; 
Fer want of Money fome of em have writ, 

Aud others dot, you ſee for want of Wit. 


Honour, they fanſy, Jummon: "em tv write, i 
Co, 


So out they lug in refly Nature's ſight, 

As ſome of you ſpruce Beaux do=— when you fight. 
Yet let the Ebb of Wit be nd er. ſo low, 
Shmie"Glimpſe of it a Man may hope to ſhow, 
Upon a Theme ſo ampltumm=== a; a Beau. 


. fix ts frury attach the fronget Place. 
uch Hotſpurs in this kind of Venture, | 
e Joſt there you nedks ee. 
But be advVis domme 
gies the Hor and the Grip fc nk 
Nature ſent you on anather 1 
rr aw for nothing but ber Whore. 


P. K 0 5 0 G U- E 
On the Third Day. 
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POLOGTES for Plays; Erpel n 


Are things almoſ as ——— 1 
8 garden abe ſay (likethem) ve ncither move + 

Your Friendbip, Pity, Anger, nor your Love 3 
Co, As 


: 


| ww The PNTOT o G UE 
| "Tir Intereſt turns the Globe i -let us but find * 
N way to pleat gen, and youll fon be hind + 
| But to expect, you'd for our ſaket approve, © ‚ 
| Lie as the you for their ſakes oi l > v1) 
=. And that, we db confeſs, we think'a fan,, 
Which (tho they may impoſe) ave never ought —. 
This is an * evhere all things 2 
1. th Dm, Women were only «von 
By Merit, Truth, and conflant Service ur, 
But Lovers now jun ws on: 0 
They ſeldom wwait, approach by tens m; 
They're for Diſpatch, for taking you by Storm : 
Duick are their Sieges, furious are their Fires, 
Fierce their Attacks, and boundleſs their * 
Before the Plays half ended, ll engage 
To ſhew you Beaux come crowding en ths Stage; 
Who with jo little pains have always ſped, 
They'll undertake to look a Lady dead. 
How have I ſhook, 1 
When here, _behing the Scenet, Tue, them <1 
A:; that deed-doing Meapom to the oa 1 
And turn each powwder'd Hair into a Dart. 
When I have ſeen 'em fally on the Star, 
| Dreſi'd to the War, and ready to engage, 
Prove mourn'd your Deſtiny yet more their Fate, 
To think, that after Vifories fo great, 
I ſhou'd ſo often prove their hard Miſhap 
To fneak into a Lan: and get a Clap. 
But hufs, they're here already, Il retire, ' © 
And leave them to the Ladies to admire. SL 
They ll ſhew you Taventy Thouſand Arti and Graces,  .. ? 
1 


EXE 


| 3 They ll entertain you wwith their et Grimaces, of 
. Herr Sn. x, aubward . end ugh Faces. 
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Drama tis „bene, 


' M E N nigrly] ak 5 
Mr. Cibber. 35 Lord Foppingron. 
Mr. Kent. Young Faſhion his Brother. 
Mr. Verbruggen. Loveleſs, Husband to Amanda. 
Mr. Powel. Warthy, a Gentleman of the Town. 


Mr. Bullock. gy Tunbelly Clumſey, a Country 
Sir Jabn Friendh, his — 


Mrs. tag 2 2 rn, a young 
Miſs Heyden, a Fortune, 

„ er Daughter to Sir Tynbelhy. 

Mrs. Poxel. Nurſe, her Governant. 
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27 ao Ivan Ned boomgb ends; iT oT 
A C. 1. 8 CE NE. 1.20 et _ 
h on 99 ait emit nid eqedts't 
— 1. « oft cod tf 
A tine is that Philoſophy hich e A 
Owen fated:inour Minds . 
! = --,albthe n a 
Pl BY Yana « Deen 0 va. 4843 119 7% 4 
2 800 aides bade and Den- en ail cow 
funvd: in Jay di. Loh: ea * n 
r im ui 5: 2 
Diſplay'd ſuch Charms, 72 101 #918 3 Jol 5 5 
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14. The RELAPSE; er, 
Jo might hays haben the moo Holy Bara. 
I never, kaew'one Moments Peace like cis, + 
3 F 
| Conant with Foreime,.”; 
Faid from the grating bu of Dependance, 
The raging Flame of wild deſtructive Luſt 
Reduc'd to a warm pleaſing Fire of lawful Love, 
Enter Amanda. 
How does the happy Cauſe of my 
1 i 
Vet ab Lake on my happy Stat 
And full of — /+runs to Heaven, and you, 
With more Delight than I do: * 4 
Would I' bob d ſhdfe witk it ar Wel! 71 7 
Tun I might ſearch its choiceſt Favour ont. 
+ And ſhower em en your Head for ever, 6 5 
To Things it has decreed ſhall craw] on Earth, 
Are in the Giſt of Woman farm'd like; y « $ 
When the aſpiring Soul ſhall take its Flight, 
1 ] And . 


1 And niade him fatter at his Aut: 
My Thoughts unbent om all th Cas of ih, 
| From Envy free, Ambition under foot, . 
My Life glides on, and all is well within. 
"tent, my dear Am] F © | 
Am. Thoſe grateful Offerings Heaven can't receive 
The Diſpenſations of its Bliſß. 
Les The largeſt . 
| Perhaps when Time ſhall be no more, 
ns It may have Appetites we know not of, 


| And Pleaſures as refin'd as its Duſires bo 
16 But till that Day of Knowledge al fad me, | 
101 The utmoſt Meſſing that my Thought cah reach, - 
177 [Taking her in his Arms) 1s folded ke & Arms, — 
9 
| 

| 


rooted in my Heart. dal 
An. There let it grow ſor ever. 


Firtue. in Dunger. 19 
„. Well aid, A e- let ie be forevton— 
Heaven cha — e BY 
8 * Heaven Id ak. ur veg as 1 
we are clad. in back eie andthe dark Curtain 
mal Night, at laſt muſt drop between u-. 
It mat: chat mournful —— wit cape 
iter Pill it is toalls "bes doubles its eee Taſtes, - 
zen Lovers are, to ſwalloꝶ it. «M1312 19.) IO Is 201 
Mm. .  9vid L 
i poſſibly may be exempted m it: 12024 1 11 
fndourfefies wayistorquench their Fires: 1 99464 1 
. Can you then doubt my Conftancy, pagan L 
» find 'tis built upon a Reddy Bafigm—— - £1 38143 U L 
Rock of Reaſonriow ſupports my. Love, - - "a | 
which it uiid o . 0g lat 11 
rudeſt Hurricane af wild Deſire Ac rene w_ 
nee 10 1e 
& by, and never flake it ad bi 
Am. Yer an ee den arc the Som) | L code 
de ſtrongeſt Veſſels,” if they put to Sea, eb 
4 b be loft; ©- 4 %,? 
Oe nr 
rgive-the Weakneſs of a Wenn, * 
0 . F 
now its falſe infinuating Fleaſures ?: 1s 
ow the Force of its Delufions'; z:; ; 
know the Strength of its Attacks; 
know the weak Defenſe of Nature: 
ee ee PN 
Lov. You know then all that needs to l 
or Wiſe's the ſtrongeſt Claim chat you can urge. 
hen you would plead your Title to my Heart, 
u this you depend; therefore be calm, 
| your Boles, or they ute Trays wo your Pane 
* . 


EA 


- Know of, to believe that I'm glad of the Oetaſion: 


In my Retirement here wit 555! 10 4 


Who has been ſo laviſh of her Fawurs; >. +] ol 


But in approaching em you give . 


Ae NA bu ον 12d 


16 Tr RIAS n 
That off to and fo, and de à world of Miteföef. 
Where they come: n 
P11 aid you with ſuch Arms for: their Deſtruction, 
never ſhall: ere@.their Hehd again. ne: 
You know the Buſineſs is indiſpenſible, that « | 
Me to ꝑo for London; and — r 


For my honeſt Conſcience is mp\Wimeſs,”.: 702.1 7 
J have ſound-a due Succeſſion of ſuch Che .wh 


I have never thrown one reving- Thought that way, 
But fince, againſt my Will, ' ni ener rang | 
To that uneaſy Theatre of Noiſe; $ 
I am reſolvd to:make ſuch uſe ot. * 
As ſhall convince you tis an old et MiſireG,:; / 


She's now grown Ranlerupt of her Charms, 
And has not one Allurement loſt to more me. I 

Am. Her Bow, I do believe, is\grown'! enk .» 
Her Arrows (at this diſtance) cannot hurt you + 


The Dart that has not far to fly, ' - 

Will put the beſt of — RIS HI 
Lov, That Trial paſt, r 
When you have ſcen the; Helmet pri on 
You apprehend no mate the een =_ 

Therefore to put a laſting Period to Ps v 

I am reſolv'd, this once, to launch into Te 
Fll give. you an — all my Virtues z ; 
My Sp bear Lon panjqns gf the. Bus, 

fas N are leſt in bags. 1; Yi 


177 e 


Sing Praiſes tb their God, and kisG 
Turn wild . 


ae 


And yet ade" e 3 
Why, are you ſo timorous ? > aaa on 
„ Becauſe you, are ſo bold. = , 
. My Courage ſhould dilperle your ; Kpprebenfons. * 

. My Appre jenſions ſhould alarm your Courage. 

. Fy, fy, Amanda, it is not Kind thus to diſtruſt me. 

And yet my Fears are founded on my Love. 

Vour. Love then is not ee A 


bl You, can, believe is poſbþle,.,.. 79 VI. 03 $263 

43 'd again relapſe to my paſt Foll 40 — 

nA appear to you a thing _ 1 4 3 
13 614 .vTH 


t but to think of me wich Inclinatons 1 .., - 1 ©; 
'd be a Weakneſs in your Taſte, 1424120 
Virtue ſcarce cou'd anſwer. ö 


is x = 
T Twen d be a en > 
4 Prudence cou'd not anſw e...... 1 


ſtou d. preſ you! fanker wüchimg Team: AL 
herefore trouble. you modongjer it m . ** | 
Nor ſhall they traublel you much longer. | | 
tle time ſhalkſhew you, they were groundleſs So 
is Winter ſhall be n Trin af wy Vinwes. | 
ich, when it once has paſt, . 443-2 | 
Aen. wos of 66 falſe Ah. 11 1 2 
nee * . a 
erat N wh %o 
1 3 1 NN 
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S E NE, Whitbalh ...., .. 
Enter Young Faſhion, Lory, and Waterman. 
F. F. Ome, pay the Waterman, and take the Pon 
mantle, 
Lo. Faith, Sir, [ think the Waterman had as gol 
take the Portmantle, and pay himſelf. 
7. F. Why ſhure there's ſomething left in't. 85 
Lo. But a ſolitary old Waiſtcoat, upon my Hon 
Sir. 


Y. FE Why, what's become of the blue Coat, Sirtah 


Le. Sir, twas eaten ut Graveſend; the Reckoning 
r rt 
Y F. 'Tis very well. 


Wat. Pray, Maſter, will you plea o diſpatch r 


wow's pleas'd to compliment. . out, {1 
Y. F. Pena I dart know how I hall pay d thn 

Ng gr An Oe on un B 

77 Wint dat chow expo, Friendd | 
at. Mater, @ hr ogaint Wind and is 
richly worth half a Piece. am, 
Y. F. Why, Faith, Lrhink thou an a good conſciont- 
ble Fellow. Tgad, I begin ta have © good. an Opinion 
of thy Honeſty, I care rg ag ds 

ren 

Wat 


Nriut in Date. Uh 19 
7:1. Ha ! God: bleſs your Honour; I ſhould _w 
, Maſter, but that you are, as a Man 
1 1 
are a/great many Sharpers ſtirring. [Taking p 
mantle.) Well, Maſter, when your Worſhip ſends 
Money, your Portmantle mall * forth-coming z my 
e's Tugg,' my Wife. keeps rn in Drab- 
* u enten mene, 14 
F. wed rake Aue Ws. 
. Sir, T hope you own ud 
oy Mai, ee eee 8 
15 . ks ar of * 
have to f 
| 2 You Gr. Tre agifand you 0, care 
ſtill. 
1, Sir, if you -coo'd bat provail with ſome body elfs- 
do that for you, I aa we men ban d. 
fore. w 4 


71 33-9 


T. F. Wh Dae apply me 
ee d nee een 4 d. 
ry about me, n 4 * 
vice. oF 
Lo. Why then, Sir, your Fool ee | 
R Apvly/00. 5 Hwy youre 


©3154 1:1 10 A 


Eg. Dies ay alata... 44 Mae d TP "FO 

L. With all my Heart 3 bat get him e your 
however. 

LE My Annuity ! death, he's. doch +. Dog, bs 

: | ve gigs his Powint Bain mers. my fend; ISP 

. eee 


2 e . te) Ten ccither wheedle 0 W 


once more ſor your 


a toda 03 1107 281168 WOT WAY ＋ 
F. Why, hbw wu Ut ene lla: 


20 TD RRTAT _— 


L. Why ? What will you do then? 
. F. Fl go into the Army? 5 
. Ven can't take the-Oaths h pen 856-6: Jecabjis 
J. Z. Thou may it PEEL Ln. . 
cauſe; I'm.an Atheist. D 221 "IH ah 
„E.; Si, J adh your Padien's lind did. 
the. Scrength of your cee h el as dit 
Weakneſs of your Purſe. _ * uu 

T. F. Methinks, Sir, à Ferſon o peur 
ſhould have known, that the Strength of the Cone 
pxogeeds from the Weakneſs bf. the Hure. 

L. Sir, I am very glad to find you baye's ,Conſcie 
able to take care of us, let it proceed ſom Whxlit. 
but I deſtre you ll pleaſe da confidery that the Arn 
lone will be but a ſcanty Maintenance for a Perſin 
your Generaſity (at leaſt as Rents now are paid) I ſh 
ſos you! kind in damnable need of fome” auxiliary G 
nens fer. your: Menk Fiir; I \ will non 
Service, and adviſe you to: ire 
yt ydar Brother hh 52 * 
Fat tien then ſo impreghable”a"Blockhend, 
believe bell help me with a Furthing g 07 

Lo. Not if you treat him, De e GI 


Ze. Like a Trout, tickle him. ' "AW 


7. F. Ican't aner, Pa . A . .\ 
ne. 45 ils NN 


"Firtue in Danger. 21 
f x, nd when you te-well-with. nem 
re e him to lend-you-4-Thouſand Pounds, Tl anne 


= aul farked Why was that Coxcomb 
into the Wotld "before me? O Fortans Her. 
na N G 0 LS 


* 
A 316155 A T7 * \ 


* . 4.49; FR rail . 
0 2 . 


* 40. I 


1 dark 1 100 a: 
SCENE, e 
* 0 — n, | 
i; Night-Gown, 
1G . rage? % | 
2017 Page Bigav* 1 Sadly er : ind woy 


2 Sir z Bray) Sir, do me the Favour to teach ydur 


nnen. vg fe e me 
. i 
Page. . my Led. 
LF. A lee 
vould have choak'd 70. hear. A 

E a) A 25 N * * . 85 
LE Le Fark, I wood H. 

> Rf fy 2 4 DP 721. A 


6 144 tf J5 Muc — 4 — 


ell, tis an 


"of 


122 The NRL ASE , 
— Fillonoa— dell; tis Fad Blount 
vell given flap eee ee c. wid x 


NI e de Tay les, 4 5 


ee N 


T 
L. v. My act, pi 
Tayl: Why, i is he male's Tondo - My Lord, | 
your Lordſhip's Pardon, my- Lord, I hepe; 
*. Lordſhip will pleaſe to own 1 have. 
Bordſhip as accomipliſt'd a Suit of Cloathe, as cer 
e Stage in, my Land: M 
ſhip pleaſe to try em now? 
I. E, Ay, but let my People diſpaſe the :Glail 
e | 
* myſelf all raund og PD, 39%! bit 
* he puts on bis ch aver. ang 1 
49 4 Lory]. * LUoon I fora nd es A, 1 
Y. F. Hey-day, what the Devil have we here ? 
my Gentleman's grown a Tavaigp.at Court, he hs 
many People at his Levee. - 
. bo Abs Ern Edge dds er 
; | ure wan M6 
SPUR NED * yup 
1 eee eee 
Ban dum it ſusu d be id the power dA A 
n. —4— 
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Sir, Aube and Perriwig-makers are nom b 
the Be Fn ng ROY all the 
men MILITY Nn 
- F. Thon fayeſt une 2 for, there's tat Fop iw, 
ot by Nature wherewithal to move a Coole-maid, 
by chr time theſe Flops have dons with bin. d 
melt down a Countef——— No 8511232 2498 | 
it now for my Reception; L.engage-it hall be as 
a one, as a Courtier's to his Friend, who:tomes: ® 
n II owl al A 
een 
7 0 Packet's too: high by a Fot. 
Teyl. My Lord; if it had been an lch lowed, it 
not have held _ me RO 


p 2163 m alu 
F. Rat my Paidcet-Hhindhrchieſ? Iten. 1 a 


ze to carry it , You' may nabe him a Packet up to 
e en 


ze ſo neax my- Face. 79111 ,39 
Toi. "Ts apt, for . e abe your Loni 


= „II Laibe! Ln di. pon oblerye 
t 2} 01/182 
b. Yea, fiir L. ey chought, Desde gel there 
+ 1_hape, (you'll. have a. like, r 


I E ReſpoRt ! Damn. bim - for a. Coxcamb.; now. has 

ruin'd his- Eftate 40 buy a Title, that he may be a | 

ol of the firſt Rate: rn „ 
her, ' Tm your; Humble Semm. 
F O-Lark. ef did a eee you is . 
r and 50 2 — naive vrotul on Nudel I brad | 


% ix Taylor. 7 omen . Wy 
Bc 9 3 therefore 9 75 95 
* 7 f me 


j 
ne 
. 
fie 


g 


- 


8 | \ : l - * 5 


. 
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24 ei or, 
me another Suit, with all maner of E 


Fee Gul wy: ee 


be Ki eee in height ah, or th 


ket becomes no part of the Body but che Käte. 
et S. 1 Bop your A fig, wan "ic 
Gtcenkirk:. : -/ DAG A 

L. F. In love with is, er Mes Bring 


Sin, | you ſhall be paid to- arrow — 


Semft. I hambly thank your Honour— . {Exit 
L. k. Harte ther, 'Shoe-maker, er 
butthapiders — nl 234 hid {i 

Shoe. My Lord, any. chinks they fit very well. . Ad 
I. F. They hart meat eu helle? 
<-) Choe. Feeling bis Fer. HM Lond, ann 
there; © -$CA lit ! 6 14 20? %6 ag .£ 7 

L. F. 1 tell thee, they pinch mo execrably. by 
See. My-Lord; 1 pluck pe, n $6 bout 
be hang'd, that's all. 


, My, wit. thou data. Pu 


cannot feel ? 

Shoe, Yohr LordMp may Puste u Ger ſhi 
hint tt but Unt Sie does not burt y. —-10 
I underſtand my Trade — 

I. k. Neo by alf thats Pest ld yowerfal thod 
an incomprehenfible 'Coxotntib f but thou chakeſt/y 
(Shows And ſd FI! bear Wich thes. 

Shoe. My Lord, 1 Me Work for Dai the -Þr 
H "Quality in Town ef Twenty Yeatsy u Us, 
hard I ſhould not know when a Shoe hurts, and 
Mars 2. ge 1 5 


L. N ann Mend 


| © $$ av . : ö 
* 4 — 
a + —_ 
= \ — 


Vittue i in Bases 25 1 
ie Hofer 3 Mir. Ind Ig, 2 word with you ; the 
dn Kai ery ben. 
hey look like a Chairman's —— * 
Maid." \ my thinks they look mighty well. 
L. F. 45. you are not fo good a Judge of thoſe - 
jngs as J am, haye ftudy'd them all my Liſe ; chere. 
re pray Et the Heilt be the thickneſs of 4 Crawn piece 
ld. . If the Town takes notice my Legs are 
Neri away," ll de attributed to the Violence of ſome | 
ew lutrigue. 
To the Perriacig Gig mater J Come, Mir. Frei. let me ſee - 
hat you have done, and then the Fatigug of the Morn. . 
g will be over. ED 
Feretep. My Lotd; 1 have done what 1 defy any Prinee 
Europe, to outdo 3, I have made you a Perriwig fo long. 
nd fo full of Hair, A vill ſerve you for a Hat and Cloke % 
all Weathers.” ©. on 
L. F. Then hou bag made me thy Friend toEteraty: ; 
Ime, comb it but. : 
J. F. Well, Lory, What dot think 'on't ? A very 
r e enn 


1. Why; Sir. %is your own Fault! we ſeldom care 
vr thoſe that don't love what we love : if you wou'd 
reep into his Heart, you muſt enter into his Pleaſures— = 
you have flood ever fince you came in, and have not 
ommended any one thing that belongs to him. 


FF Nor never ſhall, while they belong to. a Cox- 
omb. 


| Le. Then, Six, you muſt be content to pick a hungry | 
7F No, Sir, TI] crack it, and getto the Marrow he. 


re | have done. 


L. F. Gad's Curſe ; Mr. Feretop, you don) inten to 
* me for a full Perriwig ? 
B 


"os 


26 The REMA PSB. 

Fore. Not a.full; one, my Lord I don't What 
your Lordſhip may pleaſe to call a full one, but wig — 
cram'd 20 Ounces of Hair into it. 

L. F. What it may be by. Weight, Sh. * a 
pute ; but by Tale, there are. rot fine Hair PR 

Fore, O Lord! O Lord! O Lord Y.. as Gad 
ſhall judge me, your Honour's Fa to 
the Tip of your Noſe. 1 a arg 

L. F. My Side-Face may be 1 in an 'Eclips for 
know ; but I'm ſure my Full- Face is like the Full. " 

Fore. Heaven bleſs my Eye - ſight (Nalin 
Eyes. ] Sure I look thro the wrong end of bee e 
ſor by my Faith, an't pleaſe your Honour, the broadeſt place 
I ſee in your Face does not ſeem w me to be two Inches 
Diameter. 

L. F. If it did it would juſt be two, Inches 00 broad 
for a Perriwig to a Man, ſhould be like a Mask to a Wo- 
man, nothing ſhould. be ſeen but his. Eyes. 

Fore. My Lord, I have done; if yoy Pea. bop 
more Hair in your Wig, I'll put it in. 

; yh Paſlitively, yes. 3 8 

Fore. Shall I take it back now, my Lord? © ©, 

I. F. No: Fll wear it to- day, tho ithew.ſuch, a WE 
ſtrous pair of Cheeks, ſtap. my Vitals, ſhall 1 nk 
for 4 Trumpeter. ; [#xit Foxe 
T. F. Now your People of Buſineſs are gone, Brother, 
:F hope 1 may obtain a quaiter of an Hour, Audience of 


you 

L. F. Faith, Tam, I muſt beg you'll excale me at this 
cime, for I muſt away to the Houſe of Lards immediate- 
ly ; my Lady Teafer's Caſe is to come on to- « Kab and [ 
would not be abſent for the 
Hey, Page ! is the Coach at the Dot” 

Page. Ves, my Lord. 

J. F. You'll excuſe me Brother, DIET, or 


T. F. 
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Y. F. Shall you be back at Dinner? N 
L. F. As Gad ſhall judge me: Fe m_ „ We pat. 
ble 1 may dine with ſome of aur Hiuſe at LackePs, 

Y. F. Shall I meet ven here ? For I muſt needs talk 
with you. 

L. F. That, I'm afraid; mayn't” be ſo praper; far the 
Lards I commonly eat with, are a People of a nice Con- 
erſation 4 and you know,” Tam, your Education has been 
little at large: but if vou ſtay here, you'lt find a Fa- 
mily Dinner, Hey, Fell:! What is there for Di n- 
ner? There's Beef: I ſuppoſe my Brother will eat Beef!” 
Dear Tam; Tar gi e ee thee in Ex gland ſhip' my 
„Vils. 1 [Exir wvith Bis Equipage: 

| J. F. Hell and Furies is this to be borne? 
3 Lo. Faith, Sir, I cou'd'almoſt have given him a knock 
e- och Pate myſelf. 

J. F. Tis enough, I will now ſhew you the exceſs off 
ve 8 =) Faffon by being very calm: Come, Loc, lay your 

' Wl Loggerhead to mine, and in cool Blood let us cottrive his | 

Deſtruction. 

L. Here comes a Head, Sir, would coperive it beer 

an- tan us bad, if he wou'd hut join in the Conſederaey; 
cen Emer Coupler: 
Te. V F. By this Light,” old Coupler alive fit! wy,” 
er, how now, Matchmaker, art thou here ſtil} to plague 2! 
of World with Matrimony? You old Bawd, how have y 
e Impudence to be hobbling out of your Graye twenty” 
this BY Years after you are rotten? - 
te- c. When you begin to ror, Strrah, yore" 
d I WW a Pippin, one Winter will ſend you to the Devil. 
ind. Miſchief brings you home again? Ha ! You young 14 

vious Rogue you: Let me pit my "Hang inno'your Bb. | 

. ſom, Sirrah. | 
ing · N F. Stund off, old Sodom. _ hm 
7 I'S B * ; 4% 4; C. Nay,” 


2 K 22 „ 
4. 3&4 >. - =y 


— 
— —— 


or Tit wring your Noſe off. 


— Aber 
— 
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F 4 * — * — 
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28. The R2eLarss; a. . 
C. Nay, prithee now don't be fo coy. 15. QF 
F. F. Keep your Hands to yourſelf, you old Dog you, 


C. Haſt thou then been a Yearin hah, and brought 
home a Fool at laſt ? By my Conſcience, the young Fel- 
lows of this Age profit no more by their going abroad, 
than they do by their going to Church, Sirrah, Sirrah, 
if ,you are not hang d beſore you come to my Years, yowll 
know a Cock from a Hen. But come, I'm ſtill a Friend 
to thy Perſon, tho I have a Contempt of thy Underſtand- 
ing ; and therefore I would willingly know thy Condi. 
tion, that I may ſee whether thou ſlandeſt in need of my 
Aſſiſtance: for Widows fwarm, my Boy, the Town's 
inſected with em. 

+ auf I and in need of any body's Aifiance, that wil 
help me to cut my Elder Brother's Throat, without the 
Riſque of being hang'd-for him. 

C. I'gad, Sirrah, | coi elp thee 1 do him amo 
as good a turn, wkhays the agar @ bang tame ly. 0 


Hand fort. | 
y& thou fo, ed Satan i Shew, me but. that, 


— 


T. F. Sa 
. | 
C. Pox o'thy Soul, give me thy v warm | Body, Sirrah, 
I ſhall have a ſubſtantial Title tot when I tell thee my 


Y . Out with it then, dear Dad, and take poſſeſio 
as ſoon as thou wilt. | 
C. Sayeſt thou fo, my Hepheftion ? Why then thus lies. 
. but bold who's that ? If we are boar wp 


74 . 


—＋ 7 What have you forgot, Loy # * 7 we 
C. Who, En, is it thee ? l 
Le. At your Service, Sir. | 
C. Give me thy Hand, d Boys 4 1.48 ut 

know thee a again; but I remember th y 


e 


85 


— 


LF ©. 


1 


29 
did not FR Face ; I think thou bad ike i hve bon 
hang'd once or twice for thy Maſter. 
Le. Sir, I was very near once having that Honour. 
c. wel, live and hope; don't be diſcourag'd eat 
with him, and drink with him, and do what he 12 
and it may be thy Reward at laſt, ac well as another's. 
TY. FI Well, Sir, ydu muſt know I hape done you 


Virtue in Danger. 


the Kindneſs to make up a Match for your Brother, 


Y. F Tam very much bebolden to youtruly; : 
C. You may be, Sirrah, before the Wedding day yet; 


the Lady is a great Heireſs; fiſteen hundred Pound a- 


year, and a great Bag of Money ; the Match is concloded, 
the Writing are drawn, and the Pipkin's to be crack'd in 
a Fortnight——=-Now you muſt know, Stripling (with 
ne ow woe nr ofa 


w37 Good. 

C. Ae ROY WAI Fs. 
helping him to this Fortune, and has promivd me ag 
much more in ready Money upon the Day of Marriage 3 
which, I underſtand by a Friend, be ne'er deſigns to pay | 


me: if therefore you will be a generous young Dog, 
and ſecure me five thouſand Pounds, IN vo. & covetong 


'old Rogue, and help you to the Lady.” 


Y. F. Ted, if thou can't bring this about, I'll have 
thy Statue caſt in Braſs. But don't you doat, you old Tan- 
der you, when you talk at this rate Þ 
C. That your youthful Parts ſhall judge of: bir 
Partridge, that I tell you of, lives in the Countiy, 
Miles off, with her honoured” Parents, in a lonely o 
Houſe which no body comes near i; ſhe never goes abroad, 


nor ſees Company at home: to prevent all Misſortunes, 
ſhe has her Breeding within Doors, the Parſon of the 
Pariſh teaches her to play on the Baſs-Viol, che Clerk to 
Sag, ber Nurſe to, dreis, and her Father ts dance; In 


B3. ſhorts | 


can I do it any other way, Wannen 


30 Te, RR LAPSE or, 


ſhort, no body can give you admittance there but I ; nor 


your Brother. , 

T. F. Aud baw the Devil wilt thou do chat ? 
WP Without the Devil's Aid, Lwatrant- thee. Thy 
Brother's Face not one of the Family ever ſaw: the whale 
Buſineſs has been manag d by me, and all the Letters go 
thro' my Hands: The laſt that was writ to Sir Tunbeil) 
Clumſey (for that's the old Gentleman's Name) was to tell 
him, his Lordſhip would be down in . a Fortnight to con- 


ſummate. Now you ſhall go away immediately, pretend 


you writ that Letter only ta have the romantic :leaſure 


| of ſurprizipg your Miſtreſs ; fall. deſparately in Love, 43 


ſoon as you ſee her; make chat your/Plea for. marrying 
her immediately, and: when,the Fatigue of the Wedding 
night's over, you ſhall ſend me a ſwinging Parle of: Gold, 
you Dog you 

Y. F. Id. * eee, Boſom 


NOW em PE R , 4 e. 14 14 1 Ae 1. 


＋ H Fiha, n, C4. 
3 Well: I'll warrant thou haſt not a Farthing of 


Money in thy: Pocket 0 one ;. ſee it in Ly 


F gr 


V F. Nora Sone, by Taiter 11 
. Muſt I, advance then — Well, Sirrah, be at my 
ugs in half an hour, and Pl ſee hat may be · done; 
well ken, and ſeal, and eat a Pullet, and when Ichave 
= thee ſame farther Inſtructions, thou ſha't hoiſt Sail 
and be gone Nu — ther OI 
adieu. 


71. Un, ru. 4400 394. eee 
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Night will the Bride have ont: 


Nimus De. 


3 x 
F. 
it Coupler 

J. F. So, Ln Pyovidetice, Wos Lek KA, takes 

care of Men df Merit : we are in a fair way to be great 


. n We Rees Os up 


and the Lip, ashe uſed todo. 

F. F. Why, Faich, he has play d me many a: damn'd 
Trick to ſpoil my Fortune, and Pgad Tm almoſt -afrgid 
he's at fe abet it again now but Tfhouldtell thee | 
ſo, thou'dſt wonder at me. 


＋. IT Ho hers 1 T 9 A 


C. Ah, 70 young were paß 


i 


b. 

Lo. Becauſe, Sir, I have,» 8 erd at you ſo oſten, 1 
can wonder at You e more. ra 

LN Nef whit fouldit ehe On 


| 7h. 2. rior AW, jul 3 ever. 


r Faith; Eh, cho Tam 4 young Nalee- hell, 
and have Pd many a 'Rogih Trick; this is fo full- 
group r Cheat,” F find 7 abit ake pains * up tot 
I have Seruple· 

Lo. They are ſtrong Symptoms of Death; if you find 
they incre ſe, pay, Sir, make your Will. * N 

1 my Conſcience ſhan't Rarve me neither 
But thus Ben hearlken to it; before I execute this ro- 
ject, Til try my, Brother to the Bottom, Tu ſpeak to bim 
with the Temper of a Philoſopher, my Reaſons (cho 
they preſs Him home) ſhall yet be cloth'd with ſo-mych 
Modeſty; not one of all the Truths they urge, ſhall be ſo 
naked to offend his Sight: if he yet ſo much Huma- 
nie him, as to alliſt me (tho with, a moderate Aid) 


"1m my ProjeRt at his Feet, and ſhew him ham 1 


can do for him, much more than what 1 atk bed, de for 
me. This one Cancluſive Trial of him I reſolve to make— | 
B. 4 Succeed + 


1 nnen — 


thing that pleaſes you ; elſe I had not come to Town a 
all. 


it. 


Power they act, when induce us to be yicions fat 
| — * n 
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Succeed or no, flill Vic my Lot ; 3 
VI fuddue bis Heart, "tis well ; if met,. 


y 


A ov © ww «a 


The Bud of the Fnf 
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E. 2 . = 


* ay pen For un jar, Tm. 
& pleaſed with them, I fin 


Aman, 1 am fatisfy'd- with ever 


Lov. O! a little of the Noiſe and Bolle if the Worl 
ſweetens the Pleaſures of Retreat: We ſhall. find the 
Charms of our Retirement doubled, when. we return i 


Aman. That pleaſing Proſpett will be my chicfelt Fn 
tertainment, whilſt (much againſt my Will) I am obliged 
to ſtand ſurrounded with theſe empty Pleaſures, which d 
0 much the Faſhion to be fond of. 

Lo. I own. moſt of them are indeed but empey 
nay, ſo empty, that one would wonder by what Magick 


W F 


in 


Pl 


> © + 3 & $& * 


4 11 4 1 N 8 
ve 


Lo. Why wens ben. but iv not worth repeating, 


2 
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vet dere there are bu muy enlerdiladiter of: There 
are Delights (of which a private Life i deſtitutt) which 
may divert an honeſt Man, and be à harmleſs Enter- 
tainment to à virtuous Woman. The” Converſation of 
the Town is one; and truly (with ſome ſmall Allow- 
ances) the Plays, I think, - may be eſteem'd another. 

Aman. The Plays, I muſt confeſs, have ſome (mall 
Charms; and wou'd have more, wou's they reſtrain that 
looſe obſcene Encouragement to Vice, which ſhocks, if 
not the Virtue of ſome Weng oy leaſt che Moden 
of all. 

Lov. But till that Reformation can be made, I would 
not leave the wholeſome Corn for ſome intruding Tare# 
that grow among it. | Doubtleſs the Moral of a well- 
wrought Scene is of prevailing Force Lat 172555 | 
there happen d one that mov'd me firangely; 

Aman, Pray, what was that? 


Aman. Yes, pray let me know it. 

Lov. No, I think"tis as well let alone. | 
Aman. Nay, now you make me have a mind to know. 
Lov. Twas a fcoliſh thing: You'd perhaps grow jea. 

un ſhow'd L tell it you, tho without a Quſe, Heaven 

knows. 
Aman. I hall begin to think 1 tuve caſe, if you per- 
ſiſt in making it a Secret. | 
Lov. Vil then convince ydu you have none, by mak- 
ing it no lenger ſo. Know then, I, happen'd in the 

Play to find my very Character, _ only with the Addition 

of a: Relapſe 3,iwhich ftreck'me ſo, I put a. ſudden Stop, 

to a maſt. harmleſs Entertainment, which till then di- 

verted me between the Ads. Twas to admire che 

Workmanſhip of Nature, in the Face of a young Lady, 

that (at fame diſtance. from me, ſhe was ſo exquiſitely 


' 
Bg _ 
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Aman. $0 exquiſitely handſome! 11 

Low. Why do you repeat my Words, my Dr? 

Aman. Becauſe you ſeem'd to ſpeak — fuk 
Pleaſure, I thought I might oblige you with their Echo. 
. Low. Then you are alarm'd, Ananda? 

Aman. It is my Duty to be ſo, when. you are in 
danger. | 

Lv. You are too quick in-apprehending for me ; all 
will be well when you have heard me out. I nn 
1 gaz'd upon her, nay, eagerly I gaz d upon her. 

Aman. FEagerly ! That's with Defire. | 

Lv. No, Idefir'd her not: Iviews ber with a World 
of Admiration, but not one Glance of Love. 

Aman. Take head of truſting to ſuch nice DiſtinQions. 
| Low. I did take heed ; for obſerving in the Play, that 
he who ſeem'd to repreſent me there, was, by an Ac- 
cident like this, unwarily ſurpriz'd into a Net, in which 
he lay a. poor intangled Slave, and brought a Train of 
Miſchiefs on his Head, I ſnatch'd my Eyes away 3 they 
e = een aber 
lute, and they obey'd. 

Aman. Om ey 98 only things hot e inph- 
tive ? Had I been in your place, my Tongue, I fanſy, 
had been curious too: I ſhou'd have asd her Name, 
nenne Who 
was ſhe, pray? #4 

Low. Indeed I cannot tell. 

Aman. You will not tell. 

Lov. By all that's ſacred then, I did not ack. 

| man, fir @ ee whe Smeg wag 
her ? | | 171 kit 3897 

Lov. I do not. ai doe: hon en 
© Aman. Then J am calm again. 1 | | 
Lev. Why were you diſſurbd ) ANG 
Aman. Had I then no cauſe ? | ISS e 


2 Lov. 


/ Irv. None certainly. - LE Godt, 
Aman, I thought 1 1 . 
e | 
the Caſe, and let it be your Story; ſhould you ce | 
home, and tell me you had ſean a 5 1 
ſhou'd'I growyealow becauſe you had Eyes? | 
| Fawn. But ſhou'd I tell wu he Ns fo ;: 
that I had gaz'd on him with Admiration ; that I had 
od with eager (Eyes upon him s ſhoud yen not 
think *twere poſſible I CO ny, funther, and 
| enquire his Name? 
5 een "aw 
talk'd too :muchiz but I'muſt turn it off another way. [o 
Ana. ] Will you then malte no Difference, Amanda, 
t between the Language of our Ser and yours ? There. is a 
Modeſty ireftrains your Tongues, which makes you ſpeak 
h by halves when you commend; but roving Flattery gives 
f WH x Look torours; which males us/fiz}l +fpeak double What 
ve think: You ſhoud mot therefore, in ſo ſtrict „in, 
0- WH take what I ſaid to her Advantage. 
Amqgn. Thoſe Flightsvf Elattery, Sir, — Fapes: 
i- only: When Women once are out of hearing, you are 
Y, as modeſt in your |Commendations as we nie. But I 
© hand: put you to he trouble of farther cuts, if you 
d Bl pleaſe this Buſineſs ſhall reſt here. Only give une lehve 
to wiſh; both ſor ybur ace ener 
never meet this Miraele of Bewary more. - ' = | 
lin * 3: Blk * 801 
a = Ea dn. * 
ith a0 Madam, hate eee the Doorin a 
Wl Chair, Gedtes to linow: ann. 
ge? I think ber Name is rien ns Wy O& xiv... 
Anu. O dear! "tis Relation I have not- en this five- 
Yeirs;-ptity her tb Halle i EAS. 
K 3 1 


— 
— 
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of her Friends upon it. 


deſerve to be) the happieſt Pair that live in it. 
_— you En. 


juſt now heard yen were in Town.” He's at the vert 


upon you 
L Ne | —1 know kim not. 


young when I ſaw her laſt ; but I hear ſhe's grown ex 


Le. Nara. now, th 1 tall gaze up 
her too. Jp 3 4 443 
Enter Berinthia. | 


Low. [afide.) Ha! By Heavens the very-Wemay |. 
Ber. [ ſaluting Aman.) Dear Ananda, N nonguped 
to meet with you in Tw]. 
: * Aman. Sweet Cam, Pm ge 20 fig you.) 7 
Lou. ] Mr. Loveh/;, here's 4 Relation and a Friend of 
mine, I deſire you'll be better acquainted with: - 
Lov. [ ſaluting Ber.) If my Wiſe never deſires a hard: 
thing, Madam, her Requeſt will be eaſily. granted. 
Ber. [to Aman.) I think, Madam, n 
Aman. Joy! Upon what ? JE, 1 


Jer. Upon your Marriage: ve. war, . 
I faw you laſt. Y 

' Low. You ought rather, Madam, to with.me e 1 
on that, fince I am the only Gainer... 

Ber. If the has 'yot io gd 6 bend ug the Wha c} 


reports, ſhe has gain'd enough to expect the Compliment a 


Lov. If the World is > favourable. to- ms, bln; 
deſerve that Title, LORE IRENE 
I derive it from her. ”; aul 

Ber. Sir, it is do juſt to you back — — 


Lov. Tm afraid we ſhall loſe that Character, Madam, 


Enter Servant. ' 
Ser. Sir, my Lad Figingeen prefencty bis komble — 
vice to you, and defires to -know how, you do. He bat 


Door; rr 
* : Be. 


cx 77 irtue in Danger. 37 
Ber. Not his Di but made bb Nag. 
Tis Sir Neve! 144 . r 

marry a great Fortune: His 1 has not 

above Eight and Forty, Hours, 'a und. he Fen 
How de5re00 ll On Tevk, Þ to make * em. * 
with his Title. 5 A > 

Lov. Give my Service to his ft him 
eee $; er. 
Sure this Addition of Quality muſt have fo 8 bis 
Coxcomb, be can't. be god 
quarter of an Us IKE, OOPS ©. 
Aman. Now 1 I mores my "Pity more than my Mirth, 
to ſee a Man whom Nature has made vo Fool, b be ſo 
very induſtrious to paſs for an Afs, —4 

Lov. No, chere you are wrong, Amanda ; 1 you. ond 
never beſtow, your Pity upon thoſe ho take. pains fr 
your Contempt. 8 thoſe whom Natere Wen. but 
never thoſe who abuſe Nature, 

Ber. Beſdes, the Town, wou'd be. robb'd of one & its 
chickeſt Diverſions, if it ſhou'd become a Crime to laugh 
at a Fool, n 

Aman, 1 gould. never perceive the Town incln'd 
to part, with, any of its iverſions, for. the 2 
being Crimes ; but I have ſeen 45 9g ome, I 


Sk ER recommend e | 
(its er 


1 52 la, you are 0 

you 11 4 much and e n 
Aua I muſt conſels I am ot much its Friend. . 
Ber. Then give me leave to make you panes 7 nog 


engaging! 


3 


in it» Q xrel. 707- 1% 6 pger Chai .. khan 


4 , You-barg many, flop that, Be 
, but ET Fin STE, 22 = 
wax De orb 55 all 

by 1 rincaples./.. . * 2 14 


Tie Rfrarsz; or, 
Eu- tes Foppingion 
„ Si Fend mh are 
Jin you J. „ my Lord. 


© © Laird, 8 Madath, "ybuy Tadyfhiys 
Wir at {to Tawn. 127 Is alk * . " 
An. 8 Joy. FIC , 


ae hy Lad, hi young Lily : Naa 
1 
L. F. L. PO ber. The beautiſulleſt Rate of Fes 
upon Earth, Rat me. Dear Lovelt}; I am over 
ras to ſee you have brought your Family to Tawn 4. 
: T am, Rap my Vitals-— | CA.] For I deſign 
lie with your Wiſe. [To Aman], 'For Gad's fake, 
Si» ole niger footed got 
zog. under the Fatigue of a Coutitry Life 
Aman. My Life has been 1 Arn pie mp Lord, 
it has been A very quiet one. \ / $101 
L. F. Why that's the Fatigue & 1 ſpecks e, "Min: 
For tis impoſſible 8 without  thinkh Ge 
thinking is to. me the greateſt Fatigue in the W 
Aman. Does not your Lordfhup love re 
T. F. Oh, n 4 
think of what 1 read. 


| Aman, Well, 7 maſt own 1 think Boaks the be r 
tertainment in the World. by bg: IRS. « * 

L. E I am fo, much of your' Ladyſtig Mid! a 
dam, that I have a private Gallery, white! wulk Wme⸗ 
une, b failed wich but Books amd Looking: 
Madam, I have gilded them, ud a 

beben Gad, tis the molt entering chin 
in the World to walk and wok epo en:: 
2928322 Amani 


Virtue in Dunger. . 38 
Aman. Nay, I love (a neat” Librafy too; but d, 1 
ink the Inſide . of a Bea thou'd Tecominend it moſt 
—— 2 
LF. That, 4 malt wal; 7's nor” be ge 6 
1 of. Far to mind the Inſide of a Book, is to enter- 
in one's ſelf wich the ſorv d Troduct of another Man 
in. Naw I think a Man of "Quality and 'Breeding 
ay be much diverted with the natural of M. 
vn, But to ſay the truth, Madam, or 1 1 456 
ling never ſo well, when once be comes to know 
is Tawn, be finds ſo many better ways of paſſing a- 
y the Four and wenty © Hours,” that were ten thou- 
nd Pities be ſhou'd-confſame his time in that. Far'ex- 
ple, Madam, my Life ; my Life, Madam, is a per- 
tual Stream of Pleaſure, that glides thro' ſach a Variety 
Entertainments, I believe the wiſeſt of our Anceſtors. 
wer had the leaſt Conception of any of mm 
I riſe, Madam, about ten a-clock: I dor't riſe 
; becauſe Yo-the worl thing in the walt fo the 
omp t nat that I pretend to be a Beau; but 4 
— to look -wholeſome, leſt he make 
— a Figure in the Side-bax, the Ladies ſhou A 
compelfud to turn their Byes upon the Play.” 80 at 
en a-clock, I fay, I riſe. New, ed > and Dip 
reſalye to take a Tum in the Park, and fre the Phe 
omen ; ſo huddle on my Clonths, and get dresi A by 
ne. If it be naſty Weather, I tate a Turm in "the 
bocolate-houſe z where, us yon walk, "Madam, yon 


r Joh 
"TY 


12 Notut all. 2 4 a. 
— L. F. Why then, Ladies, from 3 
bing Lacket's, and there you · are ſo nicely anti rim 
e, 3 they can compoſe you Dill; 
man 


7 
| 
| 
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wo bigger than a. Sauer, ſhall came e 
between eating my Dinner, and waſhing 19 


52 — 2 — 


Ladies, I ſpend my time, till I go to the Play ; whe 
till Nine a-clock, I entertain myielſ with Jooking. uj 
the Company; and uſually. diſpoſe, of one Hour, f 
in leading them aut. So there's Twelve of the Four a | 
'wenty-pretty well over. The other Twelve, Mada 
diſpoſed of in two Articles: In the firſt Four I t 
.mylelf drunk, and in other Eight I fleep myſelf 
ber again. Thus, n bee, 
raund O of Delights. Int 281 
Le. "T's a heavenly n een | 42141 
| Aman. But, my Lord, pr dy a hd le 
of Timo in Iotriges n os Accom 
them yet. 
"LF. bes Sah. the. word; qnquire into. my 
mon That Freenet 
in love with me. 7 Ae, Why, Maga 


Exigency. Far your Ladyſhip may pleaſe to take'nc 
that thoſe who intrigue with Women of. Quality, 
rarely occaſion. for above halſ an, Hour at a time : Pe 
of that Rank being under thoſe Decorums, they c 
give you a. larger nan 
ſhoot em flying. Sa that the Courſe of my other H 
ſures is not very much interrupted by my Amoum. 
Lu. But your Lordſhip now is become & Pillar of t 
State ; you mult attend the i? peg 
ation.. ee „ Pelz 
L. F. I vas) Foe tha Livre 
1 wnighy Heads I neyvr intend! — 


n F AT 
fee - een hed 
F 7 


Virtue in Danger, 41 
1. F. Si, ound the Houſe will compound for my 


-E - 
- 2 I: L _ - 


= 


ppearance. 
Lov. Bar yur Finds will ky han at- 
4 F cab 4 
5 1 1 tine tionght to deen 
y particular Votes. *. 
y* But pray, my Lord, how do you diſpoſs of your- 
if on Sundays ? ſoy that, methinks, e 
ec on your hands. 
ile Day, I'muſt" confeſs 3 intend bb 1. 
bring in's Bill, That Players may work upon it, as 
well as the Hackney Coaches. Tho this I maſt fay for 
he Government, it leaves us the Churches to entertain 
8 — But then again, they begin fo abominable 
W by 
e Pſalm. | 
Ber. Pray which Church” does your Lordſbip- molt 
blige with your Preſence } - 
ne — Theres mock 
tie beſt 


Amun. bs chan good esd boo ? | 

L. F. Why Faith, Madam—— I can't tell. A lun 
mult hve very fintle 40'do there, that als Five an Ac- 
dunt of the Sermon. 

a „„ ofthe Ladle x 
eaſt. bat = 7 2ſt nt htc 

L. Nor 1 ddr 5 eee de, Fhere 
is my Lady Nan "— REO „21 * 
my Leer, Giggh, a my *. 
W — ad all Oc 
time are the prettieſt Company in tap my 
Vitals, ' To Ae] Mühe t we hope for the Honour to 
err — ns 


x * The Rr Ari ν 
Aran, Alas, wy Lord, I am u werte Coinipdny 
"the World at Church: I'm apt to mind the Prayey, 
the Serman, rr n . bn r 18, vil 
F. One is indeed ſtrangely apt:at-© 
Oe ung 4% But IIhape, n a 
other, I ſhall have Dp pos. 8 
9 ** to your Coach there. I 5 
ſeems ſtrangely pleas d with every thing ons 
"Tis vaſt pleaſure to receive Encouragement ſrom 
Woman before ber Husbandte Fcp. Hiikidve\agn 
| mind jo purſue my CaageEt, dadran Hong 
h. zo her at once— I gad Nh dk. ad what uit 6 
_ valier;a mapner, The ſhall he, , Lite. Il 
I. take. my Leave: Pin ae baia troul 
| oe with the length of (my. Viſu. — 
| man. Vour Lordſhip. S 40 
troubleſome any where, «201% 91 
L. F. La/ide,} That pow a ur TAL if 405 
9 lie with me. I'hleth& 6c; Vawquick 
; Appreheafion. , ff nd ard, 
had like to 155 forgot a Secret, 1 Mues tall 9. 
Ladyſhip. Ad (Nets: v müſt at be 
dle noway $0 Hen. ner 8 uva“ a 4 
Le. Not. I. my In 400 b erIT 
band to pry into the rets of mRNA 2} 
„ be den, ene den n L vnn 
with you to Deſperation, ſtrike me ſpeechleſ nm. 
Aman giving him h 30th Carr > Hog nes 
turn your Paſlion-———Anjigqpudent | Fool? +. | 
L. F. Gad's Curſe, Madam; Ina Pera the 
- Lav. Hey ; what the Detil do you affront my Wi 
Sir : de 12 ¶ Dey dnewr ant Fight + 
00 ei ic gcc munen runforithing for 
Amin. Ah! Whas bazanp: Fall dons Holt 
erz help! Part em for Heaven's ſake, 


L 


E. falling back, and leaning upon I Sued. 
quite thro? the PIER my E 

999 

Euter mn.” WIT 40" 

. running 40-him.) 1. bape L han't, . Tool 
— him Ay Where's your Wound? oy 
F. Juſt thro the Guts. 
. Calla Surgeon there: we him ane 
'F. Ay, pray make haſte. | 
This Miſchief you may thank 8 
'F — wil Net 


"Pater Seringe and Servant. © 
rv, Here's Mr. Seringe, Sir, ws zan EL 


T. 

F. He's the weleom Man alive. .. 

er, Stand by, Rand by, ſtand by. Ney dal 
d by. Lord have Merey upon us : Re 
F RE by (Pre rhe et 

F. Ab, Mr. Sig Pm 

er, A dead Nan and I. by I ſhoy'd lub th 60 


* 
ne, tt l Punk broken . 
nd. 


7. Why, what OLE Hf 
3 of 

Why then he'll bleed to Death, Sir. 

„ g wk Het kim e Li ge. P 

Sliſe, he's run thro' the Guts, 'T tell thee. | 

. Wou'd he were run thro' the Heart, I Wo 
he more Credit by his Cure. Now I hope you ure 
ty'd ?——Come, now let me come ST you 
ome at him. [Viewing his Hand.] Oons, 

t a Gaſh is hege 5 Y, Sir, ee ae 
0 and Sir Horlea inner Body. 


. ; 


46 


8 LS 


1 


- 


"44 TheRELAPSE; or, 
- Ser. Why, what the Devil have you run the G 
man thro with a Scythe LAidi.] A little r 
e that's all. 
Loy. Let me ſee his Wound. 
Ser. 'Then pon haf dreſs it, Sir; or if ay bac 
upon it, I wont. 
Lov. Why ' thou art the veriefi Caxeomb/T ves 
Jer. Sir, Ian nor aber of my Trade ie | 
J. F. Surgeon ! 2 
Ser. Well, Sir. | 
L. F. k there any Hopes? oe 
ling to give for your Cure? 
T. Five hundred Paunds with Pleaſure. | 
Ser. Why then perhaps there may be Hopes. 
muſt avoid further Delay. Here; help the Gentle 
into a Chair, and carry him to my Houſe preſently, t 
Ge progret place, Ali.] to bubble him out of bj 
ney. Come, a C 2 Chair quickly — the 
with him. Dey put him into a 
L. F Dear Loveleſi—— Adieu. IF die 
thee ; and iſ I live I hope thou wilt do as much 
me. I am very ſorry you and I ſhou'd quarrel ; | 
hope here's an end on't, for if you are ſatisfy d 
Lov. I ſhall hardly think it worth my proſecuting 
further, ſo you may be at reft, Sir. 
L. F. Thou art a generous Fellow, ſtrike me du 
[4fide.] But thou haſt an DES, * Nap 
itals. 


\ 


| 
4 
| 


* 
—— 
— — 


Ser. So, carry bim off, Gay tak ot we : ſhall | 
him prate himſelf into a Fever by and by ; carry 
off, Exit. Serv. with L 
. Aman. Now on my Knees, my Dear, let me ask 
pardon for my Indiſeretion, my own I never ſhall ct 
Lev. O! There's no Harm done: You ferv'd 


well. 4 


229 


5 
„1 


— — 


Virtue in Danger. 49 
He did indeed deſerve it. Bat 1 trecible: 09 
how dear aß ldilereee Reſenement might. have 


O20 matter. apr adts wake has 
For Heaven's ſake, what was t he did to you? + 

. Orothing 3 he only que d me kindly by the 
2 frankly. offer'd me a Coxcomb's Heart. 1 
| I was to blame to. reſent. it as I did, finee nothing 
Quarrel could enſue. But the Fool ſo furpriz'd me 
his Inſolence, I was not Miſtreſs of my Fingers. 
r. Now I dare ſwear, he thinks you had r 
mand, they obey d you fo readily. - | 


| Ester Worthy. | 
or. Saye you, ſave you, good People : Im me to, 


ly 


Heaven's fake what was the matter ? : 
..Oa Trifle : He would have lain with my Wiſe © 
> my. Face, ſo ſhe oblig'd kim with a Box o'tk 
and I run him thro' the Body: That was all. 
or. Bagatell. on all ſides. But, Pray, Madam, how 7 
has this noble Lord been an humble e of. 
rs ? ; 

man. This is We firſt I have beafd owt.” 80 1 

tis his Quality, more than his Love, has brought 
into this Adventure. He thinks his Title an authen- 
Paſſport to every Woman's Heart, below the De- 
of. a Peereſs. 
dr. He's Coxcomb enough to think any thing. But | 
du] not have ou brought ifito Trouble for him : T. | 
. of ils IN k 

None at all: lle, Alen Int) be Hadi of 0.” 
surgeon, who I perceive deſigns to frighten a little 
oY YC OO” But I aw his Wound, "tis nothing 3 
rern if be pleaſes. 


bl 
k) 
d 
4 


you all alive; I met a wounded Peer carrying off: * 


46 The RERLA PEB; v, 
Wor. Im glad you have corrected him wiflbut 
ther Miſchief! And now, Sir,- if the Ladies hate 
farther Service for you, you'll oblige me if you can ge 
the Place'T'fpoke to you of Fother day. 

Lov. With all my Heart. 1. Tho-I « 
wiſh; methinks, to ſtay and gane a little longer ont 
Creature. Good Gods ! How beamiful ſhe i 
what have I to do with Beauty? Nee 
Portion, and muſt not covet mere. "-_ 
n neee een 

yk Mr. Loveleſs, pray one „ Web wn vu. 


80. 
1 Lov. to yer] Tl overtake you, Sit: What wou'd 
Dear [Exit W 
Anat, Only rwe fell Gu How do 
be my Couſin here? 1 
La. Jealous already, Amanda # | rs 
_ Not at all, I ask you ſor a nother Reaſon,” 
Lov. Afide) Whate'er her Reaſon be, I muſt, not 
Her true. [fe Aman.) Why, I confeſs ſhe's ha 
ſome. But you muſt not think I light your Kinfwor 
if I own ta you, of aall the Women. who may, claim i 
Character, ſhe is the aſt wou'd eas fag. 
"Aman, I'm fatisfy'd. . dries. 
Lav. Now tell me why you led? | 
Aman. At Night I will. Adieu. 1 
" Lav. Tm yours 3 [kifſing ber.] ait 
Aua de. j I'm Im glad to find he does not like by 
hy Thave 'n grout min. th her to come and | 
with me. [To Ber, Now, dear, Berinthia, let 
e : for, I do aſſure j 
am enough your Friend, ee e | 
that concerns you. | 


= 
- — 


9 


, 
. - 


Nrtu in Dunger. 


,- Yau formerly have given PTR 
r am 
e ri Feerets bo nut you with} that F might paw - 7 
how entire a Confidence I in yoo. © E 
| Why ic plibe tat one Young ade. 
as you, ſhou'd live and have no Secret? 
What Scerets do you mean TH 61 * 0 2 
F 44 Not,) cg” ID, 
O Tweilty ; bat not one{ectet Went 


rs in this Age have too much Honour to hoy” 
» underchand3 cy do all above dl. 
That now, methinks, wou ky ihe hats, a 
7. But the Women of the Thien re 4 Daa 
1: For by this me Lady n 
ſew Coquet Glanoes) lh reins Pos e 2 
— avg” 
'd allow em greater Payours, and oblige em to' de 3 
mat. There's, indeed in that to the 
ity of a Woman, but I ct comprehend how the 
find their Account in it. ol {oil d . (94 hn . | 
Their Entertainment, I muſt totifels; * i 
For the very felv of Wem ever Bet fürcher 
\ a Bow and aivOgle: Aae half Bore for my 
Who follow me all over the Towit 3 and at the 
, the. Parks; and tie mch, de (Wiek cheir- ec 
the maria things to e 4 * 
of ln: 2 f 19) 7 r 
ner. Wias can he en. Us Nun 97 
5 Ten dont know Nene bb lr. a 
' y nave ſo little Practice, Tri 
land che: Trade)! But Beſiceb their wy you on 
| now-there. ge ons of my KalP eord Eivers" Br © 
follows half 3: ne Milteeiies: "Now (cher Ake. 
tions 


- 
„ 


— 
=>, mmm nw wag» — 


— 


— $I" 2 ＋ 
——ñ— ñ — 


— 


— 


. ˙—— —— 4 
* 4 * * * 


Furt at all, and catch none. 
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48 Th RIAS 
tions being divided amongſt &, many, are not ;firdnp 
nough for any one, to make, enn putſue her to the Þ 
poſe. Hke a young ren areas thay Raw 


22 Vet they den e les 8 Torrent of Lon 
diſpoſe o. 

Ber. They have (o: Rut "cis like the River ef 
dern Philoſopher, (whoſe Works, tho a Woman, I 
read) -it- ſets out with a violent Stream, ſplits'in 1) f 
ſand Branches, and is all loſt in the Sanda. 

Ana, Pat de you think. this River of Love tuns 
in Courſe Nich ding, e Nie Do ya think 
overflows nothing. 

Ber. O yes; tis true, a breaks into any bod 
Ground that has the, leaſt Fenge about it; but it « 
2 all the +hag lie in its way. And thi 

utmoſt Achievement of thoſe dreadful Champions 


Aman. But prithee, Peril hies inttrutt me u lud 
ther ; for I am © great à Novice, m almoſt af 
on't. My Husband's-leaving me whilſt I was young: 
fond, threw me into that Depth of; Diſcontent, dit 
ſinee I have led "ſp privateapd-rectuſe a Life; 1 Ig 
rance is ſcarce conceivable, IJ therefore Ain would be: 
ſiruted ; Not (Heaven knows) thix wchat your dll 
trizues have. any Charms for me: my Love and Nin 
ples are — port u eee ale 
ful Love i — n eg 

Ber. O dis abominable: But for the Speculative # : 
we muſt all conſeſs in entertaining. 'The- Converſation 
all the xirtuoas Women r 
e Can, e „ gf 11 6} e ele er 
2 Pray be juſt then to me, bee fuk | 
a World of, Innocency I wou'd - enquire, Whether 
think - thoſe Women we call: Women: of 1 


5 ati 


> really ſcape all other Men, as they do thoſe Shadows 
'em, the Beaux. | 
Ber. O no, Amanda; there are a fort of 


P 


* 


Aki ag upon 
Theſe have Brains: The n hab Was 


Theln es df LUN n: The Beau 
with himſelf. 


to deſtroy it. 

They are decent: He's a Fop. 

They are ſound : He's rotten. | | 

They are Men: He's an Aly, 8 
Pro If this be their CharaQer, Slanly wo lad flere 
en now a Pattern of®'em both. 
Ber. His Lordſhip and Mr. n: 
Aman. The ſame. ie 
Ber. As for the Lord he's eminthtly And for the 
her, I can affure you, there's not a Man in 'Town who 
as a better Intereſt with the Women, that are worth 
wing an Intereſt with. But tis all private: He's like 
Back- ſtair Migiſter at Court, who, whilſt the 
avourites are fauntering in the Bed - chamber, is rullvg 
e Roaſt in the Cloſet. 
Aman. He anſwers then the Opinion I lerer hi; 


Hand.] I muſt acquaint you with a Secret, 


has been tampering too: Tis true, he has done it in 
ain: Not all is Charms or Art have power to ſhake me 
ly Love, my Duty, and my Virtue, are ſuch faithful 
uards, I need not fear my Heagg ſhou'd e'cr betray nie. 


C Pro- 


Virtue in Danger. 49 
iful Work amongſt em: Men that may be calrd, 


de Nea Antipathy 3 for r e WEIEY _ 


They taks care of ber Reputarica 1 He's maler | 


is not that Fool alone his talk'd to me of Love, wer 


ut what I wonder at Þ this I find I did not Rlart at his 


leavens ! What a Difference there is between a Man like. | 
im, and that vain naufeous Fop, Sir Novelty. [Taking 


_ n 
. * 
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poſal, as when it came from one whom I contemn'd. 

thereſagg mention this Attempt, that I may learn fr 
you w it proceeds ; that Vice (which cannot chan 
its Nature) ſhou'd ſo far change at leaſt its Shape, as 

the ſelſ· ſame Crime propos d from one ſhall ſeem a M 
ſter gaping at your Ruin; when froſh another it ſl 
look ſo kind, as tho it were your Friend, and never n 


£0 harm you. Whence think. you, can this Differ 


proceed? For tis not Love, Heaven knows. 
Ber. O no; I wou'd not for the World believe it 


But poſſibly, ſhou'd there a dreadful Santence paſs up 
. you, to undergo the Rage of both their Paſſions ; t 


Pain you apprehend from one might ſeem ſo trivial tot 


other, the Danger wou'd not quite ſo much alarm you. 


Aman. Fy, fy, Berinthia, you wou d indeed alarm n 
cou'd you incline me to a Thought, that all the Merit 
Mankind combin'd, coud ſhake that tender Love I be 
my Husband : No, he ſits triumphant j oy Heart, 
nothing can dethrone him. 

Ber. But ſhou'd he abdicate again, do you think 
ſhou'd preſerve the vacant Throne ten tedious Win 
more, in hopes of his return? 

Aman, Indeed I think I ſhou'd, .. I conleks, 


thoſe Obligations he has to me, has he abandon 
once more, my Heart wou'd grow extremely urgent wi 


me to root him thence, and caſt him out for ever, 
Ber, Were I that thing they call a lighted Wiſe, f 


body ſhou'd run the Riſque of being that thing they 


2 Husband. 


Aman. O fy, Berinthia, no Revenge ſhoy'd ever 
taken againſt a Husband : But to wrong his Bed is a V 


geance, which of all Vengeance 


Ze. Ts the haet. ha, ha, ha, Date 1. 
madly? 
Aman. Madly indeed. 
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yy — 11 88 | 
ks! A COONS OE were always 
very entertaining Company; but I find 
= Jeng ee up: e e * 
e 
that e. — al Ne | 
mew Cut mas ſtand yoaoed came ad ie wk 
me 
but oe. I — 
Aman. Py edit lends de MITE 
Ber. It is to aſſure me | 
come. rid e . 7 2115 om 1+ ball every wel 
ae. dun er K fall ee be here v. 
ni 5 
Anas. be er 
nan Lp 'em hk mat hy ple 
_— ay body thidls. Ab, . ia delicious 
b ing do be a young Widow. 
. 
n Hess, 
Ber. Mine, ay ye? Naw 1 have a grevt mind m eh 
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| me out. TU ha you find 
0 2 | Ber. 


— 


* an _ 
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Ber. Shall I = Then after all, 1 


manda as a Nun does Penance. ; | ;. 
Aman. Why did not you refuſe to marry him then? 
Ber. Becauſe my Mother wou'd am. gt Age 
Aman. How did you live together? 
Ber. Like Man and Wife, aſunder: | 
He lov'd the Country, -I the Town, n. 
He Hawks and Hounds, — — 
He Eating and Drinking, I Carding and Playing. 


He the Sound. of e Horn, -& the Squeak of 4 Fa 


dle. 
We were dull Company at Table, b bed 
Whenever we met, we gave one another the Spleen. 
And never agreed but once, which was about — 
„ Ee. 
5 But tell me one thing uuly and hoch $ 


© 46 Ber, What's that ? 


Aman. — all de zun, aid not hi 
Death at laſt extremely trouble you? 
Ber. O yes : Not that my prefent Pangs were 0 very 


violent, but the Aſtet-pains were intolerable. I was forc'd 


to wear a beaftly Widow's Band a Twelvemonth ſopt. 
Aman. Women, I find, have different Inclinations. 
Bir. Women, I find, keep different Company, When 


yas Husband ran away from you, if you had fallen 
into ſome of my Acquaintance, . *twou'd have fav'd yen 


many a Tear. But you go and live with a Grandmo- 


ther, a Biſhop, and an old Nurſe, which was enough 


to make any Woman break her Heart ſor her Husbaud. 


1 


Pray, Amanda, if ever you are 2 Wia again 'kedy 
yourſelf ſo as I do. | 15 22007 4 


' Aman. Why, a you then eee youll were 


-marry ? | 


Fer. O, no; I reſolve I will, p 
9 ' How 1v 2. 


* 


Ber. That I n&ver may. 

Aman. You banter me. 

Ber. Indeed I degt. But I confer Tm a Woman, 
and form my accordingly. | 


Aman. Well, my is, form what Reſolution 
you will, Matrimony will be the end ent. 

Ber. Faith it won't. . 

Aman. How do you know ? 1 

Ber. I'm fure ont. 


fall in love? + „ 

Ber. No-. 75 

et. Hom! Nay; ties guy pull URL ws 
ing nothing but the Man you love can give you reſt. 
| Ber. Well, what then? 
he Aman. Why, then you'll marry him. 

Ber. How do you know that ? 
bis Aman. Why, what can you do elſe ? 
Ber. „ rn 3 

ery Aman. Pha. 2 


red Ber. Ah, poor Amanda, you have tad = Ovuntry Life : : 
LT But if you'll conſult the Widows of this Town, they'll 


tell you, you ſhou'd never take a Leaſe of a Houſe you 


— W { LE 
2 Th Bal un. 
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Aman. Why, do you think tis eee eme 


* 


{iP 
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Nie — — — 
" ig? SA #- 2 
* 4 (CS h Ci C F 


- 
4 


— EY, Fellow, 1c; the Conch come 0 
Bl Sew, Will your Lapiſhip ventue 
TY hy dp eee. 


L. F. Sir, 1 wil worked * wi ow, to expoſe 


_ myſelf | to the Ladies: tho give me my. Cloke however ; 
for in that Side-box, what. between the Air that comes 

in at the Door on one ſide, and the intolerable Warmth 
of the Masks on t'other, a Man gets ſo,many 

Colds, twou'd deſtroy the Canſtitution of a Harſe. 

Ser. putting on his Cloke.] I wiſh your Lordſbip oo 
pleafe to keep Houle à little longer, Im afraid your Ho 
nour does not well conſider yqur Wound. | 

L. F. My Wound h———-L wou'dnet be.in Edip 
another Day, tho I mens 
Thave had in my Heart. 


Euter Young Faſhn. TOY 

Y. F. Brother, your Servant. How do you find your- 
{elf to-day ? 

L. F. So well, that I have arder'd my Coach to the 
Door : e baut, 
Tam. 

T. F. I'm very glad of it. © 

L. F. afide.) That I believe's a Lye. Prithee Tan, 
tell me one thing: Did not your Heart cut a Caper up 


gh 
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F 
ady ? 

LF Why do you think it ſhou'd ? _ | 
L.F. rale remember min dl fy when Lead 
y Father was That n the Head: | 

J. F. It then did very ill. N. U 

L. F. Prithee, why fo ? — 

J. F. Becauſe he us d you very well. 8 

L. F. Well ?— naw firike me dumb, he ftarv'd me- 
le has let me want a Thauſand Women fof want of a 
Thauſand Paund. 

Y. F. Then he hindred you frontninking a great ma- 
y ill Bargains ; for I think no Woman is worth Money, 
t will take Money. - 

L. F. If I were a younger Brother, Loud think fo 


7 E r 
hat's to be bought? 

L. F. Pric hee, why not a 40 2 Pad-Nag ? 

Y. F. Becauſe a Woman nn of; & 
orſe has none. | 

L. F. Look you, Jam, of all things chat, bolang, to 4 
Voman, I have an Averſion to her Heart; Far wien 
ce a Woman has given you her Hear you can 
never get rid of the reſt of her Bady. 

T. F. This is ſtrange Doctrine: But pray in your 
Amours how is it with your own Heart? 

L. F. Why, my Heart in my Am ij like: 
my Heart aut of my Amours.; à la glace. My Ba- 
dy, Tam, isa Watch; and my Heart is the Pendulum to 
ut, it; whilſt the Finger runs raund to every Hour m the 
Circle; tharftilbbeat the ſametiine.  - 


— 


£ $SS IX 


* 
— 7 
* 


Nr K . 8 


e * 


the 


| Y. F. Then you are ſeldom much in love? 
* ER REES "Ar" 
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' Y. F. Why then did you make all this Buſtle about 
Amanda ? | | 

I. F. Becauſe ſhe was a Woman of an inſolent Vir 
_ and I thought myſelf piqu'd in Honour to debauch 

r. 

J. F. Very well. [ Afde.) Here's a rare Fellow for 
you, to have the ſpending of Five Thouſand Pound: 
a-year. But now for my Buſineſs with him. [To 
L. Fap.] Brother, tho I know to talk to you of Buſineſs 
(eſpecially of Money) is a Theme not quite ſo entertaining 
to you as that of the Ladies, my Neceſſities are ſuch, l 
hope you'll have patience to hear me. 

L. F. The greatneſs of your Neceſſities, Tam, is the 
worſt Argument in the Warld far your being patiently 
heard. 1 do believe you are going to make a very good 


| Speech, but, ſtrike me dumb, it has the work begin- 
ning of any Speech l have heard this Twelvemonth. 


J. F. I'm very ſorry you think fo, | 

L. F. I do believe thou art. But come, let's know 
thy Affairs quickly ; for tis a new Play, and I ſhall be 
ſo rumpled and ſqueezed with preſſing thro' the Crawd, 
to get to my Servant, the Women will think I have 
lain all Night in my Cloaths. 

Y. F. Why then (that I may not be the Author of ſo 


great a Misfortune) my Caſe in a word is this. 


The neceſſary Expenſes ef my Travels have fo much 
exceeded the wretched Income of my Annuity, that I 
have been forced to mortgage it for Five Hundred 
Pounds, which is ſpent ; ſo that unleſs you are fo kind 
to aſſiſt me in redeeming it, I know no Semedy Jace 6 
take a Purſe. 

L. F. Why, Faith, Tam—— to give you my Senſe of 
the thing, I do think taking a Purſe the beſt Remedy 
in the Warld ; for if you ſucceed, you are reliev d that 
way; if you are taken you are reliev d t'other. 2 

I N 7. F. 
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T hope I ſhall find the Effects ont 
L. F. Why, do you then really think it a reaſonable 
hing I ſhould give you Five Hundred Faunds ? \ 

* F. Tdo bt ask it asa Due, Brother, I am willing 
o receive it as a Favour. 
L. F. Than art willing to receive it any haw, rike 
me ſpeechleſs. But theſe are damn'd times to give Mo- 
ey in: Taxes are ſo great, Repairs ſo exorbitant, Te- 
nants ſuch Rogues, and Perriwigs ſo dear, that the De- 
il take me, I am reduce d to that extremity in my Caſh, 
have been farc'd to retrench in that one Article of ſweet 
Pawder, till I have braught it down to Five Guineas a 
Manth. Naw judge, Tam, whether I can ſpare you five 
hundred Paunds ? _ _ 

Y. F. Eee can't, L ln that's all. Aae.) 
Damn him. 

L. F. All I can &y „ you ſhould have been a better 
Husband. 

J. F. *Oons, * can't 150 upon five theuked a- 
ear, how do you think I ſhould do't upon two hundred? 
L. F. Don't be in a Paſſion, Tam; far Paſſion is the 


P As 


à KN 1 


{@ noſt unbecoming thing in the Warld to the Face. 
Look you, I don't love to ſay any thing to you to make 

4 ou melancholly ; but upon this occaſion I muſt take leave 

1 put you in mind, that-a Running Horſe does require 


more Attendance, than a Coack-Horſe. Nature has 
made ſome difference twixt you and I. 

V. F. Yes, the has made you older. [Afde.] Pax 
take her, 

L. F. That is nat all, ” 

J. F. Why what is there elſe ? 


E 8, 8 . &. 


— — — 


bee 


F F. I'm glad to ſee vou ure in fo pleaſant a Humour, | 


L. F. (looking aft anon himſelf, then upon his Brother} 
Ladies. 1 5 5X | 
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Y. F. Why, thou Eſſence- Bottle, chou Muzk-Cat, dot 
thou then think tos ha) apy, e eee 


| . what Fortune has given thee ? 


L. F. Nr g War. $f 
ow, by all that's and powerful, thouart 
the Prince of Coxcombs. * 

L. F. e rec 
prevailing a Party. 

Y. F. Wil nothing then provoke "thee v "Draw, 
Coward. 

L. F Look you, Tam, you know I have always taken 
you for a mighty dull Fellow, and here is one of the 
fooliſheſt Plats broke out, that I have ſeen a long time. 
Your Faverty makes your Liſe ſo burdenſome to you, you 
would provoke me to a Quarrel, in hopes either to ſlip 
thro* my Lungs into my Eſtate, or to get yourſelf run 
thro” the Guts, to put an End to your Pain: But I will 
diſappoint you in both your Deſigns ; far with 
Temper of a Philafapher;. and the Diſcretion” of 4 
. the: Play with my Sword in 

9 


Y. F. Here rave: Mom; leur Ks 
ven me a Pill has purg d off all my 

Lo, Then my Heart's at eaſe again: For 1 have 
been in a lamentable Fright, Sir, ever ſince. your Con- 
ſcience had the 1 to rr your Com- 


pany. 
7. F. Be at peace, —— bard fi 
Brother has given it a wring by the Naſe; um I have 


Kick'd it down Stairs. 80 run aug te the dur; gerths 
Haonſes 
\ 


nt — bw 
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lorſes ready quickly, and them to Coupler's,, 
ithout a Moment's Delay. Ws " t 
Lo, Then, Sir, nents Fortune: 
J. F. Iam: away; fly, Lery. 

Lo. The happieſt Day I ever ſaw. I'm upon the Wing 


lready. K en 


u 9 C.J; «0% SELL GWE 
ken 
1 SCENE, C, 
we Enter Loveleſs and Servant. 
Ma my Wiſe within? | 
. Ser. Ne, Sir, r 
— nn leave me. ITT” 
fa r x 
0h. Beſore Amanda's Heart and mine muſt reſt; 

Elſe, why amongſt thoſe Legions of her S. 

hich throng. the World, 
Shou'd ſhe pick out for her Companion 


he only one on Earth, 
hom Nature has endow'd for her undoing? 
ndoing was't, I ſaid—— Who ſhall undo her?? 

I; not her Empire fix'd ? Am I not hes? 

Did ſhe not reſcue me, a-groveling Slave, 

When chain'd and bound by that black Tyrant Vie, 
I labour'd- in his vileſt Drudgery? | 

Did ſhe not ranſom me, and ſet me free? 

Nay more: | 

When by my ; Follies funk 

— tatter'd deſpicable Beggar, 

Did ſhe. not lift me up to envy'd Fortune? 


* 7 — 
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Give me herſelf, and all that ſhe poſſeſt? 
Without a Thought of more Return, 


Than what a poor repenting Heart might make wy 


Han't ſhe done this? And if ſhe has, 


Am I not ſtrongly bound to love her for it? 

To love her Why, do I not love her then „ 

By Earth and Heaven Ido. 

Nay, I have Demonſtration that Ido? 
For I would {acribce my Life to ſerve her. Ky 
Vet hold——if laying down my Life 

Be Demonſtration of my Love, | 
What ist I feel in favour of Berinthia 25 i 
Por ſhou'd ſhe be in danger, methinks, I cou'd incline 
To risk it for her Service too ; and yet I do not love her. 
How then ſubſifts my Proof Ms Weir HR 

— , I have found it out. | 
What I wou'd do for one, is Demonſtration of my Love; 
And if I'd do as much for t'other : it there is Demonſtra- | | 
tion of my F riendſhip=—Ay—it muſt be” bw. I find + 
I'm very much her Friend. 

— Yet let me ask myſelf one purzling Queſtion more: 
Whence ſprings this mighty Friendſhip all at once? 
For our Acquaintance is of later Date. | 

Now Friendſhip's faid to be a Plant of tedions Growth, 
its Root compos'd of tender Fibres, nice in their Taſte, 


+ * „ 


1 cautious in ſpreading, check'd with the leaſt Corruption 


11 —Ah, ſhe here !— Nay, then take heed, wy hen, for 


in the Soil, long ere it take, and longer ſtill ere it ap- 

pear to do ſo; whilſt mine is in a Moment ſhot ſo high, 

and fix d fo faſt, it ſeems beyond the Power of Storms to 

ſhake it. I doubt it thrives too faſt, [Mifng. 
Enter Berinthia. 


there are Dangers towards. 
Ber. What —_— Sir? Ling 
you are not ill. Fe 
7 f ak 
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„I was debating, Madam, whether I was fo or 
Li that was it which made me look ſo thoughtful. 
Js it then ſo hard a Matter to decide? I thought 
ople had been acquainted with their own Bodies, 
w People know their own Mind. 
What if the Diftemper, I ſuſped, be-ia het 


1 ? 


r. Why then. Fl sene 40 ph you 


LAs, reread beers TAY 
r. So far at leaſt then allow me to be a Phyſician, |» 


v. Nay, I'll allew you fo yet farther : For 1 have 

n to believe, ſhou'd I put myſelf into your Hands, - 

'ou'd increaſe my Diſtemper. 

„. Perhaps I might have Reaſons from the wow, A ; 
to be too quick in your Cure ; but lr rnd 

t find ways to give you often Eaſe, Sir. 

. Were I but ſure of that, I'd quickly lay my Caſe 

e you. 

er. Whether you are ſure of it or no, what Riſque 

ou run in trying ? 

. O, a very great one. 

er. How? 

xv. You might betray my Diſtemper to my Wiſe. 

er. And fo loſe all my Practice. ws 
ov. Will you then keep my Secret ? 

ter. I will, if it don't burſt me. 

v. SWEAT, 

br, I do. | 

By what? \ 
ver, By Woman. 

. That's ſwearing by my Day. Do * e 
„, or I ſhan't believe you. 


ter, By Man then. A : 5. oat 
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Lov. Im ſatiafy d. Now hear m Symptom: 
give me your Advice. The-firl were the&.: 
When dans my Chance to ſee you at the Play, 
A. random Glance you threw, at firſt alarm'd nie, 
I cou'd not turn my Eyes from whence the Danger m 
I ge d upon you, till you ſhot again, | 
And then my Fears came on me. 
My Heart began to pant, my Limbo to tremble, 
My Blood grew thin, my Pulſe beat quick, - 
My Eyes grew hot and dim, u n one! t 
Shook with Apprehenſion. ++. 
Tis true, ſome ſmall Recruits of Reſolatien 
My Manhood brought to my Aſſiſtance, 
And by their Help I made a Stand a while, 
And found at laſt your Arrows flew fo thick, 
cou'd not fail to pierce me 
So left the Field, 
And l fled for ſhelter to Antanda's Arms.” 
What-think you of theſe Symptoms, — 
Ber. Feveriſh every one of en. ecu 
But what Relief pray did your Wiſe afford'yon F 
Lov. Why, inſtantly ſhe let me Blood, which fort 
preſent much aſſuag d my Flame. But when I faw 
out it burſt again, and rag d with greater Fury than | 
fore. Nay, ſince you now appear, "tis ſo increas'd,'t 
ina Moment, if you do not help me, I ſhall, whilft ya 
Ibok on, conſume to Aſhes. [Taking Bold of ber H 
Ber. breaking from him.] O Lard, let me go: I 
Plague, and we ſhall all be inſected. - 
Low. catching her in his Arms, and iH * 
we'll die together, . my: charming Angel. . 
Ber. U Ged— the Devils in you. - 
Lord, let me go, . 
r 
Serv. Sir, my Lady's come home,, and deſires to ſpe 
Wits. you 3 She's in her Chamber. 
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. Tell her I'm coming, [Exit Serv. 
; Ber. But before I go, one Glaſs of Nectar more to 
ak her Health, | 
3r. Stand off, or I ſhall hate you, by Heavens, 
u. king. her.) In matters of Love, a Woman's 
bis nomore 9 be minded than a. Man's. | | 
br, Um — 
Enter Worthy. | 
or. Ha! What's here? my ald Miſtreſs, and 0 
„Taaith ! * word i enen 
2. Ae retires. 
Fr. O — do I pray: 4 Herten | 
Leit Loveleſs running, 
th all my Heart and Soul, that tho Devil 
Hell may take me, if ever 1 was better pleac'd in- 
Life——T his Man has bewitch'd me, thats. certain. 
ling.] Well, T am condemn'd, but, mann 
ven, I feel e 2 
ſelf each n \ 
ecution. Nay, to that degree, I dont perceive I ha 
leaſt ſear oſ Dying: No, Lind, let the Al 
cutioner be: but a Mam and there's nothing will. 
fer with mere. Reſolution thana Woman. | 
" I never had but ab. ad ge 
Hl: | confeſs. I lang ta have another- 
Heaven it end as the firſt did tho, 
What we may both, grow weary: as a time 3- 


tis a melancholy OI to outlive one ano · 


ther. 
Enter Wonly⸗ 
Vr. affde.] This DiſcoveryV# tacky one;- bet 
ke a happy uſe ot That Gentlewommmn there is no- 
ol ; fo I ſhall be able to make her undarftand her In- , 
felt, n BerJ Your Servant; Madam I need not: 
as 
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ad you how you do, you have got k good & Colour 1 
Ber. Wet the Tue ſuppoſe. * 
Mor. A little more Blood in your Cheeled.. 


Ber. The Weather's hott. "it C 
Wor. If it were not, « Woman may es dd 
Ber. What do you mean by thathb our 
Wer. Nothing. | 8 | „ th 
Ber. Why do you ſmile then ? | | elf 
Hor. Becauſe the Weathers hot. f 
Ber. You'll never leave roguing, 1 bechet. 1 $4 awe 
Wor. Putting bis Finger to his Noſe.] You'll x "oy. 
leave I ſee that. : j — — 2) DO = 
Jer. Well, I can't imagine * youdrive at. 1 * 
tell me what you mean? ; =. 
Wor. Dy you 0 oh the ſame ne? by 
Ber. I can't, ciomnge * 
Mor. Gueſs! L 4 « ny n 5 Ve ys e A 
Ber. I ſhall gueſs wrong, on - Wy 
Mor. Indeed you won't. | „ £454 au LIES | JH 
Ber, Pha ! n A - ng * 
Vio. Nay, e i i en . 
firſt I mult put you in mind that, aſter what hat pa 
"twixt you and I, very few things ought (o be Secrewb 


tween tis. = 1 
Ber. Why what Secrets do we hide? Tl, to i 
none. ei ae 
Wer. Ves, there 26 $603 end I have hid fen ye 
and t'other you wou'd hide from me. You - ae ' fond «or 
Loveleſs, which I have diſcover'd 3 yay I _—— 
Wiſe I, er. 
Ber. Which I have diſcover. lt 7 as at 


Wor. Very well, now | conſe your Diſcovery 
true: What do you ſay to mine? Tk 


_ Ber. Why, I oonſeſ I wou'd fora | 
* 
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, if I thought you were Fool enough to believe me. 
vr. Now am I almoſt in Love with you again. Nay, 
n't know but I might be quite ſo, had 1 made one 
Campaign with Amanda. Therefore, if you find 
u'd tickle your Vanity, to bring me down once more 
our Lure, een help me quickly to diſpatch her Bufi- 
„ that I may have nothing elſe to do, but to apply 
el to yours. 

Ber. Do you then think, Sir, I am old enough to be 
awd ? | 

Ver. No; but I think you are wiſe enough to — 
her. To do what? 

or. To hood wink Amanda with a Gallant, that the 
yn't ſe2 who is her Husband's Miſtreſs. 
er. afide.) He has reaſon : The Hint's a goed one. 
or, Well, Madam, what think you on't? 

Fr. I think you are ſo much a deeper Politician in 
© Affairs than I am, ee ng Mah 
ard to your Advice. 

or. Then give me have top you in mini, that the 
t eaſy, ſaſe, and pleaſant Situation for your own A- 
r, is the Houſe i which you now are; provided you 
Ananda from any fort of Suſpicion. That the way 
o that, is to engage her in an Intrigue of her own, 
King youlſMlf her Confident. And the way to bring 
to intrigue, is to make her jealous of her Husband in 
Ing place: which the more you foment, the leſs 
* 2 This is my Scheme, in ſhort; which 
u follo as you ſhow'd do (my dear Berinthio) we 
all four paſs the Winter very pleaſantly. ; 
ſer. Well, I cou'd be glad to have no body's Sins to 
ver for but my own. But pe ge- — 


ar. Right, na whe there 2a Necellity,. a 


an is bound to help his Neighbour. So, good Be- 
7 riutlia 
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rinthia, loſe no time, but let us beg in the Dance a 


as we can. 

Ber. Not till the Fiddles are in tune, pray. Sir. - 
Lady's Strings will be very apt to fly, I can tell yout 
if they are wound up too haſtily. But if you'll. have 
tience to skrew. em to a pitch by degrees, 3 don't d 
but ſhe may endure to be play'd upon. 

Wor. Ay, and will make admirable Muſick too, 
I'm miſtaken ; -but have you had no private Cloſet 
courſe with her yet about Males and Females, and 
forth, which may give you hopes in her Conftituti 
for I know her Morals are the Devil againſt us. 
„Ber. I have had ſo much Diſcourſe with her, thi 

believe were ſhe once cur'd of her fondneſs to ber 

band, the Fortreſs of her Vine whud not be 8 

pregnable as ſhe fanſies. | 

Wor. What |! ſhe runs, map ian 
mon Miſtake of fond Wives, who conclude themſe 

virtuous, becauſe they can refuſe a Man 3 

when they have got one they do. 

Ber. True, and therefore I think 'tis a: preſutt 

thing in a Woman to aſſume the Name of : 
+ till ſhe has heartily hated her Husband, and been 

in love with ſomebody elſe. ' Whom, if ſhe | 

ſtood then much good may it do h 

mir. Well, fo much ſor ber Virtue. Now, one u 

e Inclinations, and every one to their Poſt. | 

Opinion do you find ſhe has of me? 

Ber. What you cou'd wid 3 * chioks E ha 

and diſcreet. - 

Mor. Good, that's thinking half Seas over. One n 

more brings us into Port. 

Ber. Pertwps it may, tho fil remember, & 
ficult Bar to paſs, | 


WW 


[ 


» 
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| I know there is, but I don't queſtion I ſhall get | | 
ver it, by the help of ſuch a Pilot. | | 


vou may depend upon your Pilot, ſhe'll do the 
he can; fo wolgh Anker anfi begs ap, San as 
* | 


lin under Sl heey. *Adicu. | [Exit Wor. 
* | 2 
' Sola. 


here's fine Work. What a Buſineſs have 1 under- 

! I'ma very pretty Gentlewoman truly; but there 
avoiding, it: -He'd. have mind me, it I had re. 
him. Beſides, Faith, I begin to ſanſy there may be 

ch pleaſure in chrying on another body's Intrigue, 

'; own. This at- leaſt is certain, It exerciſes almoſt 

e entertaining Faculties of a Woman: For theres 
oyment for Hypocriſy, Invention, Deceit, n ä 
hief, and Lying. 


Enter Amanda, — 5 
n. If you. pleaſe, Madam, only to ſay, 0 


dave me Bly Wet wor. 
an, Yes, no, po ball 1 c what you do- 


de leave me. 
m. I have dons. (Exit Wom. 
LY the Name of Jenn. matter with 


a 29 Berinthia, Im almoſt mad, ra. 


xd to 


r, Dn or bony oh : 
es. Who, do. you you. think ſhou'tplag pe i ba R 


O lo, is it ceme ta — . — ond * 
Ifa Widow 77 and lah 
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to uſe me thus ! | 

Ber. What, de has been ogling now, ru. an 
you ? 

Aman. Ves, he has been ogling. 

Ber. And ſo you. are jealous ? Is that all? | 

Aman, That all! is Jealouſy then nothing 55 

Ber. It ſhou'd be nothing, if I were ii your . 

Aman. Why, what wou'd you do? 

Ber. I'd cure myſelf. oaks the th 

Aman. How ? | 

Ber. Let Blood in the fond Vein : | Carew tle E 
Husband, as he did for me. 

Aman. That wou 4 not flop his Or. £4, 

Ber. Nor nothing elſe, when the Wind's is W's 
Corner. Look you, Amanda, you may build Calle 
the Air, and fume, and fret, and grow thin and hk 
and pale and ugly, if you pleaſe. But I tell you, 
Man worth having is true to his Wiſe, or can be true 
his Wiſe, or ever was, or ever will be ſo. 71 

Aman. Do you ay nn BE EY me | 
I did but ſuſpect him. | aac pam, 1 

Ber. Think fo! I know hes En. | iP 

Aman. 1s it poſlible ? arp I know! 

Ber. Don't preſs me then to name. Names; for thu _ 
have ſworn I won't do. _— : 

Aman. Well, 1 wop't 3 but 1 7 e 
without Perjury. _ e 
Ber. ir iſe 
man's dying of the Pip ; and I hope you'll p up 
Cpirits, and ſhew, * occaſion, you-can be as goal 

[ Wife as the beſt of | 'C 

Aman. Well, what a Woman can do PI endet vom. & 

Ber. O, a Woman can do a great deal, if once WWnily 
ſets her mind to it. Thereſore pray don't ftand rift: 4 
any longer, and trafing yourſelf with this andi Fic 


Jt" 8 n.a689 1 15 
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four Love and your Virtue, and 1 know not what : 
reſolve to hold up your Head, get a tiptoe, and look 
them all; for to my certain — * your Hut 
lis a pickeering elſewhere. - 7. -. 
man. You are ſure ont? 
er. Poſitively he fell in love at the Play. 
nan. Right, the very ſame ; do you know the ugly 
p ? 
r. Yes, Liginny has wall cncagh 4 bet hear ak 
thing neither. 
nan. Is ſhe very handſome ? 
er. Truly I think ſo, g 
man. Hey ho. 
jr, What do you ſigh for now 2 5 74 
inan. Oh my Heürt! 1 
ger. aſide.] Only the Pangs of Nature ; ſhe's in La- 
of her Love; Heaven ſend her a . Delivery, 
fare ſhe has a goedyMidwife, 
nan, Tm very ill, I muſt goto my Chamber; 
Berintbia, don't leave me a moment. 
der, No, don't fear. * (464.3 Tl ſee you 1 
ght to bed, I'll warrant. you... 
ee Amanda ning pn kenn. 
4 TW C: 7 


* — k 


SCENE, 4 Country Houſe. 


i Zavqp Vong Fuſbias awd Ley. 
0, Noe ets AS edn 
into Poſſeſſion; But, methinks; the Seat of our 
nily looks like Noah's Ark, as if the chief part on't 


e deſign'd for the Fowl of the Air, and the * at 
Field, We 
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Lo. Pray, Sir, don't let your Head run upon 
den of building here; nenn Ft the 
Y. F. Got bet the Hos heh al ag 
I fay; at leaſt if ſhe be as old Coupler deſcribes bet 
come, we have no time to ſquander. Knock at the 
Lory knocks tao or three times.) What the Deyil 
they got no Ears in this Houſe ? Knock harder. * 
Lo. 1 Gad, Sir, this will prove ſome inchamted( 
we ſhall have the Giant come out by and by w 
Club, and beat our Brains out. [kb 
Y. F. Huſh ; they come. 
From within.) Who is there? 
Lo. 0 the Door and toe: bs that your 0 G 
Breeding ? 
"Within, Ay but ono Wards to Dinan: 7 
the Blunderbuſs primdꝰ 
T. F. *Oons, give em game, Lay we 
ſhot here a Fortune-catching. 
Lo. 1 gad, Sir, I think yare in the richt oer 
Mr. What dl'ye-call- um. | [Servant 
Window with « Ang TTY 
2 Nothing, Sir, but to wait. upon Sir; 
with your leave. 
Ser. To weat upon Sir Tunbelly? Why, 
that's juft as Sir Tunbelly pleaſes. 
. F. But will you do me the Favour, Sit, to 
whether Sir Tuxbelly pleaſes or not ? 
Ser. Why, look: you, do pon ey with good 
much may be done. Ra/ph, gb thy'weas, and) 
Tunbelly if he pleaſes to be waited upon. f 
hear? Call to Nurſe, eee 
beſore the Geat's open. 
A. ar Lory ? 


Virtue in Danger. 7k 

Ay, Sir, I'm afraid we ſhall find a difficult Job 

Pray Heaven that old Rogue Coupler han't ſent us 
1 Milk out of the Gunroom. - 

F. Tll warrant thee all will go well: See the Door 


ter Sir Tunbelly, with his Servants arm'd with + 
Guns, Clubs, Pitchforks, Scythes, &c. 
„ [running behind his 2 O — O Lord, O 
, we are both dead Men 
F. Take heed, Fool, thy Fear will ruin us. 
My Fear, Sir, 'Sdeath, Sir, I fear nothing. [afide.} 
4 1 were well up to the Chin in a Horſe-Pond. : 
Jun. Who is it here has any Buſineſs with me? 
F. Sir, tis I, if your Name be Sir Tuxbelly Clumſcy. 
Tun. Sir, my Name is Sir Tunbellhyj Clumſey, whe- 
you have any Buſineſs with me or not. 80 you ſee 
| not n 1 


'® Sir, you have no cauſe, that I know of. 
ir Tun. Sir, if you have no cauſe neither, I deſire to 
w who you are; for till I know your Name, I 
not ask you to come into my Houſe, and when 1 
n Hopes r 
er, | 
F. [giving him 4 Letter. Sir, I hope you'll find: 
Letter an Authentick Paſiport. 
ir Tun, Cod's my life, I ask your Lordſhip's Par- 
ten thouſand times. {To bis Ser uam. ] Here, 
in a· doors quickly : Get a Scotch- Coal Fire in the 
at Parlour ; ſet all the Turkey- work - Chairs in their 
s; get the great Braſs Candleſticks ont, and be ſure 
the Sockets full of Laurel, run. {Turning to V. 
h.] My Lord, I ask your Lordſhip's pardon. 
other Servants.) And do you here, run away to 
p Wag 


+ 4 
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was not ſhifting Day, let her put on a clean Tu 
quick. - ; [ Exeunt Servants confy 
Fo . Faſh.] I hope your Honour will excuſe the 
order of my Family, we are not us'd to receive Me 
ard Lordſhip's great Quality every day ; pray 
your Coaches and Servants, my Lord ? 

7 F. Sir, that I might give you and your fair Dz 
ter a proof how impatient I am to be nearer aA 
you, I left my Equipage to follow me, and came 
Poſt with only one Servant. 

Sir Tun. Your Lordſhip does me too a f 
Tt was expoling your Perſon to too much Fatigue 
Danger, I proteſt it was; but my Daughter ſhall 
deavour to make you what amends ſhe'can ; and d 
ſay it, that ſhow'd not fay it Heyden has © 
T. F. Sir, I am" not a Stranger to them, tho I's 
her- Common Fame has done her Juſtice. 

Sir Tun. My Lord, I am common Fame's very g 
ful humble Servant. My Lord my Girl's c 
Heyden is young, my Lord; but this I muſt ſay for 
what ſhe wants in Art, ſhe has by Nature; what 
wants in Experience, ſhe has in Breeding ; and 5 
wanting in her Age, is made good in her Couſtitui 
wh Pray, my Lord, walk i in; E 1 


24 Sir I wait upon you. (En 
% Hoyden es. 
| i body was us'd as I am: I know 
enough what other Girls do, for all they think tom 
a Fool of me: It's well. I have a Husband a cn 
or I-cod, I'd marry the Baker, I wou'd ſo. No 
can knock at the Gate, but preſently I muſt be lockt 
| and here's the young Greyhound Bitch can run | 
2 all the day "_ ſhe can; tis 
* 


— 


4 


Wr Danger. 7 
* Nurſe without, opening the Dt. 
iſs Heyden, Miſs, Miſs, Miſs; Miſs Heyden. 
Enter Nurſe. 
Miſi. Well, what do you make ſuch a Noiſe for, ha! 
hat do you din a body's Ears ah r e 
jet for you? - 
Nurſe. What do Idi your Ears for : Here's one eve 
il din your Ears for you. 1 no 
Miſs. What care I who's come ; "Fare not a Fig who 
mes, nor who goes, as long as I muſt be lockt op like 
e Ale-Cellar. | 
Nurſe. That, Miſs, is for fear you ſhou'd be drank 
fore you are ripe. | 
Mis, O, don't you trouble your Head about that ; 
n as ripe as you, tho not ſo mellow. 
Nurſe. Very well ; now I have a'good mind to beck 
vup again, and not let you ſee my Lord to-night. | 
Miſi. My Lord! Why is my Husband come? 
Nurſe, Yes marry is he, and a goodly Perſon tos. UM 
Mis. [hugging Nurſe.) O my dear Nurſe, ſorgive me 
once, and Ill never miſuſe r Pu 1 
ju ſhall give me three thumps on the Back an 
ch by the Cheek. Ref? i 
Nurſe. Ah the poor thing, ſee how it melts it's ay 
of Good- Nature, as an Egg's full of Meat. 7 
Miß. But, my dear Nurſe, W is he come! | 
your troth ? © 
Nurſe. Yes, by my truly, is be. 
1%. O Lord! Hl go and put on my led 8 
d I'm whipt | till the Blood runs down my Heels for't. 
[Exit ruming. 
Nurſe. Eh he Lord ſuccour thee, how thou art 
ighted ! „ 2 


21 
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Enter Sir Tunbelly, and Young Faſhion. - 4 Server 
23-41% tf auth Mane!) .. 10% 1M 

Sir Tow, My Lord, Pm proud of the Henduy to 
your Lordſhip within my Doors and I humbly e 
leave to bid you welcome in a Cup of Sack Wine. 

J. F. Sir, to your Daughter's Health. -, [. 

Sir Tux. Ah poor Girl, ſhe'll be {card out of her Wi 
on her Wedding Night; for, honaltly ſpeaking, ſhe « 
not know a Man from, a Woman, but by his Beard, 
his Breeches. 

V. F. Sir, I dort dcubt ſhe has a virtuous Educ 
which, with the reſt of her Merit, makes me vgs to f 
her mine. I wiſh you wou'd diſpenſe with the C 
Hour, and let it be this yery Night. 

Sir Tun. O not ſo ſoon neither; that's nnz 
Girl beſore you bid her fand. No, give her fair 
ing, we'll ſign and feal to night if you pleaſe; 
this Day ſeven- night. let che Jade look to te 

uarters. 

2. F. Thi is Day-ſennight—— Why, what do you ; 
me for 4 Ghoſt, Sir? 'Slife, Sir, Em made of Fleſh 2 
Blood, anck Bones and Sine ws, and can no more live 
Week without your ene than I can Jive a Mont 
with her. IL 

Sir Jun. Oh, II; warranit you, my Hero; ; young Me 
are hot, I know, but they don't boil over at that n 
neicher ; beſides my Wench's s Wedding Gown is pot Cx 
home yet. „ 
3 Ono matter, Sir, Pl} take her in her dul 

Alk.] A Tex of this old Fellow, he'll- delay the | 
finefs till my damn'd Star finds me out, *I diſcover 
Je Sir Tun] Pray, Sir, let it be done v 2erems 
'twill fave Money. | 

Sir Tun. Money Save Money when | He 
to be marry'd } Udſwoons Pll give my Wench a We 
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nag Dinner, tho I go to graß with the King of Afria 
Crt, and ſuch ,a, Dinner it ſhall be, as is nat to be 
ok'd in the - poaching: oſ an Egg. ' Therefore, my 
Noble Lord, have a little Patience, we'll go and look 
over our Deeds and Settlements immediately; and as 
for your Bride, tho you may be-ſharp-ſet before ſhe, 
ite ready, II engage for my Girl, ſhe dem your 
Stomach at laſt. | [Exence. 


The End of the Third Act. 
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A 0 p | Iv. 
| Enter Miſs Hoyden and Nurſe. + - 
agg". brake Miſs, how do you like your Huſ- 
band that is to be ? 

Mi. O Lord, Nurſe, Tm ſo overjoy'd, I can ſcarce 
contain myſelf. 

Nurſe, O dut you muſt have a care of being too 
fond ; nee, chat lover 
em. 

Miſf. Love him ! Why do you think 1 tove him, 
Nurſe? 1 Cod 1 wou'd not care if he were hang d, fo 
I were but once married to him No that whick 
pleaſes me, is to think what Work Fl make when I get 
© London; for when I am a Wife and à Lady both, 
Nurſe, I Cod Fil flant it with the beſt of em. . 

Nurſe, Look, look, if his Honour be not 'a coming | 
again to you now if I were ſure you word behave | Mi 
yourſe}f handſomely, and not diſgrace" me that have | 
brought you up, I'd leave you alone together, 
| 0» 4 Miß. 
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Mi/t. That's my beſt Norſe, do as you wou'd 
done by; truſt us together this once, and if I don't ſhey 
my Breeding from the Head to. the Foot m_ may| 

be twice married, and die a Maid. 

Nurſe. Well, this once Ill venture you; but 'if yu 
diſparage me 

Miſi. Never fear, Vilſhew him my Parts, Ti warn 
him. [Exit Nur 

Sola. 
Theſe old Women are fo wiſe when they get a por 
Girl in their Clutches ; but ere it be long, I ſhall E 
What's what, as well as the beſt of em. 
Enter Young Faſhion. 5 

T. F. Your Servant, Madam, I'm glad to find ya 
alone; for I have ſomething of —— to ſpeak u 
you about. 

Miß. Sir, (my Lord, I meant) you may ſpeak u 
me about what you pleaſe, I ſhall give you a civil At 
ſwer. 

* vou give me ſo obliging a one, it encourage 

me to tell you in few Words, what I think both for you 
Intereſt and mine. Your Father, I ſuppoſe yon know 
has reſoly'd to make me happy in being your Husband 
and I hope I may depend upon your Conſent, to pe! 
what he deſires. 
Miſs.. Sir, I never diſobey my Father in any thing be 
| eating of green Gooſeberries. 

Y. F. So good a Daughter muſt needs be an admin- 
ble Wife; I am therefore impatient till you are mir 
and hope you will far conſider the Violence of Bf 

Love, that you won't have the Cruelty to defer 

Happineſs, fo long as your Father defigns it. vs 
Miſs. Pray, my Lord, how long is that ? | 
Y. F. Madam, a thouſand Year. a whole Week. 


x Mp 
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M/. A wen why 1 bale an ol Woman by 
jat time. 

I. F. And I an old Man, which you'll find a per 
| isfortune than Yother.. i 

Miſs. Why 1 thought it was to be to-morrow 
13 nn up; Tm ſure Nurſe told me 


7 F. And it ſhall be to-morrow Morning - ſtill, if 


you'll conſent. 


Miſs, If TIl confent! Why I thought I was eber 
you as my Husband. 


Y. F. That's when we are married; till then, lam, 


ML. Why it then if we are to take it by turns, it's the 
me thing: Þ'll obey you now, and when we are mar- 
ied, you ſhall obey me. | 
Y. F. With all my heart ; but I doubt we muſt get 


urſe on our e with the 
haplain, | 

Miſs. No wore we flat; wel? 6 he Yn 
deter than he loves his Pulpit, and wou'd always be a a 
reaching to her by his good Will. 

Y. F. Why then, my dear little Bedſellow, if you 

her hither, we'll try to perſuade her preſently. 

Mi. O Lord, I can tell ee. 
der to any thing. it 
Y. F. How's that? 444 
Mi. Why | tell her ſhe's a wholelome comely we. 
nan and give her Half a Crown. | 
J. F. Nay, if that will do, the ſhall have half a ſore | 


ff 'em. 


_ O Gemini, for half that, A her 
EN Yeung Fafion folus.. ds 20d 
So, Matters go ſwimmingly ; this is a rare 'Gi 


wo od 
D 3 ſaith 
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faith ; I ſhall have a fine time of it with her at Conde, 
Im much miſtaken if ſhe don't prove a March Hare all 
the Year round. What a ſcampering Chace will fhe 
make ort, when ſhe finds the whole Ketmel of: Beaux u 
her Tai)! Hey to the Park and the Play, and the 
Church, and the Devil; ſhe'll ſhtw: them ſpare, II 
warrant em. But no matter, ſhe. brings an ur wil 
afford me a ſeparate Maintenance. 

Euter Miſs ard Nurſe. 

Y F. How do you do, good Miſtreſs Nurſe ? I te 
fird your young Lady would give me leave to ſee you, 
that 1 might thank you for your extraordinary Care and 
Conduct in her Education; pray accept of this. all 
Acknowletignent for it at preſent, and gepend upon my 
farther Kininels, when I ſhall Le that happy thing ber 
Husband. 

Nurſe. [efide.) Gold 7 mackins! Your Honow's 
Goodnefs is too great: alas] all J can boaſt of is, | 
gave ter pure good Milk, and ſo = Honour 1 hay 
me ou bad ſeen how the 

$ Bleſſing, on the \ey 

to be this poor Teat, 24 Fr 
and ſpraw! it wou'd, till the Belly ant was ſo 10 
Neude eff like à Leech. 

I uMis 1 Nurſe, val ing ler angrily af. 
Fray ene word with you; prithee Nurſe don't tand 
ripping up old Stor. ee, to make one aſhant'd before one 
Luve : do you think ſuch a fne proper Gentleman 4s te 
is, cares for 'a fiddlecome Tale of a raggleraild Gul: 
if you have a mind to make him have x good Opinion 
of a Woman, dor't tell him what one did then, tell hin 
what one can do now. 

TT. F. I hope your Henour will excuſe my Miſra 


ners to Whiſper belore you, it Was — to give M on 
ders er EOS oo Mo 
1 . F. 
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x F O every thing, Madam. s to give way to Buſi- 


. s ; beſides, pod. Hun ib if vf comgrtable 
he Duality in a young Lady. F WINS 
at Miſs. Pray, Sir, ard the. young Ladies Seed Houſewives 
the t Londen Town? Do they darn their own Linen? 


V. F. O no» they ſtudy haw to pend Mienen, vc 0 
ave it. | ey un wit Wot 3341 $1 3d 

Mis. TS 
ian Vother, ha, Nurle } [6-31 151 
Y. F. _ you Nall Ka your Oli [when you 


ome there. — 
Miſs, Sal l Lan my wem Fil gut dena 


alt as I. ca mia by 

To Nurſe. ] — te e as to 

4 1 bel gt | 
8 n Sake? 

7 . Yeu, $04mar50ws wet, Nurſe, pꝛivately; young, 

aks, you know, are impatient, and dir Taube/ly wou'd 

us Hy + Weelerſer 8. Wedding Dmner. Nous ll 
ings been fign'd and ſeabd, and agreed, I fanſy there. 
od he eam in:'prectifing'a Ferne or of 
doy in privgte, if, is, were only to re 
detter 1 when we come to play it in public. 

Nurſe. Nay, I muſt. conſels ſtolen Pleaſwes, are ſweet, 
but if. You ſhou'd be married now, what will you do 
od hen Sir Tunbelly: calls for. you to be , 7 10 
e's BY ., Why then we will be married again. 5 
te Nurſe. What, twice my Si e ads arid Hife 
lf % 1 Cod, I dont care how often 24 
on not J. a x * . 

im J. F. Pray, Norte, Th you be againſt 1 
Lady's good; for by this means ſhe'll n. Ow 
of two Wedding- Days. a 

Miſs to Nur —— ac wp Wedding Nik 
too, Nuxſe. r abe © wn 61 
D ” Narje. 
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venture yourſelf alone with me ? 


Nurſe. Well, Pm ſuch a tender-hearted' Fool, I fh 

I can reſuſe nothing ; ſo 2 follow your on 
Inventions. 

MIV. Shall I ? ba o len. Tevuld ky 
over the Moon. 

.F. Dear Nurſe, this Goodneſs of yours ſhan't gow 
rewarded ; but now you muſt imploy your Power yith 
Mr, Bull the Chaplain, that he may do! his friendly Of 
{.ce too, and then we AIR ts. wink yt 
can prevail with him 

Nurſe. Prevail with him—or be tall never frond 
with me, I can tell him that, 

Miſs. My Lord, ſhe has had him upon thebip th 

ſeven Year. 
F. Tm glad to hear it; eee 
Intereſt with him, you may let him know I have ſevent 
fat Livings in my Gift, nnen falls ſhall 
be in your diſpoſal. 

Nurſe. Nay, then I'll make him marry more Fell 
than one, Il promiſe him. - 

' Miſs. Faith do, Nurſe, e 300-008) I'm 
ſure hell do't for a fat Living; for be loves Eating more 
than he loves his Bible ; and I have often heard him ſay 
a Fat Living was the beſt Meat in the World. 

Nurſe. Ay, and Til make him commend the Sauce too, 
or I'] bring his Gown to a Caſſock, I will ſo. 

Y. F. Well, Nurſe, whilft you go and ſettle Matters 
with him, then your Lady and I will go and takes walk 
in'the Garden. 

Nurſe. I'll do your Honour's Buſineſs in the catching up 
of a Garter. [Exit Nurſe. 

V F. Giving her his. Hand.] Come, Madam, dare ya! 


. O dear, yes, Sir, I don't think you'll do any thing 
to me I need be afraid on. [ Exe. 
| Euler 


Virtue in Danger. 8 
Enter Amanda and Berinthia. | 
"A SONG. 


. i. 


©> 
— —_ 


I. 
us at Love, and all its Arts, 
id (he Charming Cynthia cry; 
w heed, for Love has Frei W | 
FR A<counded Swain replj'd. 3 
wce free aud ble as pon are news 

rd auirb bis Charms, 

%% at bis little Bau, 4 
oy Ard ſported with his Arms : 
! [l urg'd too far, Revenge, be cries, 
ee Shaft be drew, 
* took its paſſa age thro' your Eyes, 

4 to * eart it flew. | a 
A. = * 
tear it 8 Ii N vain, 8 

re al found, 
„ only to increaſe the Pain, 
a And to enlarge the Wound. | £ EI 
= much too well, 1 | 
4 Mat pain I'm to * 8 

„ what your Eyes alone cou'd do, N 
ZE Your Heart alone can cure. Pikes 
Al i that (grant Heaven I may api. 
A I doubt is doom'd to bear 

op Burden for another's fake, 
* Wie ill rewards its Care. 


Aman. Well, now | Berinthia, rn a lure 10 be. 
hat 'twas you bad to ſay to me. 


Ber. What 1 had to fay, was w echo the 
d Groans of a dying Lover: E 5g 


Ds Ana, 


ſo :? 


belingi) be handled your Hair, your Eyes your 
your Neck, and fo forth. Thus be greachd gan 
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Aman. Phu, will you never learn to talk in earl 
any thing ? 

Ber. Why this ſhall be in earneſt, if you pleaſe: ſer 
part, I only tell you Matter of Fact, you niay tab 
which way you like belt ; but if you'll follow the N 
men of the Town, you'll take it both ways ; for 
a Man offers himſelf to one of them, firſt ſhe takes h 
in jeſt, and then ſhe takes him in earneſt. 

. Aman. I'm ſure there's ſo much jeſt and rn 
you ſay to me, I ſcarce know how to take it ; but I thi 
you have bewitched me, for I don't find it poſſible to 
angry with you, ſay what you will. 

Ber. I'm very glad to hear it, for I have no mind 
quarrel with you, for ſome Reaſons that I'll brag of; | 
quarrel or not, ſmile or frown, I muſt tell you wha 
have ſufter'd upon your account. | 

Aman. Upon my account ! | 

Ber. Ves, upon yours; 1 have been fore'd to ſit 
and hear you commended for two Hours together, wi 

out one Compliment to myſelf; now don't you | think 
Woman has a blefled time of that? | 
Aman. Alas! I ſhou'd have been unconeern'd at it; 
never knew where the pleaſure lay of being praivd 
the Men: but pray who was this that commended 


Ber. One you have a mortal Mee 70. Mr. # 
thy ; he us d you like a Text, he took you all to pi 
but ſpoke ſo learnedly upon every Point, one might | 
the Spirit of the Church was in him: if you are a 
man, you'd have been in an Extaſy to have heard! 


your Mouth, your Teeth, your, Tengue, your G 


but when he came to e Application, he of 


Vine in Danger. | 
all theſe without a'Gallant, were nothing=—Now'/ 
nfider of What has been ſaid Nr rr. ven give . 
race to put It in praQice! ' 1 
Aman. Alas! Berinthia, as 1 A to ae! 
hich vou know'T do noi) do you thinke # Man ſo nice 
he, cou'd have the leaſt concern / for ach x plain un. 
ind thing as Tam? it is impoſſible! «© * bby: 
Ber. Now have you gen mind © put me res cen. 
ding you: * en 
Sr eb A ,ç FE 
Ber. en if it were, ite all one, for T nt dk. 
| leave that to your Looking glas. Bot to bew you- 
have ſome Good: Nature left, ''!! commend him, anc. 
y be that may do as wel. 4. 
Anan. Vou have a at mins perf<ads Me 7 days 


love with him. rei 
ber. ] have a great mind to unde you. * 
„ what you are in love with. | 275 M* 
dna. 1 am fure I amn 111 u fove with Bw, ras, 
er ſhall be, ſo let that but you we! 8 
ething you wou'd Wand! him for. © * Hy 
Ber, G you'T be 126 Ke bt bby Ai 
xever, 
nan. Piha, . F 5 E. eee, 3 
Ber. nn eh "ths a Sen ufderta 4 2 15 
omen in theſe kind o Matte: TEA .to profes decei . 
e 


atiother-——Have' n noc 


Il as you. bs we idr 
Aman. What then? | „ + 
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Diſcredit to it neither) yet you muſt know your cantion 
Behaviour, with that Reſerve in your Humour, has give 
him his Death's Wound ; he mortally hates a;Coquet ; be 
ſays tis impoſſible to love where we cannot eſteem ; and 
that no Woman can be eſteemed by a Man who has Send 
if ſhe makes herſelf cheap in the Eye of a Fool. That 
Pride to a Woman, is as neceſſary as Humility toa Divine; 
and that far ſetch'd, and dear bought, is Meat for Ges 
tlemen, as well as for Ladies In ſhort, that eve 
Woman who has Beauty, may ſet 2 price upon herſel 
and that by under-ſclling the Market, they ruin the 
Trade, This is his Doctrine, how do you like it? 

| Aman, 80 well, that ſince I never intend to have a Gab 
lant for myſelf, if I were to recommend one to a Fri 
he ſhou'd be the Man. 


Enter Worthy. 
/ Bleſs me, he's here! pray Heaven he did not hear m 
Ber. If he did, it won't hurt your Reputation ; 
Thoughts are as ſafe in his Heart, as in your own. . 
"Wer. I venture in at an unſeaſonable time of Nig 


Ladies; 1 hope if I am troubleſome, you'll uſe the fan 
freedom in turning me out again. 


Aman. I believe it can't be late, for Mr. Lovelth isn 
come home yet, and he uſually keeps good Hours. 

Wer. Madam, I'm afraid he'll tranſgreſs a little 
night; ſor he told me about half an Hour ago, he 
going to ſup with ſome Company, he doubted, \ 
keep him out till three or ſour a- clock in the Mom 
and defir'd I would let my Servant acquaint you with 
tat you might not expect him; but my Fellow'ss 
det-head ; f6, ien he ſhou'd make ſome miſtake, I 10 
| Avg deny Bo; eſlage myſelf. _ 
_ Aman. I'm very **  hou'd give you, ſe 


r „ K Z nene e 


BB OO.COF PpPPPHI > 0 
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Ber. r ee 
o keep him to play at Ombre with us? 
Aman. Couſin, you know you command my Houſe. 25 
Hor. By) And. Madam, you ko you know you command 
ne, tho' I'm a very wretched Gameſter 
Ber. O you play well enough: to loſe your Money, 
ad that's all the Ladies require; ſo without any more 
nony, r 
ze Cards. 
Anan, With all my heart I rel 4 +2 
[[ Wor. buoy: Ante 
Ber. ela] Well, how-this Buſineſs will end, Heaven 
knows ; but ſhe ſeems to me to be in as fair a way 
Een 
* 


2 


. -, 


S C E N E, Berinthia's Chamber. 


aum Loveleſs cautiouſly in the dark. 
Lv. G. O, thus far all's well. I'm got into her Bed- 
Chamber, and I think no body has perceiv'd me 


four a-clock. ; ſo if Berinthia comes to Bed by Eleven, I 
ſhall have a Chace of. five Hours. Let me ſee, where 
ſhall Thide myſelf ? Under her Bed? No; we ſhall have 
her Maid ſearching there. far ſomething or other 3 her 
Cloſer, a better place, and I have a Niafter- Key wil 
open it: Pl een in there; and attack her juſt when ſhe 
comes to her Prayers, that's the moſt, like to praye-her 
Critical Minute ; ſor then the Devil will be there to aſſiſt 
me. en 
| Enter 


ſteal into the Houſe ; my Wiſe don't expe&t me home til! 


| 
| 
| 
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Frs Berinthia auith' 4 Candle in ber H. 

US Well, ſure 1 am the beſt ratuPd Wofnan in the 
World; 1 cht love Cards fo well chere is 1 
apo the Furth J love better) 'have ptetended Tetteis u 
write, to give my Friends 4 Pere, 4à Tr; however Tu 
innocent, ſor Picquet is the Game I ſet em to: at ber 

own petil be it, if ſhe ventures to play with him at 
other. But now What ſhall I Bk eye 1 don 
know how in the World to paſs my time ; wouÞ-Loveb| 
were hereto badiner a little; well, he's a charming Fel. 
le, I don't wonder his Wife's ſo ſoͤnd of him: what if 
Lihon'd ſet down and think of him till 1 fall afleep, and 
dream of the Lord knows ' what? O but then if I fou 
dream we are married, I ſhou'd be frighted out of my 
Wits. {Seeing @ Book.) What's this Book ? I think T had 
beſt go read. O Splenetique ! it's a Sermon; well, II 
into my Cloſet, and read the Plo/ting Sifters..- [bla 
the Chjet, fees Loveleſs, 3 © Lard, 4 
Ghoft, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt ! 
| n rent ty for: *W- 

Low. Peace, my Dear ; it's no Ghoſt, take it in you 

Arms, you'll find it worth a hundred of em- 


Fer. CPAP here's . 22 
Anter Maid... OM 
1404 © Lord, Madden; what's the mütter 
| Ber O Heay'hs ! I'm almolt frighted out of my Wi, 
I-thonght verily I had ſeen a Ghoſt, and das nothing 
but the white Curtain, with a-black- Hood pinn'd up 2 
dee de gone "akin; Len the fearful 
Nel? - ena wed J bn iy a 
Mi eels * Nel enter Loveleſs. * 
Lot Is che 9 Leue 1 
e The I. 1 
never ply tak weck. 


40 
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2 Lam very well plede'd: wich my Urte chu . 


nd ſhall be ſo till I have play d it out, if it be'nt you? 
ault: where's my Wife ? 5: :-+ d vll ce, 
Ber, At Gdrdsa?! / ur wow 196 11210. * 
Lv. With whom ? | 224910 
Ber. With Worthy.” * * 9h ! TEL 


5 \ 


Lov. — Te 7 
—ůů— ů ů of chno- 
r mind, if he were ——— j Been > 36 
Lov. And the dib in theoright onto. N 

ſt mine Beſides, I — in love in another 
place, eee —— * a doen 
at 2 time. 43 1er 34 2. 

Ber. Nay, the truth on't i is, you'd pay kim if you faw 


my Malice, * J ff 7 de meet his Milben e- 
where elſe, fo rb e on pats him 
N. i I 2 
Lov. W. LEE ws Www abroad d late? 
ee e 
lere they wiſh one another at the Devil. 


FLAT 


— 
br 


out ' 
Lov, Then I'm afraid they'll quarrel at Play, and ſoon * 
hrow up the Cards; _-, {@fering ta pull ber inei the Cin 
t.] Therefore, ay dmg Angel, let us make 
5 000 e 9 3 15 20 In 1 aut 
= Ber. Heaye e 12>. (84 A il 
ii Le. Pray what Tea „ Aolbo't 
. I don't Ko.. 0 geil te ret 
kt 1 run . 223 4, ve 2 on 
1 er. Log! W 't 
, 2 REY 28 „ js ha 
(2 = Wh I Nrn. Viaſh 17 
. Tae N 7 be 
ache Dark. | Pulling her. 


Ber. 


t- 


how unealy he is at being emgag\d; with n but "was + 
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| Ber. O Heavens l I wou'd not be in „ 
for all the: WO rl... 

Low. Til ey that. 5 { [Pats en C 

Ber, O Lord ! are you mad ! ogg -- Ty 
? 

Lov. You'll do as well wirhout it. 

Ber. Why, one can't find a Chair to fit down ? 

Lov. Come into the 1 theeds n, 
ä — % $197 2 Ty 
= Bet. Nay, een for 1 will not . 
; VL. Then you muſt be carrie. — 
. Hip, : help, Tut wind, wied, Ce, 0 
ee eee, e e 


_ 
_ — - 


——— rw 


— — 
— — . — 
- - — 


- 2 — 
— * 


— 
— 

—— 

— 


— — — —  - — 
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SCEN E, Sir Tundelly ; Hare. 


— Be 166 Wenden, Nurſs, V. Faſhion, an Bull. 
Y. F. HIS quick diſpatch of yours, Mr. Bull, 1 
4. take fo kindly, it ſhall give vou a claim u 
iy Favour as long as Ile, I do aſſure yo. * 
© Mi/e: And to mine too, I promiſe you. 
Bull. I moſt humbly thank your Honours; tad hap 
fince it has been my Lot to Join you in the holy Bands d 
Wedlock, you will fo well cultivate the Soil, which | 
have crav'd a Blefling on, vo aan 
about you, like Bees about a Hapey-Comb. 
; Miſs. L. Cod with all my Ae le, 
Ifay ; ha, Nurſe. C Mina! 29 Jait] 4 - 
- Enter Lory, taking his Maſter haſtily a . b 
Ls. One word with you, for Heaven's fake. 8 
7 F. What he Dovits he mate p 


1 


| 1 
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. Sir, 1 and I don't think your 
. a quarter of an Hour's Purchaſe: Yonder's 
r Brother arriv'd with two Coaches and fix Horſes, 
nty Footmen and Pages, a Coat worth Fourſcore 
nd, and a Perriwig down to his Knees : 80 judge 
t will became of your Lady's Heart. MN 

F. Death and Furies! *tis impoſſible. © + 

. Fiends and Spectres! Sir, tis true. W 
'F Is he in the . Houſe yet? 

9, No, they are capitulating with him at the Gate: 
Pater tells him, he's come to run away with / 
n, and has cock'd the Blunderbuſs at him; your 
er ſwears Gad Damme, they are a parcel of Clawns, 
he had a good mind to break off the Match; but 
have given the Word for Sir Tunbelly; VO, I doubt, all - 
come out preſently. Pray, Sir, reſolve what you'll 
us moment, ſor I gad they'll maul you 
F. Stay a little. (To Miß. My "0 here's 4 
bleſome Bufineſs my Man tells me'of, but dont be 
ten d, we ſhall be too hard for the Rogue. Here's: 
mpudent Fellow at the Gate (not knowing. I was 
hither incegnite) has taken my Name upon him, in 
to run away with you. 

Ii. O the Brazen- ſacd Varlet, it's well we are mar- 

, or may be we might never have been fo, N 
F. [aſide.] I gad, like enough: Prithee, dear 
tor, run to Sir ſunbelly, and er Wy» 
rate, before I ſpeak with him. rf 

ul. I fly, my good Lord ooo [Exit Ball. , 
a urſe. An' t pleaſe your Honour, my Lady and I had 
ner, lock ourſelves up till the Danger be over. 
„F. Ay, by all means. 

_— 7 omar © roaſt be lock: up any more, 
: marry'd. - 2 


. FH - 
| 
I ＋. F. | 


The Ry LAST; or, 
J. F. Ves, ptay my Dear do, till we have ſeiz d d 
Raſcal. 
Mie. Nay, if you pray me, Til do any. thing, 
[ LExeunt Nile and | 
. F. O! 10 SinTeobelly ring, * br CN 
Hark you, Sirrah, A than you nag 
the Wedding' ober. ib 1 th 
Lo. The Devil it is, Sir. 3 
Y. F. Not a Word, all's ſaſe: But Sir dune cal 
k ow it, nor muſt nüt yet 3 ſo I am reſolv'd to br 
the Buſineſs out, and: have the Pleaſure of turning; 
Impoſtor upon his Londſhip, which I believe ay 
be dene. 
Enter Sir 'Tunbelly, Chap. attain ars'd. 
. Did you ever hear, lar alle eie au 
dertaking. 
Sir Tun. Never, by the Meer well ek: 
Pil warrant you. i. | | 
7. R. They tell ame, Sire bee tenen. 
with him diſgui? d · like he rVA ant.. 
Sir Tun. Ay, ay, Rogue ., uz ri om 
the Poſſe upon m. „ 19l 
Y. F. Sir, if you'll take my Adviee, wel 90 4 fe 
way to work ; Tünd, whoever this Spark. is, he 
nothing of my being privately here ; io if you p 
to rebeive kim civilly, he'll ocker. witholt Sulhicida 
as ſoon as he is within the Gate, ALIEN Una 
bridge upon his Back, let fly the OY | 
the Crew, and ſo commit him to Goal. 
Sir Tan. I'gad, your, Lordſhip: is an Ages 
and a very great General ; but ſhall we kill any of qi 
or not ? = 
| "LF. No, no, fire over their Heads only to fight | 
Pl! warrant the Regiment ſcours when the Clone! * 
* 


1 
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SCEN E, The Gate 


Enter Lord Foppingzon and Followers. 
| Pax of theſe Bumkinly People, will they or en 
A the Gate, or do they deſire I ſhoy'd grow :t 
\ſoa:-ſide like a Witlow ? [Ts the Porter: Hey, 
w— Prithee do me the Favour; in as few words + 
canſt find to expreſs thyſelf, to tell me whether thy 
er will admit me or not, that I may dum about my 
, and be gone. o 
, Here's my M ſelf now at hand, he's. 
e ary onnbny 
Pot r Tanbelly, wid Bis Sr vir. Op 
ir Tin, My mlt noble Lord, 1 erdve* pour N. 
making yon Honpur wait ſo long ;, but my Ord 
ty Servants have been to admit no body without 
Knowledge, for ſtar of ſome Attempts upon my 
ghter,” the Times being fall of Plots and Roguery.. 
F. Much Caution, I muſt ons ſs, i is a Sign o great 
m: But, ſtap my Vitals, I have'got a Cold enough, 
ay a Porter—— He, Lr 
Tun. Lam very forry for't, indeed, my Lord; but, 
our Lordſhip pleaſe to walk in, we'll help you to 
e brown Sugar-Candy. | 97 Lord, TII he you the. 


ket 
F Sir, I follow you with 1 LEcutv. 

[4 w Foppihgton 33 57 go to is Alle bim 
1, "they c A: the Deer or againſt | La V * 


0 
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| Servants within.. Nay, hold you me there, Sir, 
Le Ver. Jernie, qu'elt ce que veut dire ca? 
Sir Ln. within. Fire, Porter. 
Porter fires. Have among you, my Maſters, 
Ver. Ah je ſuis mort Nee 
F Fort. Not one Soldier left, by che Ma. 


4 T v + „ 1 
TSF a cm e ä 1889 
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SCENE changes into: a ; Hall, 


Enter Sir Tunbelly, the Chaplain pw 4 
B Lord Foppington dim dl. 
Sir Tun. Ome, bring him along, bring him ak 
L. F. What the Pax do you mean, 
tlemen, is it Fair-time, that you are Fall drunk be 
Dinner ? 

Sir Tun, Drunk, Sirrah ! hens an i inpolest l 
for you: Drunk or Sober, Bully, Im a Juſkice of 
Peace, and know how to deal with Scrolere. | 

I. F. Strolers! 

Sir Tun. Ay, Strolers ; come give an Account of 
ſelf; what's your Name ? where do you live ? Do 
pay Scot and Lot? Are you a Wilkamite, ora 
bite? Come? 

L. F. And why doſt ties atme fo many, i 
Queſtions ? | 

Sir Tun. Becauſe Tu make you anſwer * 
have done with you, you Raſcal you 

L. F. Before Gad, all the de Team make thee 
zem, is, that thou art a my extraordinary old Felk 
Sir Tus. Nay, if you are ber joaking with De 
Lieutenants, we know how to deal with you : 
draw a Warrant for him 8 | b 
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FA Warrant — what the Devil i bY thou 
1ſt be at, Old Gentleman? 

r Tun, I wou'd be at you, Sirrah, if my Hands 
not ty'd as a Magiſtrate) and with theſe two dou- 
iſts beat your Teeth down your Throat, you Dog 


r And, why vaten thou ql my Face at that 
_ For your Deſgn to rob me of my Daughter, 


7 Rab thee of thy Daughter Now I do 
n to believe I am a- bed and a- ſleep, and that all 
is but a Dream If it be, it will be an agreeable 
rize enough, to waken by and by; and inſtead of 
impertinent Company of a naſty Country Juſtice, 
my ſelf perhaps in the Arms of a Woman of Qua- 
- [To Sir Tun.] Prithee, Old Father, wilt 
give me leave to ask thee one Queſtion ? 

r%@n, I can't tell whether I will or not, till I 
what It is. 

F. Why, then it is, whether thou didſt not write 
ny Lord Foppington to come down and marry thy 
ghter? 

Jun. Yes, marry did I, and my Lord Foppington 
ome down, and ſhall marry my Daughter before 
2 Day older, | 

F. Now give me thy Hand, dear Dad, I thought 
ſhould underſtand one another at laſt. 

Ir Tor, This Fellow's mad. here, bind him 
» thee i" and Foot. [ Dey bind him down. 
F. Nay, prithee Knight leave fooling, thy Jeſt 
ns to grow dull. | 

ir Tur, Bind him, I ſay, he's mad Bread and 


er, a dark Room and a uy may bring him to his 
S again, 


L. F 


— = + — 
— — — ——ů — — — 


bim? hang him? 


therto this appears to me to be one of the molt « 


The RELAPSE: 31 er, 
L. F. [ofiae.) Ig , if I don't waken quid, 
that I can lee, this is like to prove one of the u 
pertinent Drona that ever I dreamt in my Life. 
Enter Miſs and Nurſe. [Miſs. going up to hin, 

Miſs. Is this he that wou'd have run away with 
Fough, how he ſtinks of Sweets! Pray, Father, la 
be dragg'd through the Horſe- Pond. 
L. F. Tafide.] T his muſt be my Wile 65 Jeri 
Inclination to her Husband. _- - 
Miſs. Pray, Father, what do you intend to 00 


Sir Tur. That at leaſt, Child. 
Nurſe. Ay, and it's &en too good for him too. 
L. F. Laſide.] Madam la Governante, I preſume; 


ordinary Families that ever Man of, Quality u 
o. 
Sir Tun. What's become of my Lord Daughter} 

Mi/s. He's juſt coming, Sir. 

L. F. [afide.) My L What do's he 
by that now ? "yg 
TINY Enter Young Faſhion and 

Seeing him.] Stap my Vital, Tam, now | te p 
out. 

1 F. Is this the Fellow, Sir, that deſign'l to 
me of your Daughter'? 

Sir Tun. This is he, my Lord, how do you like 
Is not he a pretty Fellow to get a Fortune ? 

Y. F. I find by his Drefs, he thought your Da 
might be taken with a Beau. . 
| Maß. O Gemini! Is this a Beau? let me be 
again ha ! I fnd a Beau is no ſuch ugh! 
neither. | 
Y. E. I'gad, ſhell be in love with hiw f | 
TIl een have him ſent away to Goal? 07 L. . 
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zur Undertaking ſhews you are a Perſdn of no ex. 
linary Modeſty, I ſuppoſe you han t Conkdence c 
7h to expect much Fav. from m. 

F. Strike me dumb, Tam, thon ave & very impu- 
Fellow. 

w/e. Look if the Varlet has not the eee 
ö ordſhip p lain Thomas. 1. 29410, e 

2 The bafinof is; he wow ſign haelt mad, to 
d going to Goal. | 

F. [ade] That muſt be the Chaplain by his + un- 
ing of Myſteries. 

ir Tun. Is the Warrant writ? 

lr. Yes, Sir. 


able away with him. 

F. Hold one Moment Pray, anden my 
d Foppington, ſhall 1 beg one er with your 
athip ? 

Nurſe. O ho, 10% my Lord wich him 150 ſee how 
lictions will humble Folks. 

6. Pray, my Lord, dor: fer himwhiſper too do, 
he bite your Ear of.. 

L F. I. 3 Lady. 
0 is pleas d to imagine. 

„Jam, | am Ehe L bw ue ſo kind ng you 
[ ought, but I hope you'll forgive what's paſt, and 
pt of the five thaufand Paunds I offer; thou may't 
ein extreme Splendor with it; ſtap my Vitals. 

V F. It's a.-much eaſier matter to prevent a Diſeaſe 
n to cure it; a quarter 'of that Sum would have 
ur d your Miſtreſs ; twice as much won't redeem her. 


dir Tun. Well, What ſays he? | 
J. F. Only the Raſcal ofie,'d me a Bribe to let him 


> I 


to 


Sir 


* 
— —Ww§ — ——— __—_ 


ir Tus, Give me the Pen, Dll ſign n now 


p: — —— — = 


call'd to mind, that there is a Gentleman of thys 


Come, Sir, we ſhall hamper him.” 


Sir Tun, With all my heart, any where. 
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Sir Tun. Ay, he ſhall go with a Pox to him: 
L. F. One word more, and I've done. 
Sir Tun. Before Gad, thou art an impudent Fel 
to trouble the Court at this rate, after o_ art 
demned but ſpeak once for all. by 
L. F. Why then once for all; I have at lag 


who I believe cannot live far from this place, if he 
here, would ſatisfy you, I am Newe/ty, Baron of Fygi 
ton, with five thauſand Paunds a-year, and that Fe 
there a Raſcal, not worth a Groat., 

Sir Tun. Very well; now who 1 this honeſt e 
man you are ſo well acquainted with. 1 Y 


L. F. Tis Sir John Friendly. 

Sir Tur. So, he lives within half A Mile, and e 
down into the Country but laſt Night ; this bold4 
Fellow thought he had been at London ſtill, an 
quoted him; now we ſhall diſplay him in his Co 
Il ſend. for Sir Jab immediately. Here, Fellow 
way preſently, and deſire my Neighbour | he{ll do 
the favour ta ſtep. over, upon an extraordinary O 
fion; and in the mean while nnn 
Sharper in the Gate- House. 

Conſt. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, he may 4 
give us the Slip thence: If I were worthy to advi 
think the Dog-kennel's a ſurer Place. 


a £ Nay, for, Heaven's ſake, Sir, do me the fa 
to put me in a clean Room, that I mayn't daub 
Cloaths. 

Sir Tun. O when you have married my Daughter, 
Eſtate will afford you new ones: Away with him. 
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L. F. A dirty Country Juſtice is a barbarous Magi- 
ate, ſtap my Vitals— 
[Exit Conſtable with Lord A 
V F. [afide.] 1 gad I muſt prevent this Knight's com- 
, or the Houſe will grow ſoon too hot to hold me. | 
7 Sir Tun.] Sir, I fanſy tis not worth while to trou- 
Sir Jobn upon this impertinent Follow's Defire : Il 
ad and call the Meſſenger back 
Sir Tun.] Nay, with all my heart; for to be ſure he 


pught he was far enough off, or the Rogue wou'd never 
ye nam'd him. 


Enter Servant. | 
derv. Sir, I met Sir John juſt lighting at the Gate, 
come to wait upon you. 

Sir Tun. Nay, then it happens as one cou'd wiſh. 


V. F. [afide.] The Devil it does: Lory, you ſee how 
Ing are, here will be a Diſcovery preſently, and we 


ll have cur Brains beat out: for my Brother will be 


to ſwear he don't know me : therefore run into 
Stable, take the two firſt Horſe 9 can light on, IH 
p out at the Back- Door, and we'll away immediately. 

Lo. What, and leave your Lady, Sir ? 

. F. There's no Danger in that, as long as I have 
n poſſeſſion; I ſhall know how to treat with them 

| enough, if once I am out of their reach. Away, 
ſteal aſter thee. [Exit Lory, his Maſter follows bia 
[out at one Door, as Sir John enters at nr. 
Enter Sir John. 

dir Tun. Sir John, you are the welcom'ſt Man alive ; 
ad juſt fent a Meſſenger to deſire you'd ſlep over, op 
a very extraordinaoy Occafion — we are all in hers 

Te, 

dir John. How fo? ; 

dir Tan, Why, you muſt know——— a finica] ſort ot 2 
dry Fellow here (I don't know who the Devil he 1s, 


r == :£. 4X >= 


ple raiſe in that damn'd Town, he came two Nights 


were here, you'd juſtify him to be Lord Foppington, 


98 The RELAPSE er, 


not I) hearing, I ſuppoſe, that the Match was con 
between my Lord Foppington and my Girl Hoyden, « 
impudently to the Gate, and with a whole Pac 
Rogues in Liveries, wou'd have paſs'd upon me 
his Lordſhip : but what does I ? I comes up to him | 
ly at the Head of his Guards, takes him by the Th 
ſtrikes up his Heels, binds him Hand and Foot, diſpat 


a Warrant, and commits him Priſoner to the Dog-ke ! 
Sir John. So, but how do you know but this wa 80 
Lord ? for I was told he ſet out from London the Day L 
fore me, with a very fine Retinue, and intended toc lin 
directly hither. i 
Sir Tun. Why now to ſhew you how many Lyes 1 


Poſt, with only one Servant, and is now in the 
with me: but you don't know t he Cream of the Jeſt 
this ſame Rogye, (that lies yonder Neck and 
among the Hounds) thinking you were out of the 
try, quotes you for his Acquaintance, and faid, if 


I know not what. | 
Sir John. Pray will you let me ſee him? | 
Sir Tun. Ay, that you ſhall preſently—— here, 

the Priſoner. . [Exit Se 
Sir John. I wiſh there ben't ſome Miſtake in the 

neſs, where's my Lord? I know him very well. 
Sir Tun, He was here juſt now ; ſee for him, 
tell him Sir John is here to wait upon him. [ Ex. 
Sir John. I hope, Sir Tunbelly, the young Lady i 
married yet. 
Sir Tun. No, things won't be ready this Week, 
why do you ſay, you hope ſhe is not married? 


Sir John. Some fooliſh Fancies only, perhaps 
miſtaken, | 
"Ml 


<! 
"$$, 
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Bull. Sir, his Lordſhip is juſt rid out to take the Air. 
Sir Tun. To take the Air ! Is that his London Breeding, 
go to take the Air, when Gentlemen come to viſit him ? 
Sir John. Tis poſſible he might want it, he might not 
well, ſome ſudden Qualm perhaps. 

Enter Conſtable,  &c. with Lord Foppington. 

L. F. Stap my Vitals, I'll have Satisfaction. 

Sir Jobn. [running to him.] My dear Lord Foppington f 

L. F. Dear Friendly, thou art come in the critica 

linute, ſtrike me dumb. 

Sir John. Why, I little thought to have ſound you in 
etters. 

L. F. Why truly the World muſt do me the Juſtice 
o confeſs, I do uſe to appear a little more degage : but 
is old Gentleman, not liking the Freedom of my Air, 

ps been pleaſed to skewer down my Arms like a Rabbit. 
Sir Ton Is it then poſſible that this ſhou d be the true 
ord Foppington at laſt ? 

L. F. Why what do you ſee in his Face to make you 
dubt of it? Sir, without preſuming to have any extra- 
dinary Opinion of my Figure, give me leave to teh 
bu, if you had ſeen as many Lords as I have done, 


alle than mine, 'might be a modern Man of Quality. 
Sir Tun. Unbind him, Slaves: my Lord, I'm firuck 
mb, I can only beg pardon by Signs; but if a Sacri- 
e will appeaſe you, you ſhall have it. Here, purſue 
is Tartar, bring him back—— Away, I fay, a Dog. 
ons I'Il edt off his Ears and his Fail, P'Il draw 
t all his T eeth, pull his Skin over his TRIER 
= what ſhall 1 do more? 


ample of. | | 
E 2 LT 


bu would not think it impoſſible a Perſon of a worle 


dir John. He does indeed deſerve to be made aun 


| 
" 
\ 


rr ee Ss 


| you were us'd to help a Woman to a Remedy. {Cry 
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L. F. He does deſerve to be chartre, flap my Vital 

4 Sir Tun. May I then hope I have your Honours Py 
on ? 

L. F. Sir, we Courtier do nothing without a Bride; 
that fair young Lady might do Miracles. 

Sir Tun. Hoyden, come hither, Heyden. 

L. F. Heyden is her Name, Sir: 

Sir Tun. Ves, my Lord. 

L. F. The prettieſt Name for a Song I ever heard. 

Sir Tun. My Lord here's my Girl, ſhe's yours, fr 
has a wholeſome Body, and a virtuous Mind; ſhe's 
Woman complete, both in Fleſh and in Spirit ; ſhe has, 
Bag of mill'd Crowns, as ſcarce as they are, and fifteen 
hundred a- year ſtiteh'd ſaſt to her Tail: ſo go thy way 
Hoyden. 

L. F. 1 do receive her like a Gentleman. 
Sir Tun. Then I'm a happy Man, I bleſs Heaven, 
and if your Lordſhip will give me leave, I will, like 1 
good Chriſtian at Chriſtmas, be very drunk by way d 
Thankſgiving. Come, my noble Peer, I believe Dinner, 
ready; if your Honour pleaſes to follow me, I'll leu 
you on to the Attack of a Veniſon Paſty. -[ Exit Sir Tu 

L. F. Sir, T wait upon you : Will your Ladyſhip & 
me the favour of your little Finger, Madam ? | 

Miſs. My Lord, Vil follow you preſently. 1 have 4 
little Buſineſs with my Nurſe. 

I. F. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant; come, 
Sir John, the Ladies have des Affairs. 

Exe L. F. and Sir John, 

Miß. So, Nurie, we are finely brought to bed, What 
ſhall we do now ? 

Nurſe. Ah, dear Miſs, we are all undone; Mr. Bul 


Bull. A lack a- day, but it's s paſt my Skill now, I al 
_ nothing. 
Not 
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Nurſe. Who wou'd have thought that ever your In- 
ention ſhou'd have been drain'd ſo dry? 

Miſs. Well, J have often thought old Folks Fools, and 
ow I'm ſure they are ſo; I have found a way myſelf to 
re wall + 4 | 

Nurſe. Dear Lady, what's that ? l 
Mis. Why, if you two will be fare to held you = 
ongues, and not ſay a word of what's paſt, TH cen 1 
arry this Lord too. 

Nurſe. What! two Husbands, my Dear? 

Miſs. Why you had three, good Nurſe, you may hold 
our tongue. 

Nurſe. Ay, but not all together, ſweet Child. 

. Pſha, if you had, you'd ne'er a thought much 
ont. 

Nurſe, O but tis a Sin Sweeting. 

Bull. Nay, that's my Bufineſs to ſpeak to, Nurſe: 1 
do confeſs, to take two Husbands for the Satisfaction of 
- Fleſh, is to commit the Sin of Exorbitancy ; but to 
jo it for the Peace of the Spirit, is no more than to be 
drunk by way of Phyſick : befides, to prevent a Parent's 
'rath, is to avoid the Sin of Diſobedience; for when 
he Parent's angry, the Child is froward. So that upon 
e whole Matter, I do think, tho Miſs ſhou'd marry a- 
gain, ſhe may be ſav'd. 

Miſe. I-cod, and I will marry again then, and ſo 
ere is an end of the Story. [ Exeunt. 
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ACT v. SCENE Lani p 
T 


Enter Coupler, Young Faſhion, and Lory 

EI. and fo Sir Jobs coming in- 
127. . F. and fo Sir Jabn coming ill 
I thought it might be Mannen all b 
me to go out, which I did, and ga. 


ang on Horſeback as faſt as I c- 
rid away as if the Devil had been at the Rear of nei 
what has happen'd fince, Heav'n knows. Wy 5: 
Coup. 1 gad, Sirrah, I know as well as Heaven. xd; 
Y. F. What do you know ? * 
Coup. That you are a Cuckold. ; bo 
Y. T. The Devil lam | By whot _ _ 
Coup. By your Brother.” 7 
J. F. My Brother ! which way? % 
Coup. The old way, he has lain with your Wike. cy 
Y. F. Hell and Furies, what doſt thou mean! gag 
Coup. I mean plainly, I ſpeak no parable. ve. 
7. F. Plainly ! thou doſt not ſpeak common Senſe, . /: 
cannot underſtand one word thou fay'ft, > thy 
Coup. You will do ſoon, Voungſter. In ſhort, you li: 
your Wife a Widow, and ſhe married again. ville 
Y. F. It's a Lye. 
Coup. — I Cod, if I were a young Fellow, I A 
« 


break your Head, Sirrah. l 
NF. Dear. Dad, don't be angry, for I'm as mad 


Tom of Bedlam. _ 
Coup. When I had fitted you with a Wiſe, you ſt * 
have kept her. 
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＋ F. But is it poſſible the young Strumpet cou'd play 

e ſuch a Trick? 

Cap. A young Strumpet, Sir——can play twenty | 


ricks. 
Y. F. But prithee inſtruct me a little Anker! | whence 


Coup. From your Brother, in this Letter ; there, you 
y read it. [Young Faſhion rea. 


Dear Coupler, 

ulling off Have only time to tell thee in three Lines, 
his Hat, 7 or thereahouts, that here has been the Der 
il: That Raſeal Tam, having flole the Letter thow had/t 
rmerly aurit for . me to bring #0. Sir Tunbelly, ferm d 4 
nnable Deſn upon my Mipreſs, and was in @ fair away 
Succeſs when I arriv'd. But after having ſuffer"d ſome 
dirnities (in aubich I haue all daub'd my embraider*d Coat) 
put him to flight, I ſent aut à Party of Horſe after him, 
+ hopes to bade made him my prifoner, which if I had done, 
wud have qualify'd hin for the Seraglio, flap my Vitali. 
The Danger, I bade thus narrowly ſcap d, has made me 
tify myſelf againſt further Attempts, by entring immedi- 
tl into an Aſſociation with the young. Lady, by which wwe 
bag to fland by one ha. as long as mou * 


fern, oh Papers are fat and ihe Cn fipi, 
> the Bufineft of the Lauer is acheye ; but I defar the 
vine part of the thing till J arrive at London, not being 


rilling to . in ay other Bed but my own." 


Poſtſcript, 
'Tis poſſible I may be in the Tauun 1 


or 1 find the Lady is ſo vialentiy in love with me, I have 
termin d to make her happy with all the Diſpatch : that is 
raticable, <without diſardering my Coach Harſes. | 
E 4 
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So, here's rare Work, I faith ! | 

Lo. I-gad, Miſs Hoyden has laid about her ** 

Coup. I think my Country-Girl has plaid her pan, 
well as if ſhe had been born and bred in St. Fame! 
riſh. 

Y. F. That Rogue the Chaplain. 

Lo. And then that Jade the Nurſe, Sir. 

Y. F. And then that drunken Sot, Lory, Sir; thy 
cou d not keep himſelf ſober to be a Witneſs to the My 
riage. 

Lo. Sir with reſpect I know very few drunk 
Sots that do keep themſelves ſober. 

T. F. Hold your prating, Sirrah, or I'll break yr 
Head]; dear Coupler, what's to be done? 

Coup. Nothing's to be done, till the Bride and |] 
groom come to Town. 

V, F. Bride and Bridegroom ! Death and Furies 
can't bear that thou ſhouldſt call them ſo. 

Coup, Why, what ſhall I call them, Dog and Cat? 

Y. F. Not for the World, OTE 
and Wife than tother. 

Coup. Well, if you'll hear of them in no Langwy 
we'll leave them for the Nurſe and the Chaplain. 

J. F. The Devil and the Witch. 

Coup. When they come to To.] n 

L. We ſhall have ſtormy Weather. | 

Coup. Will you hold your tongues, Gentlemen, « 
not ? 

Lo. Mum. 

Coup. I ſay when they come, we muſt find what Sit 
they are made of, whether the Churchman be chief 
gompov'd of the Fleſh, or the Spirit; I preſume the « 
mer — For as Chaplains now go, tis probabſe 
eats three Pound of Beef to the reading of one Ch 
ter———T his gives him carnal Deſires, he wants Mor 


* 
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ſerment, Wine, a Whore; thereſore we muſt invite 
to ſupper, give him ſat Capons, Sack and Sugar, a 
e of Gold, and a plump Siſter. Let this be done, and 
warrant thee, my Boy, he ſpeaks Truth like an Ora- 


. F. Thou art a profound Stateſman I allow it; but 
z ſhall we gain the Nurſe? 

2p. O never fear the Nurſe, if once you have got | 
Prieſt, for the Devil always rides the Hag. Well, 
re's nothing more to be ſaid of the Matter at this 
je, that I know of ; ſo let us go and enquire, if there's 
News of our People yet, perhaps they may be come, 
let me tell you one thing by the way, Sirrah, I doubt 
have been an idle Fellow ; if thou had'ſt behav'd thy- 
a3 thou ſhou'dſt have done, the Girl wou'd never 
e leſt thee, 5 [Aa. 


- L723 * J # 


e eee ee 
« n 41 % ** — 71 2 2 I 
F-6,) | T ty 5 Wend SY 1: 


SCENE, Berintbia's Apartment. 


nter her Maid, paſſing the Stage, follewd by Worthy. 
„ E M, Mrs. Abigail, is your Miſtreſs to be 
ſpoken with) 

5. By you, Sir, I believe ſhe may. 

0. Why *tis by me I wou'd have her ſpoken with. 

. FIl acquaint her „ Sir. [Exit Ab. 

Werthy ſolus. | 

vne Lift more I muſt perſuade her to give me, and 

Im mounted. Well, a young Bawd, and a hand- 

ie one for my Money, tis they do the Execution; 1'11 

er go to an old one, but when I have occaſion for a - 

ich. Lewdneſs looks heavenly to a Waman, when an Wl 
E 5 Angel - ill 
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Angel appears in its Cauſe ; but when a Hag is Advoe 
ſhe thinks it comes from the Devil. An old Won 
has ſomething fo terrible in her Looks, that whilſt 
is perſuading your Miſtreſs to forget ſhe has a Soul, 
ſtares Hell and Damnation full in her Face. 

Enter Berinthia. 

Ber, Well, Sir, what News bring you ? 

Wor. No News, Madam, there's a Woman going 
cuckeld her Husband. 

5 Amanda ? 

I hope ſo. 

. Speed her well. 

Mor. Ay, but there muſt be a more than a God ff 
or your Charity won't be worth a Farthing. 

Ber. Why, han't I done enough already ? 

Wor. Not quite, 

Ber. What's the matter? 

Wor. The Lady has a Scruple till Bark! 
remove, 

Ber. What's that ? 

Wor. Her Virtue ſhe ſays. 

Ber. And do you believe her? 

Mor. No, but I believe it's what ſhe takes for her V 
tue; it's ſome Relicks of lawful Love! ſhe is not 
fully fatisfy'd her Husband has got another Miſtreſs, whit 
unleſs I can convince. her of, I have open'd the Tre 
in vain ; for the Breach muſt be wider, before T 
ſtorm the Town. 

Ber. And fo I'm to be your Engineer 5 

Wor. I'm ſure you know bet how to manage | 
Battery. 

Ber. What think you of foringing a Mine? Ih 
Thought juſt now come into my Head, how to blow 


ap at once. 


Wer. That wou'd be a Thought indeed. ö 
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Ber. — Faith, n do't, and thus the Execution of 
hall be. We are all invited to my Lord Foppingter!s 
night to Supper, he's come to Town with his Bride, 
1 maketh a Ball, with an Entertainment of Muſick - 
you mult kuow, my Undoer here, Loveleſs, ſays 
muſt needs meet me about ſome private Buſineſs (I 
t know what 'tis) before we go to the Company. To 
ich end he has told his Wife one Lye, and I have told 
ranother. But to make her amends, Vil go immedi- 
5. and tell her a ſolemn Truth. 
r. What's that ? | 
4 Why, III tell her, that to my certain Knowledge 
r Huzband has a Rendezvous with his Miſtreſs this Af- 
don; and that if ſhe'll give me her Word, ſhe will 
ati-fy'd with the Diſcovery, without making any vio- 
t Inquiry after the Woman; Il direct her to a Place 
ere ſhe ſhall ſee them meet. 
Now, Friend, this I fanſy may help you to a critical 
inute. For home ſhe muſt go again to dreſs. You (with, 
ur good breeding) come to wait upon us to the Ball, 
d her all alone, her Spirit enflam'd againit her Huf- 
nd for his Treaſon, aud her Fleſh in a Heat from ſome 
ntemplations upon the Treachery, her Blood on a Fire 
r Conſcience in Ice ; a Lover to draw, apd the Devil 
drive——Ah, poor Amanda! 
Wer. kneeling } Thou Angel of Light, | let me fall down 
d adore thee ! 
Ber. Thou Miniſter of Darkneſs, get up again, for E 
te to ſee the Devil at his Devotions. : 
Wor. Well, my r Berimbia — How 
all I requite YOu—— — | — 71 
Ber. O ne'er trouble — about that: Vie do its 
m Reward : There a pleaſure in — Woch Shich 
Maently pays itſelf. Adieu. 0 
Wer. Farewel, thou beſt of Women. | 
eee = 
Lien 


* 
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Enter Amanda, meeting Berinthia. 

Heat. Who was that went from you C 

Ber. A Friend of yours. 

Amar. What does he want? | 

Ber. Something you might ſpare him, and be ne 
the poorer. 

Aman. I can ſpare him nothing but my Friendſi 
my Love already's all difpos'd of: Tho, I confeſs, to 
ungrateful to my Bounty. 

Ber. Why there's the Myſtery ! You have been fo bo 
tiful, you have cloy'd him. Fond Wives do by the 
Husbands, as barren Wives do by their Lap-Dogs ; 
them with Sweetmeats till they ſpoil their Stomachs. 

Aman, Alas! Had you but ſeen how paſſionately ſt 
he has been fince our laſt Reconciliation, you wou'd h 
thought it were impoſlible he ever ſhould * breath d 
Hour without me. 

Ber. Ay but there you thought wrong again, 4» 
you ſhould conſider, that in Matters of Love Mens k 
are always bigger than their Bellies. They have viole 
Appetites, * tis true, but they have ſoon din'd. 

Aman. Well; there's nothing upon Earth aſtoniſhes! 
more than Mens Inconſtancy. 

Ber. Now there's nothing upon Earth aſtoniſhes me le 
when 7 conſider what they and we are compos d of. 
Nature has made them Children, and us Babies. 
Amanda, how we us'd our Babies, you may remembe 
We were mad to have them, as ſoon as we faw the 
kiſfd them to pieces, as ſoon as we got them; tit 
pull'd off their Cloaths, unn t 
them away. 

An an. Bar eo yu think al Men ae of thi Tex 

Ber. All but one. 

Aman, Who's that ? 

Ber. Worthy. 
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man. Why, he's owe bs FOO * ſee. 
Ber. Ay, that's no Proof. 
Aman. What can be a greater ? 
Ber. Being weary of his Miſtreſs. 
Aman. Don't you think * twere poſſible he might give 
u that too ? 


Ber. Perhaps he might, if he were my Gallant ; not if 


were yours. 


Aman. Why do you think he ſhou'd be more conſtant 


me, than he wou'd to you ? I'm ſure I'm not fo hand - 


me. N 

Ber. Kiſſing goes by Favour; he likes you beſt. 

Anan. Suppoſe he does; That's no Demonſtration he 

ud be conſtant to me. 

Ber. No, that I'll grant you: But there are other Rea- 
to expect it; for you muſt know after all, Amanda, 

Inconſtancy we commonly ſee in Men of Brains, does 

t ſo much proceed from the Uncertainty of their Tem- 

r, as from the Misſortunes of their Love. A Man ſees, 


rhaps, a hundred Women he likes well enough for an 
trigue, and away; but poſſibly, thro the whole Courſe + 


his Life, does not find above one, who is exactly what 
could wiſh her : now her, 'tis a thouſand to one, he 
er gets. Either ſhe is not to be had at all (tho that 
dom happens, you'll ſay) or he wants thoſe Opportuni- 
that are neceſſary to gain her; either ſhe likes ſome- 
dy elſe much better than him, or uſes him like a Dog, 
auſe he likes no body ſo well as her. Still ſomething 
other Fate claps in the way between them and the 


ſoman they are capable of being fond of: And this 


them wander abeut from Miſtreſs to Miſtreſs, like 
Pilgrim from Town to Town, who every Night muſt 
ve a freſh Lodging, and's in haſte whe gone i the 

ning. | 
Aman, 


. 
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Aman. Tis poſſible there may be ſomething in 
you fay ; but what do you infer from it, a5 to che 
we are talking of ? 

Ber, Why, I infer, that you being the Woman in 
World, the moſt to his Humour, tis not likely he we 
quit ou ſor one that is leſs. 

nan. That is not to be depended upon, 1575 
Mr, Loveleſs does fo. 9. 
Bier. What does Mr. Loweleſs do? 

Aman, Why? He runs after ſomething for Varig 
I'm ſure he does not like fo well as he does me. 

Ber. That's more than you know, Madam. 

Aman. No, I'm ſure on't: I am not very vain, ] 
rintbia; and yet I'll lay my Life, if I could look is 
his Heart, he thinks I deferve to be Preſer d to a th 
ſand of her. 

Ber. Don't be too poſitive in that neither: a Milly 
by one, but ſhe has the ſame Opinion of you. Wh 

ou'd you give to ſee her ? 

8 Hang her, dirty Trull; tho I really bebe 
ſhe's fo ugly, ſhe'd cure me of my Jealouſy. 

Ber. All the Men of Senfe about Town ſays ſhe's | 
ſome. 

Aman. They ate as often out in thoſe things a 
People. 
Ber. Then I'll give you further Privif aw if | 

Women about Town ſay, fhe's a Fool: Now I hope 
are convinc'd? © 


Ann. Whate'er ſhe be, Tm fatisfy'd he does not li 
her well enough to beſtow nf TE ive than a ft 


outward Gallantry upon her. | 
Ber. Outward Gallanery -L I extft beat | 


{To Amanda.) Don't you think ſhe's a Wortian to 
fobb'd off ſo. Come, I'm too much your Friend;/tofe 
you ſhould be thus groſly impos'd upon, by a Man » 
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« not deſerve the leaſt part about you, unleſs he knew 
to ſet a greater Value upon it. Therefore, in one 

to my certain knowledge, he is to meet her now, 
a quarter of an Hour, femewhere about that Ba- 
„of Wickedneſs, Whitchall, And if you'll give me 
Word, that you'll be content with ſeeing her mask'd 
his Hand, without pulling her Headcloaths off, I'll 
immediately to the Perſon, from whom I have my 
elligence, and ſend you word whereabouts you may 
ad to ſee em meet. My Friend and I'll watch dem 
another place, and dodge 'em to their private Lodg- 
But don't you offer. to - follow em, leſt you do it 
kardly, and ſpoil all. I'll come home to you again, 
ſoon as I have earth'd em, and give you an account 
hat corner of the Houſe, the Scene of their Lewdneſs 


man. If you can do this, Berinthia, he's a Villain. 
zer. I can't help that, Men will be ſo. | 
man, Well! I'll follow your Directions; for I ſhall 
er reſt till I know the worſt of this Matter. 
Ber. Pray, go immediately, and get . yourſelf ready 
n. Put on ſome of . Woman's Cloaths, a great 
rf and a Mask, ] Hee ſhall preſently receive Or- 
[Calli within.) Here, who's there? get me a 
i quickly: $3 
ev. There are Chairs at che Dooe, — 
ber, Tis well, I'm coming. ky TR 
Aman. But pray, - Beritthia, before you FR tell me 
I may know this filthy Thing, if ſhe ſhould be o 
ud (as I ſuppoſe ſhe will) to come to the Rendezvous 
i for, methinks, I would fait view her a little. 
Ber. Why, ſhe's about my height and. very _ 
pd. 
Aman, lens Be had bod lhe en 


Ber. 
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Ber. O no, ſhe's as ſtrait as I am. But we loſe b 

come away. i [Ex 
Enter Young Faſhion, 44 Erg. 

J. F. Well, will the Doctor come? 4 

Lo. Sir, I ſent a Porter to him 4 jou ther | 
He found him with a Pipe of Tobacco and a g 
Tankard of Ale, which he faid he wou'd diſpatch w 
I cou'd tell three, and be here. | 

V. F. He does not ſuſpect 'twas I that ſent for him! 
Lo. Not a jot, Sir, he divines as little for himſell, 
he does for other Folks. 

Y. F. Will he bring Nurſe with him ? 

Lo. Yes. 

7. F. That's well; where's Coupler ? | 

Lo. He's half way up the Stairs taking Breath; 
mu play his Bellows a little, before he can get to bow v 

Enter Coupler. . | 

. F. O here he is. Well, Old PhthiGck the * 
tors coming. 
Coup. Wou'd the Pox had the N 
out of Wind. 75. Le.] Set me a Chair, Si 
Ah—[/its down.) [To Y. Faſh.] Why the Plague a 
not thou lodge upon the Ground- Floor 8 

Y. F. Becauſe I love to lie as near Heaven as I can. 

Coup. Prithee let Heaven alone; ne'er affect te 
that way : Thy Center's downwards. | 

Y. F. That's impoſſible. I have too much 11 Luck 
this World, to be damn'd in the next. 

Coup. Thou art out in thy Logick. Thy Major is u 


but thy Minor is falſe ; for-thou art the HEE 
in the Univerſe. 


Y. F. Make out that. 


Coup. Pl do't : Laſt Night the Devil ran away vi 
the Parſon of Fargoo/e Living. 


. 


7.1 
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F. If he had run away with the Pariſh too, what's 

to me? 

5 Tl tell thee what it's to thee. This Living is 

five hundred pound a-year, and the Preſentation 

is thine, if thou can't prove thyſelf a N Husband 

ifs Heyden. | 

F. Say'ſt thou io, wy Protector then * I ſhall 

a Brace of Evidences here preſently. 

The Nurſe and the Doctor? 

F The ſame : The Devil himſelf won't have In 

t enough to make them withſtand it. 

vp. That we ſhall ſee preſently : Here they come. 

r Nurſe and Chaplain ; they flart back, ſeeing young 
* Faſhion | LI 


urſe. Ah Goodneſs, Roger, we are betray'd. 

F. laying hold on wr of Fang nay, ne'er flinch for 
ter ; for I have you ſafe. Come to your Trials 
ediately ; I have no time to give you Copies of your 
ment. There ſits your Judge. | 

th kneeling.) Pray, Sir, have Compaſſion on us. 

ſure. I hope, Sir, my Years will move your Pity 3 
1 an aged Woman. 

That is a moving Argument indeed. 

ow. to Bull. Are not you a Rogue of Sanftity ? 
ull. Sir (with reſpe& to my Function) I do wear a 
n. I hope, Sir, my Character will be conſider'd 
Heaven's Ambaſſador. 

2p. Did not you marry this vigorous young Fellow 
plump young buxom Wench: 

% Bull. Don't confeſs, Roger, unleſs you are hard 
to it indeed. 

ß. Come, out with't—Now is he chewing the Cud 
$ Roguery, and grinding a Lye between his Teeth. 
ll. Sir. 1 cannot poſitively fay — I ſay» 


poſitively I cannot fay—— 
Coup. 


. 
[ 

2 

N 
* 
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Coup. Come, no Equivecation, no Roman Tung 
on us. Conſider thou ſtand'ſt upon Proteſtant 
which will flip from under thee like a Vn Cay; 

in this Country we Tg Hangmen 

eſuit. 
, B. to Y. F. Pray, Sir, then will you bud pert 
ſpeak one word in private with Nurſe? 

Y. F. Thou art always for dong fomething inp 
with Nurſe. 

Coup. But pray let his Betters be ſerv'd before ki 
once. I would do ſomething in private with her 
ſelf ; Lory, take care of this Reverend: Gownman i 
next Room a little. Retire, Prieſt. [Ei Lo. with 

Now, Virgin, I muſt put the matter home to 
little : Do you think it might not be polblb@.00.n 
ſpeak Truth ? 


Nurſe. Alas! Sir, I qr or wh 
Truth. 


Coup. Nay, ds poſlible thou gh. bs a Sian 


It. an 
Y. F. Come, Nurſe, you and 1 were 2 
when we faw one another laſt; and I ſtill 

are a very good Woman in the bottom. . I 407 
you and your young Lady, tis true, but 1 alw 

. fign'd to make a very good Husband to her, and to 
very good Friend to you. And 'tis poſſible in the 
ſhe might have found herſelf happier, and "i . 
than ever my Brother will make you. | 

Nurſe. Brother! Why is your Worſhip then 1 
ſhip's Brother? 

T. F. I am; which you ſhould have known, 
durſt have laid to have told you; but I was fort 
take horſe a little in haſte, you know. | 

Nurſe. You were indeed, Sir: poor young Man! 
he was bound to ſcaure ſort. Now won't yout | 
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e angry, if I confeſs the Truth to you ; when I 
you were a Cheat (with reſpect be it ſpoken) I 
believ'd Miſs had got ſome pitiful Skip-Jack Var- 
other to her Husband, or I had-ne'er let her think 
rying again. 
+. But where was your Conſcience all this while, 
an? Did not that ſtare you in the Face with huge 
Eyes, and a great Horn upon the Forchead ? Did 
you think you ſhou'd be damn'd for ſuch a Sin? 


F. Well aid, Divinity, preſs that home upon 


72 Why, i in good truly, Sir, I had ſome fearful 
zghts on't, and cou d never be brought to conſent, 
ſr. Bull ſaid it was a Pecladilla, and * ſecure 
joul for a Tythe- Pig. | 

F. There was a Rogue for you. 

þ. And he ſhall thrive accordingly : He ſhall have 
d Living. Come, honeſt. Nur/e, I ſee you have 
rin your compound: you can melt. Some Com- 
n you can have of this handſome young Fellow. c 
r/e. I have, indeed, Sir. 
F. Why, then I'll telf you what you ſhall do for 
You know what a warm Living here is fallen; and 
* muſt be in the Diſpoſal of him who has the Dif- 
of Mis. Now if you and the Doctor will agree to 
e my Marriage, I'll preſent him to it, upon condi- 
be makes you his Bride. 
1ſt. Now the bleſſing of the Lord follow your 
Worſhip both by Night and by Day. Let him be 
a by the Ears; I'll ſoon bring his Noſe to the 

one. 

p. afide.) Well . old White-Leather. Hey 3 

inthe Priſoner there, 


Enter 
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Enter Lorywith Bull. 

. Coup. Come, advance, holy Man: Here's your | 
does not think fit to retire with you into the Chand 
this time; but ſhe has a Propoſal to make to you in 
Face of the Congregation. Come, Ne 
yourſelf; you are of Age. 

Nurſe. Roger, are not you a wicked Man, Ren 
ſet your ſtrength againſt a weak Woman, and pe 
her it was no Sin to conceal Miſs's Nuptials ? My ( 
ſcience flies in my Face for it, thou Prieſt of Baal; 
I find by woful Experience, thy Abſolution is not 
an old Caſſock: therefore I am reſolved to conſeh 
Truth to the whole World, tho I die a Beggar 
But his Worſhip overflows with his Mercy, and his] 
ty: He is not only pleas'd to forgive us our ' Sing 
deſigns thou ſha't ſquat thee down inc” Fat-gooſe Lin 
and which is more than all, has prevail'd with me 
come the Wiſe of thy Boſom. | 
. F. All this I intend for you, Doctor. What 
are to do for me, I need not tell ye. 

Bull. Your Worſhip's Goodneſs is 
there is one thing . ſeems a Point of Conſcience, 
Conſcience is a tender Babe. If I ſhiou'd bind 1 
for the fake of this Living, to marry Nurſe, and 

tain her afterwards, I doubt it might be looled an 
kind of Simony. ; 

Coup. riſing up.] If it were eee the Lin 
worth it: Thereſore no more words, good Doctor 
with the [giving Nurſe to him. ] Pariſ he 
the Parſonage-houſe. 'Tis true, tis a little out af 
pair; ſome Dilapidations there are to be made g 
the Windows are broke, the Wainſcot is dan 
Cielings are peel'd, and the Walls are crackd; 
little Glaſing, Painting, Whitewaſh, and Plaiſter, 
make it laſt thy time. 
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Well, Sir, if it muſt be ſo, I ſhan't contend: 
Providence orders, I ſubmit to. 
, And ſo do I, with all Humility. 

„ Why, that now was ſpoke like good people: 
my Turtle-Doves, let us go help this poor Pigeon 
wandring Mate again ; and after Inſtitution and 
jon, you ſhall go a Cooing together. [Exeunt. 
er Amanda in a Scarf, &c. as juſt return d, her 

Woman following her. 

1. Prithee what care I who has been here? 

n. Madam, *twas my Lady Bridle, and my Lady 


an. My Lady Fiddle, and my Lady Faddle. What 
nd troubling me with the Viſits of a parcel of 

inent Women ? when they are well ſeam'd with 
mall Pox, they won't be ſo fond of ſhewing their 
There are more Coquets about this To] n 

n. Madam, I ſuppoſe, they only came to return 
* Viſit, according to * Cuſtom of the 


. Wou'd the World were on Fire, and you in the 
ont. Be gone: leave me. [Exit Wom. 
Amanda jo/a. | 
FH am convinc'd. My _ are Teſtimonies of his 
alſhood_. 
aſe, ungrateful, perjur'd Vilain- 
Gods—— What ſlippery Stuff are Men . 
7 
he Account of their Creation's falſe, 
wWas the Woman's Rib that they v were form'd of 
hy am I thus angry? 
poor Relapſe ſhou'd only move my Scorn. 
Is true: the roving Flights of his unfiniſh'd Teams 
trong Excuſe from _ Plea of Nature: 
Reaſon 


N 
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Reaſon had thrown the nnen 
And ſlipt him to unlimited Deſire. 
If therefore he went wrong, 
He had a Claim to my Forgiveneſs, and I did hin 
But fince the Years of Manhood rein him in, 
And Reaſon, well digeſted into Thought, 
Has pointed out the Courſe Oe 
If now he ftrays, 
"Twou'd be as weak, and mean in me to pardon, 
As it has been in him toffend. 
But hold : 
»Tis an ill Cauſe indeed, where at s to be (ail 
My Beauty poſſibly is in the Wain ; 
Perhaps fixteen has greater Charms for him : 
Ves, there's the Secret. But let him know, 
My Quiver's not entirely empty'd yet, 
1 ftill have Darts, and I can ſhoot em too; 
They're not ſo blunt, but they can enter ſtill : - 
The Want's not in my Power, but in my Will. 
Virtue's his Friend ; or, thro' another's Heart, 
yet cou cou d find the way to make his ſmart. 
[Going of, fe meets \ 
Ha ! He here? P me per ſor thu 
ominous. [ 
Mor. You dem diforder'd, Madam I hope 
no Misſortune happen'd to du? 
Aman. None that will long dif me, I hox 
Wor. Whate'er it be Aiſturbs you, I wou'd to H 
twere in my S cll 1 were 
remove the Cauſe. 2 
Aman. 1 hope ere long it wil remove iel. M 
I have given it Warning to be gone 
Mer. Wou'd [ durſt ask, where tis the Then 


ments you ? 
Forgive me, if I grow inquiſitive ; 
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only with Deſire to give yu cale. 

man. Alas ! *tis in a tender Part. It can't be drawn 
out a World of Pain : Yet out it muſt ; for it begins 
ter in my Heart. 

i. if tis the Sting eres roms Love, remove it 
e a Balm will quickly heal the Wound. 

You'll find the Undertaking difficult : 

Surgeon, who already has attempted it, 

much tormented me. 

u. I'll vid him with a gentle Hand, 

[f you will give me leave. 

nan. How ſoft ſoe'er the Hand may be, 

re ſtill is Terror in the Operator. 

ir. Some few Preparatives would make it eaſy, 
{ I perſuade you to apply em. Make home Re- 
ions, Madam, on your lighted "Love : Weigh well 

rength and Beauty of your Charms: Rouze up 
ſpirit Women ought to bear, and ſlight. your God, 

neglects his Angel. With Arms of Ice receive his 
Embraces, and keep your Fire for thoſe who Ny 
ames. Behold a burning Lover at your Feet, 

v aging in his Veins. See how he trembles, how 
pants! See how he glows, how he conſumes l Ex- 
che Arms of Mercy to his Aid; his Zeal may give 
Title to your Pity, altho his Merit cannot claim 

e. | 


nan. Of all my feeble Sex, ſure I muſt be the 
keft, ſhou'd I again preſume to think on Love. 
ling) —Alas my Heart has been too roughly 
ted. 

. 'Twill nd the greater BliG in fofter Uſage. 
nan. But where's that Uſage to be found ? 

fer. 'Tis here, within this faithful Breaſt ; which if 
doubt, I'll rip it up before your Eyes 3 lay all its 


* 
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| Secrets open to your View ; and then you'll te 
| ſound. 
| | | Aman. With juſt ſuch honeſt Words as theſe, 
worſt of Men deceiv'd me. 
Mor. He therefore merits all Revenge can oj 

Fault is ſuch, the extent and ſtretch. of Vengeand 

not reach it. O make me hut your Inſtrument d 

tice ; you'll find me execute it with fuch Zeal, x 

convince you I abhor the Crime. 

Aman. The Rigour of an Executioner, has mas 

Face of Cruelty than Juſtice: And he who pu 

Cord about the Wretch's Neck, is ſeldom known 1 

ceed him in his Morals. | 
Wor. What Proof then can I give you of 

Truth ? 

Annan. There is on Earth but one. 
Mor. And is that in my Power ?. 
Aman. It is: and one that would ſo 1 2 0 

vince me, I ſhou'd be apt to rate your Heart fo hi 
| poſſibly might purchaſe't with. a part of mine. 
| Wor. Then Heav'n thou art my Friend, and | 
| bleſt ; for if 'tis in my Power, my Will I'm fute 
1] reach it. No matter what the Terms may be, 
| ſuch a Recompence is offer d. O tell me quickiy 
| | this Proof muſt be! What is it will convince you d 

Love ? 

Aman. I ſhall believe you love me as you ugh 
from this Moment, you forbear to ask whatever i 
fit for me to grant You pauſe upon it, 8 
I doubt, on ſuch hard Terms, a Woman's 
ſcarcely worth the having. Pa 

Wer. A Heart like yours, on any Terms is 
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etwas not on that I pausd: But I was thinking 7 
ing nearer to her.) whether ſome things there may 
be, which Women cannot grant without a Bluſh, 
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| Strength to hold you here. 
ig br tn ft down on Conch. My Life, my Soul, 
Goddeſs—— O forgive me! 

* O whither am f going? Help, Heaven, or I 
fr. Stand reuter, Gods, this once 1 do invoke 


* Nay, never ſtrive. 
nan. I will; and conquer too. My Forces rally 
I, wy Aid, Lncaling from him) and thus I gain 


r. Then mine as bravely double their Attack , 
ber again.] Hund thus I wreſt it from you. 

; ſtruggle. ba; ber als in vain Or Death or 
| ; I am determan's. * 

*. And foam I, C him. Now 
—— 1 * 
r. (Offering e! Far Heaven's rams 

n. [Gaing.] Nay then, Faxewel. 
r. (Raab, and lolfing by bur Claaths.] 222 
fe the Magick Force of Love : Behold this raging 
a your Feet, ſtruck dead with Fear, and tame as 
ns can make him. What anuſt I do to de Sie 

x, Repent, and never more offend. 


0”: Nepentance for . palt Crimes, is juſt and ea; 
5 


F Aman; 
M PY 
i 


| 
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Aman. Yet thoe who hope for Heaven, a 
belt Endeavours to perform it. 

Mor. Endeavours. we may uſe, hut Fleſh a 
are got in tother Scale ; n, are 
things. | 

Aman. Whate'er they 888 is ** 
ſolution ſufficient for their Balance. The Soul, | 
confeſs, is uſually ſo careleſs of its Charge, o. 
and ſo indulgent to Deſire, it leaves the Reins i 
wild Hand of Nature, who, like a Phaeton, « 
fiery Chariot, and ſets the World on Flame. Ye 
the Sovereignty is in the Mind, whene'er it pleaſe 
exert its Force. Perhaps you may not think it 
your while, to take ſuch mighty pains ung 
but that I leave to you. 


verbs iu Price Ie e fake 7 a 
ee But ſpite of all your Art, 


— 4+". we ne ler ſhall put 
' [Exit At 
| F od Worthy ſolus. ; 
Sure there's Divinity about her; and ſhe's di 
ſome portion on't to me. For what but wy 
wild Flame of Love, or (to diſſect that 
the vile, the groſs Deſires of — 
Moment turn'd to Adoration. The coarſer Apr 
Nature's gone, and 'tis, methinks, the Food I 
I require; how long this Influence 2 
knows. But in this Moment of my Purity, I 
her on Terms accept her Heart. Yes, Jovely We 
I can accept: it. For now. tis doubly worth my \ 
Your Charms are much encreas'd, fince thus 
When Truth's extorted from us, then wo WR 
of Virtue W 


0 . 7 2 : 
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ud Women but our ſecret Counſels can, 
od they but reach the deep Reſerves of Man, 
They'd wear it on, that that of Love might laſt ; 
or when they throw-off one, we fook the othercaſt. | 
eir Sympathy isfuh———. | 
The Fate of one, the other ſcarce can flys 
They live together, and together die. : 
Eber Miſs and Nurſe. 
ſe But is it dude and certain, fay you, he's my 
Is own Brother? 


Nurſe. As ſure, as he's s Yor lawful Hudband. 
Ms. I Cod, if I had knot that in time, I dont 


w but I might have kept hine«.For, between you 


by LExit. 


11, Nurſe, he'd have made a Huduand worth two + 


this I have. But which do 7 3 thinc- . ſhou'd 
y moſt, Nurſe? | 


uſe. Why, truly, in my poor Tany, Madarh "Yeu 5 | 


| Husband is the prettier Gentleman. 
1. I Jon's lies my Lord's Shapes, Nurſe L 
urſe. Why, in _ wy, 8s & body! thay fay, the 
ut a Slam. Ny 
"Je What dorjos think new: ln pen m in 6 
Don't you remember a long, looſe, Were ſort 
Horſe my Father call'd Vaſy? 
Nurſe. As like as two Twin; Brothers. £ 41 
1527. I Cod, I have thought tos rout 
. I'm tired of him. 
Nurſe. Indeed, Madam, [think you had een as goo 
dd to. your firſt Bargain. 
5 O but, Nurſe, we han't confider'd the main 
yet. If I leave my Lord, I muſt leave my 
1 and when I rattle about the Streets in my 
II only ſay, there Miſtreſs—— 
, they'll only fay * goes 


- 
— 
- 
* 
5 
* 
oy cen et ³ 
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Miſtreſ . Miſtreſs what? What's this Man's) 
I have married, Nurſe? 

Nurſe, Squire Faſhion. | 

Miſs. Squire Faſhion is it? Well, *$quive, 
better than nothing: Do you think one nd wah 
him made a Knight, Nurſe ? | 

Nurſe. 1 don't know but one might, Madan, 
the King's in a good Humour, 

Miſi. I Cod, that wou'd. do ranely. For then | 
be as good a Man as my Father, you know. + 

Nurſe. By rlady, and that's 74 goed as the bel 
em. 

Mi. So tis, Faith; for then I ſhall be my Lady, 
your Ladyſhip at every Word, that's all I havetor 
for, Ha, Nurſe, but hark you me, one thing & 
and then I have done, I'm afraid, if I change 
Husband again, I ant have fo much Money wo 

"arſe. 

-—* 4uurſe. O, enough's as good ns a Feaſt: | Beſides, 
dam, one don't know, but as much may fall to 
ſhare with the younger Brother, 8s with the elder. 
tho theſe Lords have a power of Wealth indeeit; 
I have heard fay, they give it all to their Sluts umd Wi 
Trulls, who joggle it about in their Coaches, will 
Murrain to em, whilſt poor Madam ſits fighing and 
ing, and knotting and crying, and has net a ſpate 

| Crown, to buy her a Pradiice of Piaty 

Miſs. O, but for that, don't deceive 
For this I muſt LH ber Fingers] ſay for uy 
and a — for him; He's as free as an open Haut 
Chri/imas. For this very Morning he told me; 1 
have two hundred a-year to buy Pins. New, Nark, 
he gives me two hundred a- year to buy Pins, whatd 


think he'll give me to buy fine Petticaacs ? 
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12 Ah, my Deareſt, he deceives thee fully, and 
no better than a Rogas for his pains. 'Theſe Lon- 
have got a Gibberidge with 'em, would confound 
ipley. That which they call Pin-money, is to buy 
ir Wives every thing in the varſal World, down to 
ir very Shoe-tyes ? Nay, I have heard Folks fay, That 


ſor d to find them out of their Pin-money too. 
1%. Has he ſerv'd me fo, ſay ye? Then I'll be 
Wife no longer, that's fixt. Look, here he comes, 
all the fine Folks at's heels. I Cod, Nurſe, theſe 
an Ladies will laugh till they crack again, to ſee me 
my Collar, and run away from my Husband. Burt, 
hear ? Pray take care of one thing : When the Bu- 
comes to break out, be ſure you get between me 
On GE Re OO he'll knock 
5%. I'll mind him, ne'er fear, Madam. 


F. Ladies and . — you are all las 
.] Lee That's my Wife ; prithee do 
the favour to ſalute her: And do'ſt hear, [afide to him] 
hay haſt a mind to try thy Fartune, to be reveng'd of 
won't take it ill, Rap my Vitals. 
. You need not ſear, Sir, Pm too fond of my own 
& to have the lead Inclination for your 

FLA ſalute M6. 


L. F. afde.] Il give a thauſand Paund he wou'd make 
to her, that he may ſee ſhe has ſenſe enough to pre. 


He's a very beaſtly Fellow, in my Opinion. 
if. afide.) What a Power of fine Men there are 
bis London ? He that kift me firſt, is a goodly Gen- 

F 3 tleman, 


je Ladies, if they will have Gallants, as they call em, 


, Foppingion, Loves, Worthy, Amanda, | 


me to him, tho his own Wife has not: [viewing bin] 


ä —— ” - — 
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tleman, I promiſe you: Sure theſe Wives have. 
time end, that live here always,” pill 0 


Enter Sir Tun. with Muſici ans, Daxcers, &. &. 
Sir Tun. Come, come in, good People, come in; ' 

tune your Fiddles, tune your Fiddles. 

To the Hautboys. Bag- pipes, make ready chere. 

ſtrike up. 


For this ts Hoyden' s Fatdng-day; 
And therefore aue keep Hays. 
' And come to be merry. | 


Ha! there's my Wench, I'faith : Touch and take, 
warrant her ; ſhe'll breed like a tame Rabbit. 

Miſs, afide.] J Cod, I thick my arne 
beſore Supper. 

Sir Tun. to Lov, and Wor. Gde., you are 
come, [ /aluting Aman. and Ber.] Ladies, by your ſe 
Ha ——— They bill like Turtles, Adſookers, they! 
my old Blood a-fire ; I ſhall cuckold ſome body be 
Morning. 

T. F. to Sir Tun. Sir, you being Maſter of the b 
tainment ; will you - 

Sir Fun. Oons, Sir. m the happieſt hin 
this ſide the Ganges. 
| T ofr] This is « mighty unaccougtable dl 
> low. [To Sir Tun] I faid, Sir, it wou'd be cc 
| to ask the Company to fit. - 

Sir Tun. Sit —— With all my Heart: Come, 
your places, Ladies, take your places, Gentlemen: Oi 
fit down, Ne RS Frys 


hall 


Virtue in Danger. 


Dialog hetween cid and. R. 


: ob Baden Map then Spring of Cone, | 
" Thou Source of all Diſcord," thou Period to RH. * \ 
3 me what Wretches in Bondage can ſee, „ 
| the 4 of their ies Jo pointed to thee. 
( 1 e 
2 me, thou little impertinent God, 
whence all thy Subjects have taken the Mad. 
aw fond of a Change, to whatever it bb, © © 
MI tell thee why thoſe woy?d be bound, ou! are fre 
ke, Chorus,. | 
bange, we're for Change, to ds it be, © 
dere neither contented wvith Freedom, nor Thee. 


mtancy's an empty Sound, ' 
ven, and Earth, and all go round, 
reg the Works of Nature move, 
nl i the Ju of Life and Leue 


rein Tarery. 


pid. 

Love the Sound of a dealing Life, 

a Husband the Art to be fond of his Wife, 
(an Wie Virtue fo plenty a Wife cou'd afford, 

e very hard Times, to be true to her Lord, 

ſtecious account might be given of thoſe, 

are ty'd by the Tail, to be led by the Noſe. 


„bee tis the Fave, of « Man and bis Wife, 
une all their Dizys in Contention and Strife : 
1 D 
morally ſure he fall heartily bars her 
nk 'twere much auiſer to ramble as large, 
the Volleys of Love on the Herd to diſcharge, 


F 4 Hymen 


f 
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Hymen. 5. | 
| Some colour of Reaſon thy Conſe] might bear, 
Cd a Man have no more t . 
Or were I a Monarch fo cruelly guſt, | 
To oblige a mer Wift to be true ts ber ,; — | 
But Ius not pretendad, for many Years yaſl, * | 
TOY ay en We OE 


I therefore adviſe thee to let us go on, 
Thou tt find Pm the Strength and Supyore of thy Fired; 
For hadft thou but Eye, OY 
Fe ſmothh the Dr _ 
Shps into the Heart 
Of a Woman that's wed, 
| Whilf the fotoering Maid 
Stand; trembling, and 13 wa "dares not — 


For Change, &c. ky 


We Maik ended, enter V. Faſhion, Coqpler, aud Jl 

Sir Tur. So, very fine, very fine, Nach, tha info 
- thing like.a Wedding ; now if Supper were but | 
I'd fay a ſhort Grace 3 andif I had fuch à Bedfelloy 
Heyden to-night———1'4 fay as ſhort Prayers. 

Seeing Y. F. How now what have we got be 
a Ghoſt ? Nay, it muſt be-o ; for his Fleſh and Bk 
edu d never have dar'd nnn, 

L. F. Stap my Vitals, Tam again ? 

Sir. Tux. My Lord, will you cnt "Ts 
ſhall I? 

L. F. Leave him to me, Sir, if you n 


Tam, be ſo ingenuous now, as do tell me what thy 
neſs is here? 


14 


Vetus in Daiger. 22 
＋ F. 'Tis with your Bride. - in 
LF Than art th®impulent't Fellow that Naum 
ed into the Warld, &rike me ſpeechleſs. 
7.F. Why you know my Modeſty word have fhrGs 
; I entiz a begging # you, ud you we'd not give 


Great. 

1. T. And doſt thou expe by ee Adee. 
extart a Maintenance fram m 

7. E taking Miſe by the Hand.) n dave 
Miſtreſs from yoo, and that I hope will prove ene. 

LE. ever thought Newgove or. Bidlan add be hb 
une, and Taw his Fate's decided. Prickos, Lough, | 
| know of ever a Mad-Doftor hard by ? | © 


7. I. There's one at your Bibow will eee you pe. 
ly. 


6 Bull Prickee, Docu, ubs kim in hand quickly. ©- 

L. F. nie . 

1 out of my Wiſe's Hand 7 

al atigyd he's A. | 

L. F. Naw is it not paffible far me to na 
N. r 

| that will decide all. 

de ren E wot ee Kr 

according to La W. 

7. F. 9s NI Nay, then adyatice, Doftar : come, 

| are a Man of Conſtiente, anſwer boldly to ] 

r 


Lay, . 
17 


II. z Since the Trath mut out, 1 did 


* dat des Na were at b. Wien 
K 
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Nurſe. Vince my Confclenrs UW wn 


—— — - 


I} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


I Was. PRE * al * | dir 
Tn 4 
band? y 71 
. Miſe: Truly I can't tell, bat you married me fi; 


— — 
© — —ũ—— ——— — ̃ — _— ———_— ͤ— — 
” 


Y. F. Now I hope you are all fatisfy'd ? 

U Tun offering 0 frike him, i bell by e. 
Dos and Thunder, you lye. M; ha 
L. I. Pray, Sir, be cn) de Battle is in Dit 
but requires more Canduct than Courage 0 
Force. Pray, Dactur, one word with you. © 0 

Te Bel afide.] Look. you, Sir, tho 1 will not pre 2. 

0 calcnlate your Notions of Dinination, fram the Dd 

cription you give us of Hell, yet fince there is at leaf Nw 

paſlibility you may have a Pitchfark thruſt in 50 80 
Backſide, methinks, it ſhou'd not be worth your while oi, - 
riſqpe yopr Savd in_the next Wark, Br! che hug m 
n erer wy 

ſpeals the Truth, ee. | ee 

matter ; fr, 1 d U jp = i 

for the Devil. ans, 1 * 

7. F. Come, rden pare 1 ( 

of Evidences ; if you pleaſe, this young Lady\/is-y 

lawful Wiſe, and Tl juſtify it in all the Coutts « 
England : © your Lordſhip (who always had a pa ir 
emen N. 


N 
T. F. I am ſtruck dumb with his Impudence, u 


can Laier wllwhethr eye 1 bel oak api on 
y Fes * | | Cor 


ul 1 


; 


e 


, 


Virtue in Damir. 11 
g. 7ur, Then let me come and examine the Buſineſs 
te, I'll jerk the Truth out of em preſently; . 
e me my Dog-whip. 72 
V F. Look you, old Gentleman, tis in vain to 4 
noiſe 3 if you grow -mutinous, I have ſome Friends 


i Call, have Swords by their Sides, above four ſack . 


g ; therefore be calm, hear the Evidence patiently, and 
a the Jury have given their Verdict, paſs Sentenes' 
ding to Law ; he's _hone®t mn 
and ask as many Queſtions as he pleaſes. 16 
Coup. All I have to ask is, whether Nurſe perſiſts in 
. wel waiter 
from his. 
ork e Od: Tan ene 3 hogs in Mas ud 
orſhip will pardon me, I have ſerved | you long and 
thfully, but in this thing I was over-reach'd ; your 
orſhip however was deceiv'd as well as I, and if the 
edding-Dinner had been ready, you had put Nada 
bed with him with your own Hands. TRX 
dir Tun. * iin nene without acquaint 
poſ me? DI 
Nurſe. Als 1: yeut le how hd yt 
ing begg'd, and pray d, and clung, and twin'd" about 
„like Ivy to an old Wall, you wou'd ſay, I who 


ul uckled it, and ſwaddled it, and nurſt it both wet 
* | dry, muſt have had a Heart of Adamant w refuſe 


; 


Sir Jun. very well. 


unk J. F. Foreman, I Verdi. 


au, 


abr n 


oh A clear Cate, «dear Caſe. 
Coup. 88 i wit you Joy. 


damm d together. 


The RI ATI; , 


LOS! F.] On hiker, e » Ne 
ry erer eee n 
tell me who thou art ? Ky 


2. gi, the deft er y Gndiges lt, ba 
806 in fav 5 and the worſt of it nne 
Gat Noble Peer there. 

"Sir fas: Ate thed fhakes/6o des Thikdel 
Why' then, that Noble Peer, and Thee, and thy W 


and the Nurſe, and the prema all g and 


Cee 
Lr ide. Ms, ar ay pars, I thirtle the wi 


your Grimace, if you pleaſe ; I ſhall ſappert mins vi 
this Lady, and two thouſand Pound e 
Taking Miſi.] Come, Madam 


| We ance again you ſee, are Ilan and Wiss 
And now, aps em nk Lk 
1f I miſtake, and we ſhou'd part again, 
r 


Virtue in Danger. 133 

Nay, ſhou'd the War at length ſuch havock make, 
That Lovers ſhou'd grow ſcarce, 122. 

Kind Heaven always will preferve 2 Baan © 

ts L. Fop.} You'll And his Ln 2s 


| (come 
7. Her Ladyſbip hall flap my Vitals if I do. 
| "= 8 4 I 


* 


. 


b 4 
Is my 


Opinion ) auith @ ſaucy Play: ' 
A aubichibe 5 does fr fume to fore, © - 

That Coxconib, ab"Qrigine 2 
Truly I think the thisy eee 

| That if ſome ſharp Chighifeqpient B bis Fatt, 
Ga Curſe it may in time deſtroy the State. 

1 hold no one its Friend, © T muſt confeſs, 

Who <wou'd diſcauntenance you Men of Dreſs, 
Far, give me leave tobſerve, good Claatbs gre Thing! 
Have ever been of great Support to Kings ; © 

All Treaſons come from Slrvens, it is nat 

Within the reach of gentle Beaux to plat ;* 

They Gave 0 Gall, no Spleen, no Teeth, no Stings, 
Of all Gad's Creatures, the moſt harmleſs Pings. 
Thro' all Recard, no Prince was ever ſlain; 

By one who bad a Feather in his Brain. 

They're men of too refin'd an Education, 

To ſquabble ith a Court for a vile dirty Matias. 


The ErILO GVU. 135 

very pafitive you never ſaw 
In Republican @ fir Beau. 
truh fall you very often ſee 
cobite mach better dreft than he : 
art, th all the Courts that I have been in, 
Men of Miſchief— ftill are in faul Linen, 
ever one yet dance the Tyburn Tigg, 
þ a free Air, or a well pawderd egg? 

ever Highway-Man yet bid you fand, 
ha fueet bawdy Snuff-Bax in his Hand ? 
4h you ever find they ant your Purſe _ 

” of Breeding 4 rms Ladies, Gad's Curſe, 
Author is a Dag, and tis not fit 
bu d allow him c one Grain of Wit: 

hich, that bis Pretenſe may ne er be nam d, 
tumble Motion i. he may be dam d. 
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As it is Aged at the 
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PROLOGUE. 
To the Provokd Wife. 
Spoken by Mrs. BxactG6rtaDrir. 


ING E 'tis the Intent and Buſineſs of the Stage, 
) To copy out the Follies of the Age. 

lo hold to every Man a ſaithſul Glaſs, 4 
And ſhe him of what Species he's an Aſs : "+ 
hope the next that teaches in the Scholl. 
Will ſhea: our Author he's a ſcribling Fool. 
And that the Satire may be ſurs to bi,, 7 
Kind Haven Inſpire ſome venom'd Prieſt to write, © 
And grant ſome ugly Lady may indcggĩ 
For I wou'd have him lafh'd, by Heavens! I u d, 
Tull bis Preſumptien ſwam away in Bloot. 
Three Plays at once proclaim 4 Face of Braſs, 2! 28:14:08 
No matter what they are; That's not the Caſe, 

To write three Plays, en that's to, be an Aſs. 

But what 1 leaſt forgive, he knows it too, 

For to his Coft be lately has known . 
Experience ſhews, to many 4 Writer's Smart, 

tou hold a Court where Mercy ne'er had part; 

So much of the old Serpent's Sting you have, 

Tou love to Damn, as Heav'n dylights. 1% Save. 
In foreign Parts, let a bold Volunteer, 3 

For publick Good, upon the Stage appear, ' 
He meets ten thouſand Smiles, to diſſipate his Fear, 
All tickle on the adventuring young Beginner, 

And only ſcourge th incorrigible Sinner; 

They touch indeed his Faulis, but with a Hand 

So gentle, that his Merit flill may ſfland : 

Kindly they buoy the Follies of his Pen, 

That he may ſhun 'em when he writes again. 

But *tis not ſo in this good-natur'd Town, 

All's one, an Ox, a Poet, or a Crown 


Old England's Play was always knocking dawn. 
A3 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ay MEN. 


Conſflant. Mr. Verbrugen 
 Heartfree. | Mr. Hudſon. 
Sir John Brute. Mr. Berterton 
Treble, A Sin * -Maſter. . Mr. Bowman. 
Razor, Valet de Chambre to Sir J. B. Mr. Bowen 

_ of the Peace. Mr, Bright, 

| Rake 

Coll. Bul le? Companions to Si 3. 8. 

Cadel. and Watch. 


von 
Lady Brute. N Mrs, Barry, 


rm her Niece, Mrs, Bracegirdla 
Lady Fancy full. Mrs. Bowman. 
iſelle. | Mrs. Willis. 


Crna and Phe en Peek: 
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ROVOKD WIF E. 
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Enter Sir John, ſolus. — 9 

WHAT 1 is Love— When 

5 — Sauce to it? Two years 

. Marriage has debauch'd my five Senſes, 

£8 PAS Every thing I ſee, every thing I beat, 
2 EY): every thing 1 feel, every thing I ſmell, 
SAME and every thing I taſte __. methinks 

has Wife in't, | 

No Boy was ever ſo weary of his Tutor, no Girl of 
her Bib, no Nun of doing Penance, or old Maid of 
deing chaſte, as I am of being married, | | 
Sure there's a ſecret Curſe entail'd upon the very 
Name of Wife. My Lady is a young Lady, a'fine 
Lady, a witty Lady, a virtaous Lady— and vet L 

hate her. There is but one thing on Earth Il b 
jond her: That's fighting. Toon my Coutagd*come - | 
4 : FOIL £Y 


- > 4 


+ "nl 


: 
- 


"We 


= 
* # 


Ss we ProvePdWife. 


3 dd what I like to-day, tis 


3 3 
wmwmorrow. 


| i. chan the thing is worth, + , 


ever been to make you eaſy. 


up to a fourth part of my ill-Nature, I'd ſtand buf L. 
her Relations, and thruſt her out of doors. Sir 
ZBut Marriage has ſunk me down to ſuch an EU L. 
Reſolution, I dare not draw my Sword, tho even Sir 


get rid of my Wife. But bere ſhe comes. 
Enter Lady Brute. 

L. B. Do you dine at home to day, Sir John ? 

Sir J. Why, do you expect I ſhould tell you, wha 
don't know myſelf ? 

L. B. I thought there was no harm in asking you, 

Sir J. If thinking wrong were an excuſe for Imp 
tinence, Women might be juſtify'd in moſt things the 


ſay or do. | We 
L.. B. I'm ſorry I have ſaid any thing to diſpi net 
you. | TT II, 3 6 >, ool 
Sir J. Sorrow for things paſt, is of as little imo 
tance to me, as my dining at home or abroad ought ui" 


be to you, 1 
L. B. My enquiry was only that 1 might have 
vided what zen Mad. = ö ; ww | 
Sir J. Six to four you had been in the wrong the 
again; for what I lik d 8 I don't like to day 
dds I mayn't like u 


L. B. But if I had ask'd you what you lik d? 
Sir J. Why then there wou'd be more asking abe 


L. B. I wiſh 1 did but know how I might pleaſe 


ou. | 
G Sir J. Ay, but that ſort of Knowledge is not a Wik! 
Talent. 
L. B. Whate'er my Talent is, I'm ſure my Will ba 


Sir J. If Women were to have their Wills, the Work 
wou'd be finely govern d. 52 

I. B. What reaſon have I given you to uſe me as J0 
do of late ? It once was otherwiſe: You married a 
for Love. SED. 

Sir J. And you me for Money: So you have ol 
Reward, and 1 have mine. - $2 % 


(| 


AF e * 
« p "Px 3 11 
8 The Provoat i Wife. 2 * 08 
L. 3. What is it chat diſturbs ou. J“ 
Sir J. A Parſon. de 12000 7 97 0 26008 2 1 
L 8. Why, what has he; done to ou 7 (> 
Sir J. He has married mne. [Exit Sir John. 
Lady Brute, ſola. e Mb? bs 
The Devil's in the Fellow, I think I was told 
before I wy him, that thus * wt A, 
hought I had Charms e to him; and t 
— there was an — Women wh needs be 
Jappy : ſo. my Vanity has deceiv'd me, and my\Ambi- 
ion * made me uneaſy. But ſome Comfort til; _ BY 
ne would be reveng'd. of him, theſe are good times 
Woman may have a Gallant, and a ſeparate Mainte= 
ance too The ſurly Puppy yet he's 4 
ool for't : for hitherto he has been no Monſter ; But 
tho knows bow far he may provoke me? Il never 
od him, yet I have been ever true to him 3j and that; 
| ſpite of all the Attacks of Art and Nature upon a 
oor weak Woman's Heart, in favour of a tempting 
over, e de 
Methinks ſo noble a Defenſe as I have made, ſhou'd 
e rewarded with a better Uſage—— Or who can 
ll Perhaps a good part of what I ſuffer from 
y Husband, may be a Judgment upon me for my 
tuelty to my Lover—— Lord, with what Pleaſure 
bud I indulge that Thought, were there but à poſſi- 
ility of finding Arguments to wake it good : And 
ow do 1 know but there may Let me feg—— 
bat oppoſes ? My matrimonial Vow=-— by, 
_ I vow ? I think 41promis'd to be true to my 
u. band. e 
Well; and he promis'd to be kind to me. 
But he han't kept his Word— 1 ud 
Why then l'm abſol vd from mine Ay, that feetns | 
lear to me. The Argument's good between the * 
N 


nd the 5 2 why not between the Husband and 
Vife ? O, but that Condition was not expreſt— " 
a'ter, 'twas underſtood. 15 n 
Well, by all 1 ſee, if I argue the matter a little longer 


th myſelf, I ſhan't find ſo many Bug- bears in f 
As _ 
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| , as I thought I ſhou'd. Lord, what fine Na 
of Virwe do we Women take up upon the Credit 
old fooliſh © Philoſophers ! Virtue's its own | 
Virtue's this, Virtue's that. Virtue's an Aſs, 
a Gallant's worth forty on't. | 
| Enter Belinda. 
L.. B. Good-morrow, dear Couſin. I 
Bel. Good-morrow, Madam, you look pleas'd i 
Morning, | © | 
L. B. I am ſo. | 
Bel. With what, pray? „ 2 
L. B. With my Husbanc. 1 
. - Bel. Drown Husbands for yours is a provoking ft 
low : As he went out juſt now, 1 pray'd him to tell 
what time of Day twas; and he ask'd me if 1 tod 
him for the Church · Clock, that was oblig'd to tell 
the Pariſh, | 1 
L.. B. He has been ſaying ſome good obliging thi 
to me too. In ſhort Belinda, he has us'd me ſo b 
barouſly of late, that I cou'd almoſt reſolve to play 
downright Wife— and cuckold him. | 
Bel. That wou'd be downright indeed, 7 
IL. B. Why, after all, there's more to be faid { 
than you'd imagine, Child. I know, according to i 
ſtrict Statute Law of Religion, I ſhou'd do wrong ; | 
if there were a Court ot Chancery in Heaven, I'm! 
I ſhou'd caſt him. Pg 
Bel. It there were a Houſe of Lords, you might, 
IL. B. In either 1 ſhould infallibly carry my Caulk 
Why, he is the firſt Aggreſſor, not 1. 
5 5 Ay, but you know, we muſt return Good | 
vil. bid ego: tf | 
L. B. That may be a miſtake in the Tranſlatior 
Prithee be of my opinion, Belinda; for I'm poſiiive 1! 
in the right; and if you'll keep up the Prerogative af 
Woman, you'll likewiſe be poſitive you are in the nyt 
whenever you do any thing you have a mind to. 
I ſhall-play the Fool and jeſt on, till I make you beg 
to think I'm in earneſt. | | 


* 
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Bel. 1 ſhan't take the liberty, Madam, to think of 
5 thing that you deſire to keep a Secret from me. 

L. B. Alas, my Dear, I have no Secrets. My Heart 
du d never yet confine my Tongue. 

Bel, Your Eyes, you mean; for I'm fure I have ſeen 
em padding, when your Tongue has been lockt up 
fe enough. 

L. B. My Eyes gadding ! Prithee after who, Child ? 
Bel, Why, after one that thinks you hate him, as 
uch as | know you love him. raed Gans 

L. B. Conflant you mean. 

bel. I doo, | | 
L. B. Lord, what ſhou'd put ſuch a thing into your 
ead? * 
Bel. That which puts things into moſt People's Heads, 
blervation, | 
. — Why what have you obſerv'd, in the name of 
onder. a * 
bel, ] have obſerv'd you bluſh when you met him; 
ce yourſelf away from him; and then be out of 


mour with every ing about you: In'a word, ne- 
0 


rwas poor Creature ſo ſpurr'd on by Deſire, and ſo 

in'd in with Fear ! | 

L. B, How ſtrong is Fancy ! Y FO 

Bel. How weak is Woman ! 3 

L. B. Prithee, Niece, have a better Opinion of your 

unt's Inclination. | £4 cada 

Bel, Dear Aunt, have a better Opinion of yout 

ece's Underſtanding, | „ 

L B, You'll make me angry. R 

Fel. You'll make me laugh. >; cata 

L. B. Then you are reſolv d to perſiſt ? 

bel. Poſitively. a 

L. B. And all | can ſay 

3d. Will Ggnify nothing. 

I. B, Tho I ſhould ſwear twere falſe — | 

2 | — — it — f 3 
B. Then let us bot A 


ve both offended: 1, in 
- ering it. 


Bel. Good - Nature may do much: But you hy 
more reaſon to forgive one, than I have to pu 
. t'other. 

L. B. "Tis true, Belinda, you have given me 
many Proofs of your Friendſhip, that my Reſerye l 
been indeed a Crime: But that you may more ei 
forgive me, remember, Child, that when our N 
prompts us to a thing our Honour and Religion þy 
forbid us; we wou'd (wer't poſſible) conceal 
from the Soul itſelf, the knowledge of the Bod 
Weakneſs. | 

Bel. Well, I hope, to make your Friend amend 
you'll hide nothing from her for the future, tho the Bah 

ou'd ſtill grow weaker and weaker, 

L. B, No, from this moment I have no more I 
ſerve, and for a proof of my Repentance, I own, | 
linda, I'm in danger. Merit and Wit aſſault me fro 
without; Nature and Love ſollicit me within; my 
band's barbarons m_ piques me to Revenge; anl 
Satan catching at the fair Occaſion, throws in my v 
_ Vengeance, which of all Vengeance pleaſes Wome 

eſt, 

Bel. *Tis well Conſtant don't know the Weakneſs 
the Fortification; for o' my Conſcience he'd. ſoon com 
on to the Aſſault, 

L. B, Ay, and I'm afraid carry the Town too, | 
- Whatever you may have obſery'd, 1 have difſembled 
well as to keep him ignorant. So you ſee I'm no 
quet, Belinda: And if you follow my Advice, you 
neyer be one neither, 'Tis true, Coquetry is one 
the main Ingredients in the natural Compoſition of 
Woman, and 1, as well as others, cou'd be well enouy 
pleas'd to ſee a Crowd of young Fellows, ogling, u 
glancing, and watching all Occaſions to do forty foc 
officious Things: Nay, ſhou'd ſome of em puſh « 
even to hanging or drowning : Why Faith # 
ſhou'd let pure Woman alone, I ſhou'd een be 
too well pleas d with't, 

Bel, 111 ſwear twou d tickle me ſtrangely, 


L ; 
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L. B, But after all, tis a vitions Practice in to 
we the leaſt encouragement, but where we def] 

"me to a Concluſion, For tis an unreaſonable thi 
o engage a Man in a Diſeaſe, which we before-ha 
:folve we never will apply a Cure to. 

Bel. 'Tis true; but then a Woman muſt abandon 
ne of the ſupreme Bleſlings of her Life. For I am 
ully convinc'd, no Man has half that Pleaſure in poſ- 
eſſing a Miſtreſs, as a Woman has in jilting a Gallant, 

L. 3. The happieſt Woman then on Earth muſt be 
pur Neighbour. | 

Bel. O the impertinent Compoſition ! She has Va- 
nity and Affectation enough to make her a ridiculous 
Original, in ſpite of all that Art and Nature eyer fur- 
viſh's to any of her Sex before her. 

L. B. She concludes all Men her Captives; and what- 
ever Courſe they take, it ſeryes to confirm her in that 
Opinion, . | 

"Bel If they ſhun her, ſhe thinks 'tis Modeſty, and 
takes it for a proof of their Paſſion, 2 

L. B. And if they are rude to her, tis Conduct, and 
done to prevent Town - talk. TY 

Bel. When her Folly makes 'em Jaugh, ſhe thinks 
they are pleas'd with her Wit. Up 

L. B. And when her Impertinence makes em dull, 
concludes they are jealous of her Favours. N 

Bel. All their Actions and their Words, ſhe takes for 
granted, aim at her, 

L. B. And pities all other Women, becauſe ſne 
thinks they envy her. 

Bel. Pray, out of pity to ourſelyes, let us find a bet- 
ter dubject; for I'm weary of this. Do you think your - 
Husband inclin'd to jealouſy ? | 

{6 8. O, no; he does not love me well enough for 
that, " 

Lord, how wrong Mens Maxims are! They are ſel- 
dom jealous of their Wives, unleſs ny are very fond 
of 'em; whereas they ought to conſider the Womens 
Inclinations, for there depends their Fate. | 5 

Well, Men may talk ; but they are not ſo wiſe as 
de that's certain. e 
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Bel. At leaſt in our Affairs. | N 
L. B. Nay, I believe we ſhou'd outdo em in & 

- buſineſs of the State too: For, methinks, they do u 

undo, and make but bad Work on't. 

Bel. Why then don't we get into the Intrigues u 

Goyernment as well as they ? 

L. B. Becauſe we have Intrigues of our own, thy 
make us more Sport, Child. And ſo let's in and co 
fider of em. | | [ Exeun, 


SCENE, A Dreſſing-Room- 


Enter Lady Fancyful, Madamoiſelle, and Cornet, 
L. F. How do | louk this Morning ? 
Cor. Your Ladyſhip looks very ill truly. 

L. F. Lard, how ill-natur'd thou art, Cornet, to tel 
me ſo, tho the thing ſhou'd be true. Don't you knoy 
that /I have Humility enough to be but too eaſily ou 
of Conceit with myſelf ? Hold the Glaſs ; I dare ſwen 
that will have more manners than you have, Mads 
moiſelle, let me have your Opinion too. | 

Madam. My Opinion pe, Matam, dat your Lad) ſhip 
never look ſo well in ye ur Life. „ 

L. F. Well, the French are the prettieſt obliging 
People, they ſay the muſt acceptable, well-manner'd 
things - and never flatter, -, 

M:dam. Your Lady ſhip ſay great Juſtice inteed. 

L. F. Nav, every thing's juſt in my Houſe but Ce- 
net. The very Looking glaſs gives her the Dementi 
But I'm a'moſt afraid it flat ers me, it wakes me loob ſo 
very engaging. [ Looking affettedly in the Glaſ, 

Madam, Inteed, Matam, your Face pe handſome 
den all de Looking-glaſs in the World, croyiez moy. 
L. F. But is it poſſible my Eyes can be To languilb 
ing and ſo very full of Fire? 395 

Matam. Matam, if de Glaſs was Burning glaſe, | 
believe your Eyes ſet de Fire in de Houſe. | 
L. E. You may take that Night-gown, Madamoiſtk; 
get out of the Room, Cornet ; I can't endure you, 
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This Wench methinks does look ſo unſufferably ugly. 

1 Every ting look ugly, Madam, dat ſtand by 
our Latiſhip. | | 

L F. No rectly; Madamoiſelle, methinks you look 

Madam. Ah Matam; de Moon have no Eclat, ven 
e dun appear. 5 

L. F. O pretty Expreſſion! Have you ever been in 
ove, Madamoiſclle : 

Madam, Ouy, Matam. l [ſghing, 

L. J. And were you beloy'd again? 

Madam. No, Matam. | [/oghing. 

L. F. O ye Gods! What an unfortunate Creature 
ou'd 1 be in ſuch a Caſe! But Nature has made 
me nice for my own Defence: I'm nice, ſtrangely 
ice, Madamoiſelle; 1 believe were the Merit of whole 
lankind beſtow*d upon one ſingle Perſon, 1 ſhou'd Ai 
bink the Fellow wanted ſomething to make it worth my 
phile to take notice of bim: and yet I cou'd love; 
ay, fondly love, were it poſſible to have a thing made 
dn purpoſe for me: For I'm not cruel, Madamorſelle , 
m only nice. 

Madam. Ah Matam, I wiſh 1 was fine Gentleman 
or your ſake, I do all de ting in de World to pet 
tle way into your Heart. I make Song, I make Verſe, 
vive you de Serenade, I give great many Preſent to 
ladamoiſelle 3 1 no eat, I no ſleep, I be lean, I be 
nad, 1 hang myſclf, I drown myſelf, Ab ma chere 
Dame, que je vous aimerois, [embracing her. 
L. F. Well, the French have ſtrange obliging ways 
rith em; you may take thoſe two pair of Gloves, 
Madamoilelle, | | 
Madam, Me humbly tanke my ſweet Lady. 

Enter Cornet, . 

Coir, Madam, here's a Letter for your Ladyſhip by 
de Penny- poſt, * 
I. F. Some new Conqueſt, I'll warrant you. For 
thout. Vanity, 1 look'd extremely clear laſt Night, 
ben I went to the Park. | 13 


0 
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O agreeable! Here's a new Song made of uf 
And ready ſet too. O thou welcome thing ! Li 
Call Pipe hither, ſhe ſhall ſing it mae" 
Enter Pipe. 
Here, ſing me this new Song, Pipe. 


A $ONG, 


LY, fly, you ha Shepherds, + 
95 Philira's on, Mn 


The Rigour of her Heart denies | te 
The Heaven that's in her Arms. ' pai 
Ne'er hope to gaze, and then retire, | yo! 
Nor yielding, to be bleſt : on 
Nature, who form'd her Eyes of Fire, | lo\ 
Of Ice compes'd her Breaft, de; 
II. Dl. 
Tet, lovely Maid, this once believe | do 
A Slave whoſe Zeal you move; 
The Gods, alas, your Youth deceive, | TI 
Their Heav'n con 2 in Love, © pro 
In ſpite of all the Thanks you o 
Tou may reproath em this, ' + + M. 
That where they did their Formbeſto u d tc 
They have deny'd their Bliſs. . dmn 
L, 


L. F. Well there may be Faults, Madamoiſelle, du 1 
the Deſign is ſo very obliging, twou'd be a match », 
Ingratitude in me to diſcover em. L. 
. Madam. May, foy, Matam, I tink de Gentleman e 
Song tell you de trute. If you never love, you . 


yer be happy—— Ah— que l'aime l'amour moy. ov. 
Enter Servant with another Letter. L, 

Ser. Madam, here's another Letter for your Lady 

hip. p. ow 


F. Tis thus I am importun'd every Morning Wl N. 
Mademoiſelle Pray how do the French Ladies when 
they are thus Accablees ? dud 


' 
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Madam. Matam, dey neyer complain. Aucontraire, 
Then one Frenſe Laty have got hundred Lover 
n ſhe do all ſhe can— to get a hundred more. 
L. F. Well, ſtrike me dead, I think they have le 
pur bon, For 'tis an unutterable og” to be ador'd 
all the Men, and envy'd by all the Women —— 
t I'll ſwear I'm concern'd at the Torture I give em. 
rd, why was 1 form'd to make the whole Creation 
eaſy? But let me read my Letter, Reads. 


« 1f you. have a mind to hear of your Faults, in- 
ſtead of being prais'd for your Virtues, take the 
pains to walk in the Green-walk in St. James's with 
your Woman an hour hence. You'll there meet 
one, who hates you for ſome things, as he cou'd 
love you for others, and therefore is willing to en- 
deavour your Reformation If you come to the 
Place I mention, you'll know who I am; if you 
don't, you never ſhall; ſo take your Choice. '_ 


This is ſtrangely familiar, Madamoiſells; now have I 
provoking Fancy to know who this impudent Fellow - 


Madam, Den take your Scarf and your Mask, and 
d to de Rendezvous. De Frenſe Laty do juſtement 
dmme ca. 

L. F. Rendezvous! What, rendezyous with a Man, 
adamoiſelle; s a 

Madam, Eh, pourquoy non ? 

5 F. What, and a Man perhaps I never ſaw in my 
3 ; 
Madam. Tant mieux : c'eſt donc quelque choſe de 
duveau, 2 

L. F. Why, how do I know what Deſigus be may 
'e? He may intend to raviſh me, for aught J 
ow. | "2 
Madam. Raviſh ?— Bagatelle. 1 would fain ſee 
e impudent Rogue rayiſh Madamoiſelle ; Ouy, je le 


dudrois. 


E. K. 
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Z. F. O but my Reputation, Madamoiſelle, ml 
putation; ah ma chere Reputation. 

Madam. Matam Quand on I'a une fois 
due On n'en eſt plus embaraſſee. 

L. F. Fe Madamoiſelle, Fe; Reputation is a Jewd 

_ Madam, Qui coute bien chere, Matam. 

T. F. Why ſure you would not ſacrifice your How 
to your Pleaſure ? l 

Madam, Je ſuis Philoſophe. : 3 

T. F. Bleſs me, how you talk! Why, what if! 
nour be a Burden, Madamoiſelle, muſt it not 
borne ? 

Madam, Chaqu'un a fa facon»—— Quand « 
=_ choſe m' incommode moy—— je >. ws ; 

ite. 

Z. F. Get you gone, you little naughty Frenchu 
you, I vow and ſwear I muſt turn you out of da 
if you talk thus, 

 _ Madam, Turn me out of doors! — turn je 

- ſelf out of doors, and go ſee what de Gentleman by 
to - to you— Tenez, Voila [giving her bor 
haſtily] voſtre Eſharpe, voila voſtre Quoife, nt 
voſtre Maſque, voila tout. | 

Hey, Mercure, Coquin : Call one Chair for Mat 
and one oder [calling within) for me: Va ren 

[Turning to her Lady, and helping br 
| [haflily with her 
Alons, Matam; depechez vous done. Mon Die, 
les Scrupules. | | 

L. F. Well, for once, Madamoiſelle, 1'll follow yt 
Advice, out of the intemperate Deſire I have to kid 
who this ill-bred Fellow is. But I have too much De 
cateſſe, to make a Pradice on't. W 

Madam. Belle choſe vrayment que Ja Delicate 
lors qu'il s'agit de ſe devertir a ca— Vous VC 
equipee partons. - 

— He bien? qu' avez vous done? 

L. F. Jay peur. | 

Madam, Je n'en ay point moy, 


| 
1 

| 

| 

| 
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L. F. I dare not go. 
Madam, Demeurez donc. 
LF. Je ſuis poltrone. 
Madam. Tant pis pour vous. 
L. F. Curiofity's a wicked Devil. 
Madam. Ce'ſt une charmante Sainte. 
L. F. It ruin'd our firſt Parents. 
Madam. Elle a bien diverti leurs Enfans. 
I. F. L'Honneur eſt contre. 
Madam, Le Plaiſir eſt pour. 
L. F. Muſt I then go ? | 
Madam. Muſt you go?—— muſt you eat, muſt 
drink, muſt you ſleep, muſt you live ? De Nature 
| you do one, de Nature bid you do toder. Vous 
ferez enrager. | 
7 F, But when Reaſon correfts Nature, Madamoi: 
e | 
Madam; Elle eſt done bien inſolente, Ceft ſa Sceur 


nee, 
L. F. Do you then prefer Nature to your Rea- 
„ Madamoiſelle ? * a | 
Madam. Ouy da. 

L. R Pourquoy ? 5 | 

Madam, Becauſe my Nature make me merry, wy 
aſon make me mad. | 

L F. Ah la mechante Francoiſe. 

Madam. Ah la belle Angloiſe. | 
[ Forcing her Lady off, 


The End of the Firſt Act. 
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SCENE, St. James's Parl. 


Enter Lady Fancyful and Madamoiſelle, 


Lady Fan. ELL,. I vow, Madamoilell, 
| V 'V ſtrangely impatient to knoy 
this confident Fellow is, | 
5 Enter Heartfree. | 
Look, there's Heartfree. But ſure it can't be him; 
a profeſs'd Woman-hater. Yet who knows wha 
wicked Eyes may have done ? 3-573 jun! 
Madam, Il nous approche, Matam. | 
Lady Fan. Yes, tis he ; now will he be moſt in 
rably Cavalier, tho he ſhould be in love with ms. 
Heartf. Madam, I'm your humble Servant 
ceive you have more Humility and Good-Nature ti 
thought you had. . In "= 
Lady Fan, What you attribute to Humility and 
Nature, Sir, may perhaps be only due to Carioliy, 
had a mind to know who'twas bad ill Manner 
to write that Letter. [Throwing him bis 
Heartf. Well, and now I hope you are fatisfy'd. 
Lady Fan. I am fo, Sir; Good- wa" 
ve done 


Heartf. Nay, hold there; tho you + 
Buſineſs, I han't done mine: By your Lady ſhip's e Lad 
we muſt have one moment's Prattle together. Have” 
a mind to be the prettieſt Woman about Town, ot Ma 
How ſhe ftares upon me? What ! this paſſes fo * 
impertinent Queſtion with you now, becauſe you' L, 
you are ſo already. — 


Lady Fan. Pray, Sir, let me ask you a Queſt 
my Turn : By ws Right do you pretend to er 
me ? 
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rtf. By the ſame Right that Eg govern the 
, becauſe | have you in my ; for you can- 
get ſo quickly to- your Coach, I hall have time 
zh to make you hear every thing Lhave to ſay to 


ly Fan. Theſe are range Liberties you rake, Mr, 
rifrees 
fart. They are ſo, Madam, but there's no belp for 
for know that 1 have a Deſign D yew. | © | 
dy Fan, Upon me, Sir! 
eartf. Les; and one that will turn to — 
my Comfort, if you will bur be err than | 
uſe to be. 
ady Fan. Very well, Sir. 
earif, Let 3 Your Vanity, Madam, 1 1 
e to be about ſome eight Degrees higher than any 
man's in the Town, let other be who ſhe will; and 
indifference is naturally about the ſame pitch. Now 
id you find the way to turn this indifference into 
and Flames, methinks your Vanity ought to be ſa- 
d; and this, perhaps, you might bring about upon 
tty reaſorable Terms. 
Lady Fan. And 1 7 at what rate would this Indiffe- 
ce be bought o one u have f6-depravecian 
petite to defire it ? 


tearif. Why, Medem, to drive a Quakers Bargain, 
| make but — word with you, if I do part with ir 
you muſt lay me down — your AﬀeRacion, WED 
Lady Fan. My Affectation, Sir! 
hong ns I ask ”—=m nothing: but what you may 
ry well ſpare. 
Lady — You grow rude; Sir, Come; Madame 
eis high time to be gone. | 
Madam. Alons, alons, alons. 1 well 
Heartf, ¶ Hopping them.] Nay, you may 2s 
; for Go you ſhall, walk which way you Ter 
Lady Fan, 'What mean you, Sir? 
Heartf. 1 mean to tell you,” that you are che Mea 
teful Woman upon Earth. 
Lady Fay, Ungrateful ! To who? 
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Lady Faw. Why, what has Nature done for mel} 
| Hearrf. What you have undone by Art! It maks 
— it gave you Beauty to a miracle, 23 
without a Fault, Wit enough to make them reliſh, 
ſo turn'd you looſe to your own Diſcretion ; which 
made ſuch work with you, that you are become the 
of our Sex, and the faſt of your own. There is ng 
Feature in your Face, but you have found the wy 
teach it ſome affected Convulſion ; your Feet, 
Hands, your very or, Ends are directed nee 
move without ſome ridiculous Air or other; andy 
Language is a ſutable Trumpet, to draw Peoples | 
upon the Raree-ſhow. | + 9 

Madam. Caſide.] Eft ce qu'on fais l'amour en 
terre comme ca, Sa? | 

Lady Fan, [aſide.) Now con'd I cry for Madneſs 
that I know he'd laugh at me for it. | | 
. Hearif. Now do you hate me for telling you 
Truth, but that's becauſe you don't believe it is (0; 
were you once convinc'd;of that, you'd reform fo 
own ſake. But *tis as hard to perſuade a Wem 
quit any thing that makes her ridiculous, as tis to 
vail with a Poet to ſee a Fault in his own Play. 

Lady Fan. Every Circumſtance of nice Breeding: 
needs appear tidiculous to one who bas ſo natural 
Antipatby to Good - Manner. + $3 

Heartf. But ſuppoſe 1 could find, the means 10 
vince you, that the whole World is of my Qpinion, i 
that thoſe who flatter and commend you, do it 10 10 
ther intent, but to make you perſevere in your Fe 
that they may continue ip their Mirth, 174 1 

Lady Fan. Sir, tho you and all that World youtall 
ſhou'd be ſo impertinently officious, as to think to 
ſuade me I don't know how to behave myſelf y, 1b 
Rill have Chariry enough for my own Underſtanding 
believe myſelf in tbe right, and all you in the w 

Madam. Le voila mort. 2 971 
4 | TC 
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bart. gazing After her.) There her ſingle Clapper 
wt LES of the whole Sex. 
ell, this once I have endeayour'd to waſh the Black- 

or white 3 but benceforward 1'll ſooner undertake 
ach Sincerity to a Courtier, Generoſity to a Uſurer, - 
xeſty to a Lawyer, nay, Humility to a Divine, than 
etion to a Woman I ſee has once ſet her Heart ar- 
laying the Fool. 

Enter 

lorrow, Conſlant. 


onfl. Good · morrow, Fack : what are you N 
this Morning ? 


& 2.8 


uref. Doing ! gueſs, if you canſt. 


hy I have been 2 perſuade my W 
cyful, that ſhe's the fooliſheſt Woman about To wu. 
onfi, A pretty Endeavour truly. 


f. I 1 — told her in as plain Engliſb as 1 could 


k, both what the Town ſays of her, and what I 


of ber. In ſhort, 1 have us'd her as an n 
g would do Magna Churta. 


nf. And how does ſhe take it? 


Heartf, As Children do Pills; bite them, but can't 


low them. 


ent. But, prithee, what has por it into your Head, 
|| Mankind, to turn Reformer 


bart. Why, one thing was, the Morning bung u 


Hands, 1 did not know what to do with myſelf; 
another was, that as little as 1 care for Women, I 
'd not ſee with patience one that Heaven had taken 
wondrous pains about, be ſo very induſtrious; to 
e herſelf the Jack-Pudding of the Creation. 

nf, Well, now — 7 almoſt wiſh to ſee. my 
| Miſtreſs make the ſelf-ſame uſe of what Heaven 
done for her, that ſo I might be cur'd of a Diſeaſe 


t makes me ſo very uneaſy z for Love, Love is Ga, 


— ; 
. wh et the Devil 2 8 
onfl. Becauſe by do you er the Der govern 

Self-denial. My dear, dear Miſtreſs, 'dsdeath! * 


enteel a W Reli 
F igion's | 


Ll 
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Heartf. Nay, ſhe's much in the wrong truly, 
who knows how far Time and good Example may 
vel4.7 275 5th 

Conſt. O! they have plaid their Parts in vain a 
»Tis now two Years ſince that damned Fellow her 
band invited me to his Wedding: and there was the 
time I ſaw that charming Woman, whom I have 

ever ſince, more than ever a Martyr did his Soul; 
ſhe is cold, my Friend, till cold as the Northern dt 

Heartf. So are all Women by Nature, which m 
them ſo willing to be warmd. 

Conſt, O don't profane the Sex, prithee think then 
Angels for her ſake, for ſhe's virtuous even to a Fark 

- Heartf. A Lover's Head is a accountable th 
truly; he adores his Miſtreſs for being virtuous, and 
is yery angry with her becauſe ſhe won't be lewd, 

Conſt. Well, the only Relief I expect in mn Mik 
is to ſee thee ſome day or other as deeply engag't 
myſelf, which will force me to be merry it the midf 
all my Misfortunes. 

Heartf, That Day will never come, be affur'd, 
Not but that I can paſs: a night with a Woman, and 
the time, perhaps, make myſelf as good Sport as 
can do. Nay, I can court a Woman too, cal 
Nymph, Angel, Goddeſs, what you pleaſe : but it 
the Difference twixt you and I; I perſuade a Ve 
ſhe's an Angel, and ſhe perſuades you ſhe's one. 

Prithee let me tell you how I avoid falling ink 
that which ſerves me for Prevention, may chance 
ſerve you for a Cure r 

Conſi. Well, uſe the Ladies moderately then, and 
bear ou. | i Fra nt 1 
fart That uſing them moderately undoes u 
but I'M uſe them jufly, and thut you ought to be ſu 

| IE "ak I „ 729 7. men 


1 always conſider a Woman, not as the Tayle!, 
Shoemaker, the Tire- woman, the Sempftreſs, and 
is more than all that) the Poet makes her; but] 
der her as pure Nature has contriy'd her, and hat 
ſtrictly than I ſhould have done our old Grandmothe! 


— 
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11 ſeen her naked in the Garden; for I conſider her 
d inſide out, Her Heart well-examin'd, I find 
e Pride, Vanity, Covetouſneſs, Indiſcretion ; but 
ove all things Malice ; Plots eternally a forging to 
troy one another's Reputations, and as e to 
arge the Levity of Mens Tongues with the Scandal z 
urly Debates how to make poor Gentlemen in love 
ch them, with no other intent but to uſe them like 
vgs when they have done; a conſtant Deſire of doi 
ore Miſchief, and an everlaſting War wag'd agai 
uth and Good - Nature. 2 ps 
Conſt, Very well, Sir; an admirable Compoſition 
'y | © 5 
feartf Then for her Out-ſide, I conſider it metely 
an Out-ſide; ſhe has a thin Tiffany Coverirg, over 
ſuch ſtuff as you and I are made on. | 
As for her Motion, her Mien, her Airs, and all thoſe 
ricks, I know they affect you mightily. If you ſhould 
e your Miſtreſs at a Coronation dragging her Peacock's 
rain, witha!l her State and Inſolence about her, *twou'd 
ice you with all the aweful Thoughts that Heaven it- 
If could pretend to from you; whereas I turn the 
hole matter into a Jeſt, and ſuppoſe her ſtrutting in 
e ſelf ſame ſtately manner, with nothing on her but 
r Stays, and her under ſcanty quilted Petticoat. 
Conſt. Hold thy profane Tongue, for I'll hear ng 
ore, | t. 
frarif What, you'll on then? 
Conſt, Yes, to Eternity, . - | 
Hearif, Yet you have no hopes at all. 
Conſt, None, 6 2 | ; 
Hearif. Nay, the Refolution may be diſcreet ware” 
aps you have found out.ſome new Philoſophy, - Thar 
ore's like Virtue, its own Reward ;- So you and your 
ſtreſs will be as well. content at a diſtance ,. as others 
at have leſs Learning are in coming together. © : 
Cenſt. No; but if The ſhould prove kind at laft, 'my 
a Hearefree, ''- | [Embracing him. 
Heartſ. Nay, prithee don't take me for your Miſtreſs, 
i Lovers are very troubleſome. © 


4 L 
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Conſt, 
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Confl. Well, who knows. what Time may do! 
n | | 0 


Conſt. Yet not one kind Glance in two Years, if. 
what ſtrange. 

Hearef. Not ſtrange at all; ſhe don't like you, that 
all the Buſineſs. <> Mb. 

Conſt. Prithee, don't diſtract me. | 

Heartf. Nay, you are a good handſome y lo 
ſhe might uſe you better: Come, will you go ſee be 
Perhaps ſhe may have chang'd her Mind; there's { 
Hopes as long as ſhe's a Woman. : 
- - Conſt, O, tis in vain to viſit her: Sometimes top 
\a Sight of her, I viſit that Beaſt her Husband, but l 
certainly finds ſome Pretence to quit the Room 25 
as J enter, n 
Hearrf, 1t's much ſhe don't tell him you have n 


Love to her too, for that's another good. natur d thi 8 
uſual amongſt Women, in which they have ſeveral Eee 
Sometimes tis to recommend their Virtue, thatt h 
may be lewd with the greater Security. $ 
Sometimes tis to make their Husbands fight, in boil + 


they may be kill'd when their Affairs require it ſhould 
ſo : but moſt commonly 'tis to engage two Men in 
Quarrel, that they may have the Credit of being fou 
for; and if the Lover's kill'd inthe Buſigeſs, 2 : 
— Fellow, he had ill Lack — and ſo they go 
Car | | 
Confi, Thy Injuries to Women are not to be forgin 
Look to't, if ever thou doſt fall into their hand 
Heartf. They can't uſe me worſe than they do ji 
_ that ſpeak well of 'em, 0 
O ho! here comes the Knight. 


Enter Sir Jobn Brute. J 
Heartf. Your humble Servant, Sir John, a m 
Sir Jobn. Servant, Sir. 1 IL 


Hear:f. How does all your Family? 
Sir Jobn. P ox o my Family 
Confl. How does your Lady 
| © good while, 


* 


? 
? I han't ſeen her 
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Sir Jahn. Do? 1 don't know how ſhe does, not 1.5 
ie was well enough yeſterday: I ban't been at home 
night. | Nn e 
c.. What, were you out of Town? 
Sir Jobn. Out of Town ! no, I was drinking. 
Conſt. You are a true Engliſbman z don't kno your 
mn Happineſs, If I were married to ſuch a Woman, I 
yould not be from her a Night for all the Wine in France. 
Sir John. Not from her 00 what 4 
ime ſhould a Man have of that ! AM 
Heartf, Why, there's no Diviſion, I hope. 
Sir Jobn, No; but there's a ConjunRion, and that's 
 frorſe; a Pox of the Parſon—— Why the Plague 
don't you two marry ? I fanſy I look like the Devil to 
ou. ee 
Heartf, Why, you don't think you have Horns, do 
vou? 991 
Sir John, No, 1 believe my Wife's Religion will 
keep her honeſt, WE. 

Heartf. And what will make her keep her Religion ? 

Sir John. Perſecution; and therefore ſhe ſhall hi ve it. 

Kearif, Have a care, Knight, Wemen are tender 
hings. 

87 John, And yet, methinks, tis a bard matter to 
rreak their Hearts. wt oh 

Conſt. Fy, fy ; you have one of the beſt Wives in the 
World, and yet you ſeem the moſt uneaſy Husband. 

Sir John, Beſt Wives !— the Woman's well _ 
ſhe has no Vice that 1 know of, but ſhe's a Wife, an 
—damn a Wifez if I were married to a 
of Claret, Matrimony would make me hate it. 

Heartf. Why did you marry then ? you were old e- 
nough to know your own Mind. | 5 -- 

Sir John. Why did I marry? I married becauſe I had 
a mind to lie with her, and ſhe would not let me, 

Heart. Why did you not raviſh her: 1 

Sir John. Yes, and ſo have hedg'd myſelf into forty 
Quarrels with her Relations, beſides buying my Pardon: 
bu more than all that, you muſt know, I was afraid of 
being dawn'd in thoſe days; for I kept ſneaking co w- 

| B 2 | ardly 


| 
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Grace to their Meat, and had not the leaſt Tindure 6 


Will you come and drink with me this Afternoon ! | 


it you. 


are the two impertinenteſt Themes in the Univerſe! 


28 The Provok'd Wife. . 
ardly Company, Fellows that went to Chur 


10 
Quality about them. ä 
Hearef. But I think you have got into a better 
NOW, f , 
Sir John. Zoons, Sir, my Lord Rake and I are Hal 
and Glove, I believe we may get our Bones broke togy 
ther to- night; have you a mind to ſhare a Frolick ? 
— Not I, truly; my Talent lies to ſofter Exe 
Cl1ECS$, ""TIAC + 3 
Sir John, What, a Down-Bed and a Strumpet } 
A of Venery, I ſay. | =; 


Conſt, I can't drink to-day, but we'll come and ſit u 
hour with you if you will. REY 5 

Sir John. Phugh, Pox, ſit an hour! 
Why can't you drink ? 
Conſt. Becauſe I'm to ſee my Miſtreſs, 

Sir John. Who's that ? St 
| Conſt, Why, do you uſe to tell? 5 

Sir John, Les. hs 

Confl. So won't I. 

Sir John. Why ? 

Conft, Becauſe 'tis a Secret. 

Sir John. Would my Wife knew it, twou'd be 
Secret long. 234456 

Confl. Why, do you think ſhe can't keep a Secret? 

Sir John, No more than ſhe can keep Leng. 

Heartf. Prithee tell it her to try, Conflant. 

Sir John, No, prithee, don't, that I . mayn't de 
plagu'd with it. 
| Conf, Vil hold you a Guinea you don't make ber te 


Sir John. I'll hold you à Guinea I do. 
Confl, Which way? | 
Sir John, Why, II! beg her not to tell it me. 
Hearrf, Nay, if any thing does it, that will. 
Conſt, But do you think, Sir— 

Sir John. Oons, Sir, I think a Woman and a 


Therck 


/ 
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ſore pray let's hear no more of my Wife nor your 
tres. Damn em both with all my heart, and eve- 

; thing elſe that daggles a Petticoat, except four ge- 
zerous Whores, with Berty Sandi at the head of em, 
ho are drunk with my Lord Rake and I ten times in 

fortnight. | [Exit Sir John. 

Conſfi, Here's a dainty Fellow for you! And the ve- 
jeſt Coward too. But his Uſage of his Wife makes me 
eady to ſtab the Villain, 

Heartf, Lovers are ſhort-ſighted ; All their Senſesrun 
nto that of Feeling, This Proceeding of his is the 
pnly thing on Earth ean make your Fortune. If an 
hing can prevail with her to accept of a Gallant, dis bis 
|| Uſage of her; for Women will do more for Revenge 
ban they'll do for the Goſpel. | 26 

Prithee, take heart, I have great hopes for you z and 
nee I can't bring you quite off of her, I'll endeavour 
o bring you quite on; for a whining Lover is the 
lam nd'ſt Companion upon Earth, 

Conſt. My dear Friend, flatter me a little more with 
heſe Hopes z for whilſt they prevail, 1 haye Heaven 
ithin me, and could melt with Joy. | 5 

Heartf. Pray no melting yet: 2 things go farther 
irt. This Afternoon perhaps we ſhall make ſome ad- 
ance. In the mean while, let's go dine at Locker's, 
ad let Hope get you a Stomach, LExenntr 


* 


SCENE, Lady Fancyful's Honſe. 


Enter Lady Fancyful, and Madamoiſelle. 
L F. Did you ever ſee any thing ſo importun 
adamoi elle 1 1 a, . 2 k | 
Madam, Inteed, Matam, to ſay de trute, he wanted 
ee] Good-· breeding. | 
L F. Good-breeding ! He wants to be caned, Ma- 
amiſelle ; an inſolent Fellow! BY 
And yet let me_expoſe my Weakneſs, tis the only 
ian on Earth I cou'd reſolve to diſpenſe my Favours on 
ere be but a fine Gentleman. Well; did Men 

B 3 know 
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know how deep an Impreſſion a fine Genileman wah 
in a Lady's Heart, they wou'd reduce all the Studie i 
that of Good-breeding alone. 

Enter Cornet, 

Cor. Madam, here's Mr. Treble, He has brougy 
—"—_ the Vecſes your Ladyſhip made, and gave hig 
to let. | | 8 

L. F. O let him come in by all means. ; 

Now, Madamoiſelle, am 1 going to be unſpeakabh 


bappy. 
| Enter Treble, 

So, Mr. Treble, you have ſet my little Dialogue 

Treb. Yes, Madam, and 1 hope your Lady ſhip wi 
be pleaſed with it. 2 | 

L. F. O, no doubt on't , for really, Mr. Treble, 30 
ſet all things to a wonder: But your Muſick is it 
particular heayenly, when you have my Words to cloth 
in't, 
- Treb. Your Words themſelves, Madam, haye & 
much Muſick in 'em, they inſpire me. , 

L. F. Nay, now you make me bluſh, Mr, Trebl 

but pray let's hear what you have done. | 

Treb. You ſhall, Madam, 


A SONG, to be ſung between a Man and a Womay 


M. A H lovely Nymph, the World's on fire i 
Veil, weil thoſe cruel Eyes : 
W. The World may then in Flames expire, 
And boaſt that ſo it dies. 

M. But when all Mortals are daſtrey d, 
Who then ſhall ſing your Praiſe # 

W. Thoſe who are fit to be employ'd : 

| The Gods ſhall Altars raiſe. _ 


Treb. How does your Ladyſhip like it, Madam? 

L. F. Rapture, Rapture, Mr, Treble, I'm all Napa 
O Wit and Art, what Power have you when join d 
muſt needs tell you the Birth of this little Dialogue, 
Treble, Its Father was a Dream, and its Mothet 
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e Moon. 1 dreamt that by an unanimous Vote, I 
1s choſen Queen of that pale World: And that the 
ſt time 1 oppearÞ upon my Throne ———— all my 
ubjects fell im love with me. Jaft then I wak'd, and 
eng Pen, Ink and Paper lie idle upon the Table, I 
d into my Morning-Gown, and writ this in prompiu. 
Treb, So 1 gueſs the Dialogue, Madam, is ſuppos'd 
be between your Majeſty, and your oe Miniſter of 
late. 

L. F. Juſt : He as Miniſter adviſes me to trouble my 
end about -the Welfare of my Subjects; which I as 
vereign find a very impertinent Propoſal; Zut is the 
own ſo dull, Mr, Treble, it affords us never another 
ew Song ? | | 
Ireb. Madam, I have one in my Pocket, came out 
ut yeſterday, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to let Mr, Pipe 
ng it, 

. F. ” all means. Here, Pipe, make what Muſick 


ou can of this Song here. 


SONG 


4 
OT an Angel dwells above 
Half ſo fair as her 1 love, 
Heaven knows how ſhe'll receive me © 
If ſhe ſmiles I'm bleft indeed 
"If ſhe frowns, I'm quickly freed 
Heaven knows, ſhe er can grieve me. 


None can love her more than I, 
Yet ſhe ne'er ſhall make me die. 
If my Flame can never warm her 3 
Laſting Beauty I'll adore, 
I ſhall never — her more, 
Cruelty will ſo deform her. 


eſtion, Fe 


1 


L. f. Very well: This is Heareftee's Poetry without | 
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Treb, Won't your Ladyſhip pleaſe to ſing 
this Morning? | in 
L. F. O Lord, Mr. Treble, my Cold is till: ſo bark I 
rous to refuſe me that Pleafure: He, be, hem. til 
Treb. I'm very forry for it, Madam:  Methinks' fir 
Mankind ſhou'd turn Phyſicians for the Cure on't 
L. F. Why truly, to give Mankind their Br 
there's few that know me, but have offer'd 0 
Remedy, | ell 
Treb. They haye reaſon, Madam; for I knoy Lo 
body ſings © near a Cherubim as your Ladyſhip, 20 
L. F. W bat I do, I owe chiefly to your Skill aii:; 


Care, Mr. Treble. People do flatter me indeed tha But 
have a Voice, and a Je-ne-cai-quoy in the Condud dior 
it, that will make Muſick of any thin 
begin to believe ſo, ſince what happen 


5 And truh1 a 
t'other night; plat 
Wou'd you think it, Mr. Treble? walking pretty late wy 
the Park (for I often walk late in the Park, Mr. Trebl 
a Whim took me to ſing Chevy-Chace, and wou'd e 
believe it? Next Morning I had three Copies of Vera r. 
and ſix Biltet-doux at my Levee upon it. | 

Treb. And without all diſpute you deſerv'd as mat 
more, Madam. Are there any futther Commands tori; 
your Lady ſhip's humble Servant? Wy 

L. FP. Nothing more at this time, Mr. Treble. Bu 
] ſhall expect you here every Morning for this Month 
to ſing my little matter there to me. I'll reward je 
for your pains. 2% 0h. 

Treb, O Lord, Madam — 

IL. F. Good-morrow, ſweet Mr. Treble. 


Treb. Your Lady ſhip's moſt obedient Servant. 
| | [Exit T 


Enter Servant, 

$:rv. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to dine yet 

L. F. Yes, let em ſerve. [Exit Servath 
Sure this Heartfree has bewitch'd me, Madamoiſelle. 
You can't imagine how oddly he mixt himſelf in m 4 
thoughts during my Rapture e'en now. I vow it9 
—— pities he is not more poliſh'd : Don't j® 
think ſo ? * 


— 


The Provot d Wife. 33 
Madam. Matam, I tink it ſo great pity, dat if I was 
in your Ladyſhip place, I take him home in my Houſe, 
] lock him up in my Cloſet, and I never let him go- 
ill 1 teach him every ting dat fine Laty expect from 
fine Gentleman. | | 

L F. Why truly I believe I ſhou'd ſoon ſubdue his 
Brutality; for without doubt, he has a ſtrange Penchant 
to grow fond of me, in ſpite of his Averſion to the Sex,. 
elſe he wou'd ne'er have taken ſo. much pains about me: 
Lord, how proud wou'd ſome poor Creatures be of ſuch. 
a Conqueſt ? But I alas, I don't know how to receive 
as a Favour, what I take to be fo infinitely my dues 
But what ſhall I do to new-mould him, Madamoiſello ? 
for till tken he's my utter Averſion. | | 

Madam. Matam, you muſt laugh at him in all de 
place dat you meet him, and turn into de redicule all ha 
ay and all he do. . 

L. F. Why truly, Satire has ever been of wondrous 
iſe to reform Ill- manners. Beſides, tis my particular 
Talent to ridicule Folks. I can be ſevere, ſtrangely 
evere, when I will, Madamoiſells Give me the 
en and Ink I find myſelf whimſical 1 
rite to him. ; | 
Or I'll let it alone, and be ſevere upon him that 
way, Sitting dawn to urite, riſing ab again, 
- Yet active. Severity is better than Paſſive. [&t» 

| ting down, 
'Tis as good let it alone too; for every Laſh I give 
him, perhaps he'll take for a Favour, (Riſing. 
Yet is a thouſand pities ſo much Satire ſhou'd be 
loſt, * Sitting. 
But if it ſhou'd have a wrong effect upon him, 
*wwou'd diſtract me. Riſing. 
Well, 1 muſt write tho, after all. [Sirtingg. 
Or I'll let it alone, which is the ſame thing. 


[Rifing. 


laden. La yoila determitice, 
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SCENE opens. Sir John, Lady Brute 
and Belinda rifing from the Table. 


Sir J. ERE, take away the things; I expet 
Company, But oF bring me a Pipe; H 
ſmoak. [To 4 Servant, 
L. B. Lord, Sir John, I wonder you won't le 
that naſty Cuſtom, 
Sir J. Prithee don't be impertinent® - 
Bel. [to Lady B.] I wonder who thoſe are he exped 
this Afternoon ? | | 
L. B. Id give the World to know: Perhaps w 
Conſtant, he comes here ſometimes; if it does prom 
him, I'm reſolved 1'll ſhare the Viſit. SH mat, 
Bel We'll ſend for our Work and fit here. 
L. B. He'll choak us with his Tobacco. ; 
Biol. Nothing will choak us when we are doing wiz 
we have a mind to, Lovewell/ - 
Enter Lovewell. 
Lov. Madam. | 
L. B. Here; bring my Couſin's Work and mine b. 
ther. [Exit Lovew. and re-enters with their Witt 
Sir J. Why, Pox, can't you work ſomewhere elle! 
L. B. We ſhall be careful not to diſturb you, Sir. 
Bal. Your Pipe will make you too thoughtful, Unc 
— — were left alone, our Prittle-prattle will cure you 
een. Oe By 
| Fic J. Will it ſo, Mrs, Pert? Now I believe it 
ſo increaſe it Fo [Sitting and & 
J ſhall take my own Houſe for a Paper-mill. 
L. B. to Bel. aſide.] Don't let's mind him; let | 
ſay. what he will. 
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Sir J. whe rogers a Cure for the Spleen— 
Oon aſide — — had got the Head · ach, 
hey'd be for a ” t hs 
'L.8. You 2 a ! Belinds, ſince 
eſterda 
"i Jes I have work'd very hard; how do youllte 


113 B. O, tis the prittieſt Fringe in the World. Well, 

Couſin, you have the happieſt Fancy ; Prichee adviſe 

me about altering my Crimſon Petticoat. 

Sir J. A Por o your Petticoat; here's ſuch a n 

a Man can't digeſt his own Thoughts for you. 

L. A Don't anſwer him. | CA 

Well, what do you adviſe me ? | 

Bel, Why really I would not alter it at _— 

3 tis very pretty as it is. ; 

L. B. Ay, that's true: But you know one grows 

opt of the prettieſt things in the World, when one 

has had em lo 

vir J. Yes, | Goes taught her that. 

Bel. Shall we provoke him a little ? 

L. B. With all my Heart. 

linda, don't you long to be marry'd ? 

Bel. Why, there are ſome things in it 1 could Te 

yell enough. | 

L. B. What do you think you ou d diſlike 2 

Bel. My Husband, a hundred to one elſe» 

L. — O ye wicked Wretch ! Sure you don't ſpeak as 

you think, 

Bel, Yes, I do: eſpecially if he ſmoak'd Tobacco, 
[ He looks earneſt! Wy 

L. B. Why, that many times takes off worle 

Bel, Then he muſt ſmell very ill indeed. . 

L. B. So ſome Men will, to keep their N12 fries 

oming near em. 

Bel, Then thoſe Wives ſhould cuckold em «2 4 

ance, * 


(He riſes in a fury, throws his Pipe at em, and 40 


em out. As they runoff, Conſtant and Heartires 
enter. Lady Brute runs Af Conſtant. By 
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Sir J. *Oons, gone up Stairs, you conſec 
rating Strumpet — I'll cuckold you with a y, 

eance. 4 R 
- L. B. O Lord, he'll beat us, he'll beat us. Dex, 
dear Mr, Conſtant, ſave us. [Exam 
Sir J. IIl cuckold you, with a Pox, | 

Conſt, Heav'ns ! Sir Joby, what's the matter? 

Sir J. Sure, if Worhen had been ready created, the 
Devil, inſtead of being kick'd down into Hell, hal 
been marry'd, 10 | 
3 Why, what new Plague bave you founl 
now 0 
Sir J. Why theſe two Gentlewomen did but hear m 
fay, 1 expected you here this Afternoon ; upon which, 
they preſently reſolv'd to take up the Room, o purpoſe 
to plague me and my Friends, 

Conf. Was that all? Why, we ſhou'd have bee 
of their Company. . 

Sir J. Then I ſhould bave been weary. of your 
' for I can't reliſh both together. They found fault wit 
my ſmoaking Tobacco too; and ſaĩd Men ſtunk. Bu 
I have a good mind to oy 

Con. No, nothing againſt the Ladies, pray. 
Sir J. Split the * Come, will th domn! 
Give us ſome Wine, Fellow: 

Lou won't ſmoak ? . | 

Covfl. No, nor drink neither at this time, I m 
dak your pardon, 

Sir J. What, this Miſtreſs of yours runs in your head 
IU warrant it's ſome ſuch ſqueamiſh Minx as my Wit 
that's grown ſo dainty of late, ſhe finds fault even 

a dirty Shirt. 

Hearif, That a Woman may do, and not be ve 
dainty neither. = | — 

Sir J. Pox of the Women, let's drink. Come, pt 
Mall take one Glaſs, tho I ſend for a Box of Loren 
to ſweeten your Mouth after it. | TY. 
Conf. Nay, if one Glaſs will ſatisfy you, I IIe 
it, without putting you 10 that Expence, 
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Sir J. Why that's honeſt. Fill ſome Wine, Sirrah ; 
„ here's to you, Gentlemen— A Wife's the Devil. 

o our being both married. [They drink. 

martf. O, your moſt humble Servant, Sir, | 

Sir J. Well, how do you like my Wine? 

Conſt, 'Tis very good indeed. 

Hartf. Tis admirable. 

Sir J. Then give us tother Glaſs. 

Conſt. No, pray excuſe us now: We'll come ano: 
her time, and then we won't ſpare it. 

vir J. This one Glaſs, and no more. Come, it 
hall be your Miſtreſs's Health: And that's a great 
ompliment from me, I aſſure ou. 8 
Conſl. And 'tis a very obliging one to me: ſo give us 

Gl | | 


s. | 
Sir J. S0: let her live. 


[Sir John coughs in the Glaſs, 
Heartf. And be kind. | | 


Conſi. What's the matter? Does it go the wrong 
? 


me | 

A J. If I had Love enough to be jealous, 1 ſhou'd 
ate this for an ill Omen : For I never drank my 
Vife's Health in my Life, but I puk'd in the Glaſs. © 

— O ſhe's too virtuous to make a reaſonable Man 
jealous, | 55 

Sir J. Pox of her Virtue. If I cou d but earch her 
Adulterating, 1 might be divorc'd from her by L. 

Hearrf. And ſo pay her a yearly Penſion, to be'a 
liſtinguiſh'd Cuckold. a « ons th 

| Fnter Servant. 

Sir, there's my Lord Rate, Colonel Bully, and ſome 
other Gentlemen at the Blue-Poſts, deſire your Com- 
pany. . | 1 

Sir J. Cod's ſo, we ate to conſult about playing the 
Devil to- night. 55 gy | 5 

Hear ff. Well, we won d hinder Buſineſs. 

Sir 7. Methinks 1 don't know how to leave you tho. 
But for once I muſt make bold, Or look you 3 may 
be the Conference mayn't laſt Jong! 80 if you'll = 


5 


here half an Hour, or an hour; if I don't come t 
why then— I won't come at all. | 
. .. Heartf. to Conft,) A good modeſt Propoſition m 


Con(I. But let's accept on't however, Who kao 
what may _— ? 
. Heartf. Well, Sir, to ſhew you how fond we are: 
your Company, we'll expe& your return as long u 

Sir J. Nay, may be I mayn't ſtay at all: But B 
neſe, you know, muſt be done. So your Servant 
Or hark jou: If you have a mind to take a friak w 
us, I bave an Intereſt with my Lord, I can. eaſily is 
troduce you. 1197 $4 

Con(t, We are much beholden to you ; but for wy 
part, I'm engag'd another way. | 

Sir J. What! 10 your Miſtreſs, I'll warrant, Pri 
thee leave your naſty Punk to entertain herſelf wit 
282 lewd Thoughts, and make one with us to- 
night. ; 
| 0. Sir, tis Buſineſs: that is to employ me. 

8 Heartf. And me; and Buſineſs muſt be done, you 
now. | Int 15. 0 

Sir J. Ay, Womens Buſineſs, tho the World were 
conſum'd for't. 5 [ Exit Sir John; 
' _ Conſts Farewell, Beaſt : and now, my dear Friend, 
wou'd my Miſtreſs. be but as complaiſant as ſome Mew 
Wives. who think it a piece of Good-breeding to receive 
the Viſits of their Husband's Friends in his Abſence. 

Heartf. Why for your ſake 1 could forgive her, tho 
ſhe ſhould be fo complaiſant to receive ſomething ell 
in his Abſence. But what way ſhall we invent to et 
her ? . 

- Confi. O ne'er hope it: [Invention will prove as.vain 
Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, 
Heartf. What do you think now, Friend? 
Conſi. I think 1 ſhall ſwoon. | 


Hearif. I'll ſpeak firſt then, whilſt you fetch breath 
| LB 


L. B. Ve think eee — Ghana) . 
ve and return you Thanks for your Knight-Errantry. 
e were juſt upon being deyour'd by « biery Dra- 


nl Did not his Fumes almoſt knock you dows, Gen- 


— Truly, Ladies, we did ſome Hard- 
ps; and ſhould have done more, if ſome greater 
eroes than ourſelves hard by had not diverted him. 
Conſl. Tho 1'm glad of the Service, you are pleas d 
ſay we have done you; yer. I'm ſorry we cou'd do it 

no other way, than by making ourſelves /privy 46 
hat you wou'd perhaps have kept à Secret. y 
L. B. For Sir John's part, I ſuppoſe he defi ie 
o Secret, ſince he made ſo much Noiſe. And 

If, traly I am not much concern'd, fince tis fallen on- 
into this Gentleman's hands and yours; who, 1 have 
any Reaſons to believe, will neither i e nor re- 
ort any thing to my Difadvamage, 

Conſl. Your good Opinion, Madam, was what 1 
ar'd I never fe have merired, 

L. B. Ycur Fears were vain then, Sir; for 1 am jun 
d every body, 

Heart f. Prithee, Conſtant, what is't you do to get 
te Ladies good Opinions, for I'm a Novice at it 

Bel. Sir, will you give me leave to inſtruct you? 
Hearrf,. Yes, that I will with all my Soul. Madam. 

Bel, Why then you muſt never be flovenly, never be 
put of humour, fare well and cry Roaſt-meat, o 
obacco, nor drink but when you are a- dry. 

Heartf, That's hard. 

Conſf. Nay, if you take his Bottle from bim, you 
reak his Heart, Madam. 

Bel, Why, is it poſſible the Genileman can lore 
Drinking ! 

— Only 288 of Antidote. 

Bel. Againſt what, pray ? 

Haar Againſt Love, Madam. 

L. B. Noyes afraid of being in love, Sir ? 

Heartf, 1 ſhou'd, if there were any danger of it. L þ 

3 | 


go . | Ih Provoltd Wi ” 


| Beartf. Becauſe [ always had an to be 

us d like a Dog. 

Bel. Why truly, Men in love are ſeldom TI, 
L. I. But was you never in love, Sir? 

Hearif. No, I thank Heav'n, Madam, 
Bel. Pray where re 
- Hearif. From other Peoples Expence. 

Bel, That's being a Spunger, Sir, which is ſcarce 
neſt : If you'd bo ſome Experience with your on 
Money, as 'twc be fairlier got, ſo aha Uh 


® by you, 
OY Enter Footwan. 


Foot. Madam, here's my Lady Faveyful, to wait up 
your Lady yſhip. 

I. B. Shield me, kind Heaven: What an Tnunds 
tion of Impertinence is here coming upon us? 

Enter Lady Fancyful, who runs firſt to Lady Btute, 

ä then to Belinda, Ling em 

L. F. My dear Lady Brute, and 12 NI 

methinks tis an Age ſince I ſaw you. 


IL. B. Let 'tis but three Days; ſure yon bare pab'd 
your time very ill, it ſeems ſo long to you. 
L, F. oy really, to confeſs the truth to you, I an 
7 


ſo everlaſtingly fatigu'd with the Addreſſes of unfor- 
tunate — 4,04 that were it not for the Ext 
vaga ney of the Example, I ſhowd een tear. out ibeſe 
wicked Eyes with my own Fingers, to make both mi- 
elf and Mankind eaſy. What think you on't, Mr. 
Heartfree, for I take you to be my faithful Adviſer? 

Hearrf. Why cruly, Madam think 
every Project that is for the Good of Mankind, FO 
to be encourag'd. 

L. E, Then I have your Conſent, Sit N 

Heartf. To do whatever you pleaſe, Madam. 

L. F. You had à much more limited Complaiſance 
this Morning, Sir. Would you believe it, Ladies? The 
Gentleman has been ſo exceeding generous, to tell we 
of above fifty Faults, in leſs time than it was vel yo 
* for me go commit two of em. Pap 
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Conf. Why truly, Madam, my Friend there is apt to 

be ſomething. familiar with the Ladies. 

L. F. He is indeed, Sir; but he's wondrous chari- 
table with it: He has had the Goodneſs to defign a Re- 
formation, ev'n down to my Fingers-ends. 

——'Twas thus, I think, Sir, & Opening ber Fingers 
= have had 'em ſtand— in an aukward - 
My Eyes too he did not like: . manner. _ 
How was't you wou'd have di- N | 
refed 'em ? Thus 1 think. [Staring at him, 
—— Then there was ſomthing amiſs in my Gaite too? 
don't know well how iwas; but, as I take it, he 
wovld have had me walk like him. Pray, Sir, do me 
the Fayour to take a turn or two about the Room, that 
the Company may ſee you—— He's ſullen, Ladies, 
and won't, But; to make ſhort, and ive you as true. 
an Idea as I can of the matter, I think *twas much a- 
bout this Figure in general, he would have moulded me 
o: But | was an obſtinate Woman, and could not re- 
ſolve to make myſelf Miſtreſs of his Heart, by growing 
2s aukward as his Pancy. 

(She walks aukwardly alout, flaring and looking an- 

gainly, then changes on a ſudden to the n 5 

f her uſual Affectation. | 

Hearrf. Juſt thus Women do, when they think! wp 
ue in love with em, or when they are ſo with us. 

Here Conſtant and Lady B. talk rogtther apart. 

L. F. 'Twould however be leſs Vanity for me to con- 
dude the former, than you the latter, Sir. . 

Heart. Madam, all I ſhall preſume to conclude, is, 
That if I were in love, n find the means to u. 
me ſoon weary on't. 

L. F. Not by Over-fondneſs, upon my word; ti 
But pray let's top here; for you are ſo much g 2 
by laſtinct, I know you'll you brutiſh at laſt.” * 

Bel, Aſide. Now I'm ſhe's i cpa rh 

to make her jealous. | 
Vell, for my parr, 1 ſhould beglad to 


ya be fo fee with me, tar Light know af Fake, A 


mend 'em. 24 


42 The Provot d Wife. 
L. F. Then pray let me recommend this Genuleny 
to you: I have known him ſome time, and will u 

Surety for him, That upon a very limited Encowgy 
ment on your ſide, you ſhall find an extended Imp 
dence on his. 5 1s 

Heartf. I thank you, Madam, for your Recommey 
dation: But hating Idleneſs, I'm unwilling to enter ius 
a Place where I believe there would be nothing to 4 
I was fond of ſerving your Ladyſhip, becauſe L kney 
you'd find me conſtant Employment. 

L. F. 1 told you he'd be rude, Belinda. 

Bel. O, a little Bluntneſs is a ſign of Honeſty, whid 
makes me always ready to pardon it. 80, Sir, if ya 
have no other Exceptions to my Service, but the feardl 
being idle in it, you may venture to lift yourſelf; ! 
ſhall find you Work, 1 warrant you. | 

Heart. Upon thoſe Terms | engage, Madam; and 
this (with your leave) I take for Earneſt. 

[Offering to kiſs her Hank, 

Bel. Hold there, Sir; I'm none of your Earndb 

givers. But if I'm well ſerv'id, I give good Wage 
and pay punctuallg. ep bn” = 

Fidel. and Bel. ſeem to continue talking familiarh. 
L. F. Aſide.) I don't like this jeſting betwees 

em Methinks the Fool begins to look a 
he were in calheſtnw but then he muſt be a XC 
_— rd, what a5 Falls is between mt 
— 12 a difference 
and her. [ Looking as Bel. ſcornfull 
How I ſhou'd deſpiſe ſuch a thing, if I were a Man: 
What a Noſe ſhe ha hat a Chin 
What a Neck—— Then her Eyes And the wot 
kifling Lips in the Univerſe — No, no, be can ere 
like her, that's poſitive=——— Yet I can't ſuffer 'a 
ether any longer. — | 
4 Do ou know that you and I muſt hat 
no Quarrel for all this ? I can't forbear being a little 
vere now and then: But Women, you know, may * 
allowed any thing. | 
Reartf, Up to a certain Age, Madam. 


b 


Si BEmrEt 


pke my leave, 
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I. E. Which I'm not yet paſt, 1 bope. 
* aſide.) Nor never will, I dare * 
L. F. 10 Lady B.] Come, Madam, will K. Lady- 
p be Witneſs to our Reconcilistion? | 
L. B. You agree then ah ? 
Heartf. ſlightingly.] We fo 55 
L. B. FIG That was a wy il-natur'd e 
L. 3. Then there's no Cballenges ſent between you? 
tartf. Not from me, I promile. 25 ide to Conſtant.] 
i: that's more than 1'11 do for her, for 1 know ſhe can 
well be damn'd as forbear writing to me. 
Conſt, That I believe. But I think, we had beſt be 
ing leſt ſhe ſhould ſuſpect IN and * _ 


— With all my heart. 
Conſt, Ladies, we are 2 humble Servants. 1 ſee 
r John is quite engag d, 'twou'd be in vain to expect 
im, Come, Barf. ; Exit. 
; wag Ladies, Jour Servant. [Tv Belinda.) 8 

m, you won't et on Bargain 3 I'm to lay | 
pleaſe a. you, ON [Exit Heartfree. 


Bel, Liber of Speech entire, Sir. 
L F. 2 Very pretty truly But bow the 
lockhead went out: languiſhing at her; and not a 
ook toward me— Well, Churchmen may talk, but 
— are not ceas d. For tis more than natural, ſuch 
rude Fellow as he, and ſuch a little mam rr ts as ſhe, 
10 be capable of making a Woman of my 8 
i. 

But I can bear her ſi no longer—— methinks 
es grown ten times uglier than Cornet. 85 5 

| muſt home, and 5 Revenge. 

To Lady B.] Madam, your bumble Servant; Lows | 

; 6 t 

L. B. What, already, Madam: 12 

L E. I muſt oy — me this once; ; for 
ally I have eighteen Viſits to return this Afternoon: 
d you ſee I am ipod by the Women n 


de Men. 


Bel, aſide.] And ſhe's quits with them boch. 1 4 
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baren Nay, you ſhan't go ons Sep 0 


L. B. Indeed III wait upon you down. 
I. F. No, ſweet Lady Brute, you know 1 ſwon 
Ceremony, LE. 
L. B. Pray give me leave. 
L. F. You know I won't. 
I. B. Indeed I muſt. 
L. F. Indeed you ſhan't, 
L. B. Indeed J will. 
L. F. Indeed you ſhan't. 
L. B. Indeed I will. * 
L. F. Indeed you fhan't. Indeed, indeed, inde 
[Exit Lady Fan, running. They 
Re-enter Lady Brute, ſola, 
This impertinent Woman has put me but of hume 
for a Fortnighi. What an agreeable Moment has 
fooliſh Viſit interrupted — Lord, how like a Tom 
Love flows: into the Heart, when once the Sluice 
Deſire is openꝰd! Good Gods! What u pleaſure it 
is, in doing what we ſhould not do! ' ' | 
Ro enter Conſtant, © | 75 
Ha! here again? e 
7 Conſt, Tho the Eg my Viſit may ſeem 3 lit 


irregular, I hope I ſhalVebtain your Pardon for it, 0 
dam, when you know 1 only left the Room, leſtt ry 
Lady who was here ſhould have been as [malicious * 
her Remarks, 2s ſhe's fooliſh in her Conduct. 7 
I. 3. He who has diſcretion enough to be tend: a3 
of a Woman's-Reputation,” carries a Virtue about bg . 
may atone for a great many Faulis. ile 
Conft, If it has a Title to atone for. any, its L, 


ſipns muſt needs be ſtrongeſt, where the Crime is Lon 
I therefore hope I ſhall be forgiven the Attempt 1 
made upon your Heart, ſince my Enterprize has 
Secret to all the World but yourſelf. 

I. B. Secrecy indeed in Sins of this kind, is an! 
gument of weight to leſſen the Puniſhment but 
thing's a Plea, | ra Pardon entire, without a une 


Repentance, 
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ben. If Sigcerity in Repentance conſiſts in Sorrow 
offending, no Cloyſter ever inclosd fo. true a Peni- 
it 25 1 ſhould be. But I hope it cannot be reckon'd 
Offence to Love, where 'tis a Duty to adore. 
L 8. 'Tisan Offence, a great one, where it would rob 
7oman- of all ſhe ought to be ador'd for, her Virtue, 
Cr, Virtue !-—— Virtue, alas, is no more like the 
ing that's call'd ſo, than tis like Vice itſelf, Virtue 
liſts in Goodneſs, Honour, Gratitude, Sincerity, and 
; and not in peeviſh, ſnarling, ſtrait-lac'd Chaſlity, 
ue Virtue, whereſoever it moves, ſtill carries an intrin- 
t Worth about it, and is in every Place, and in each 
x, of equal Value. -So is not Continence, you ſee : 
at Phantom of Honour, which Men in ev Age 
ve ſo contemn'd, they have thrown it —— 8 
omen to ſerabble for. "= ws 
L. X If it be a thing of ſo little Value, why. do 
5 earneſtly recommend it to your Wives and 
aughters ? 


N 


1 
« 
A &- 


nfl, We recommend it to our Wives, Madam, be- 


uſe we wou'd keep em to ourſelves; and to our 
zuohters, becauſe we wou'd diſpoſe of vn 0 Others. 
g ne 
L. B. Tis then of ſome importance, it ſeetus, ſince 
| can't diſpoſe of them without it. 
Confl, That Importance, Madam, lies in the Humour 
the Country, not in the Nature of the Thing. 
L. B. How do you prove that, Sir? 4. 
Conſt, From the Wiſdom of a neighbouring Nation 
a contrary Practice. In Monarchies things go b 
bimſy, but Commonwealihs weigh all things in the 
ale of Reaſon. DD I ISS GET: 1 
L. B. I hope we are not fo very light a People, to 
ing up Faſhions without ſome _— tk s 4 | 
Conſl, Pray what does your Ladyſhip think of a2 
wder'd Coat for deep Mourning}. + * 
L. 8. 1 think, Sir, Jour Sophiſtry has all the Effet 
ar jou can reaſonably expect it ſhould have; it pua- 
but don't convince, | | 
Gnfl. I'm ſorry for, it. 
L. 5. I'm ſorry to hear you ſay fo; 


BO 
: 
: 


| 
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L.. Becauſe if you expected mori it, 
have a worſe Opinion of my Underfidnding than 1 
lire you'ftiould have. o 
Conti. aſide.) I comprehend her: She would \ 
me ſet a Value upon her Chaſtity, that 1 might thi 
myſelf the more oblig'd to her when ſhe makes wy 
Prefent of it. n 
1 ber.] I beg you will believe I did but cally, 
dam; I know you judge too well of Right and Vn 
to be deceiv'd by Arguments like choſe, I hope i 
have ſo fayourable an Opinion of my Underſtas 
too, to believe the thing calf'd Virtue has worth en 
with me, to paſs for an eternal Obligation where's 
/ facrific'd. ane 
I. B. It is, I think, fo great a one, as nothing 6 


dee e = 4 Vs 
- 'Conft. Yes; the making the Man you love 
everlaſting Debtor. | KO be 
I. B. When Debtors once have borrow all weh 
to lend, they are very apt to grow ſhy of their Credi 
Company. ; * 
cConſt. That, Madam, is only when they are ft 
to borrow of Uſurers, and not of a generous Frie 
Let us chufe our Creditors, and we are feldom ſo 
grateful to ſhun 'erm, e ee oj, 
I. E. What think you of Sir Jobn, Sir? I un 
Conſt. I think, he's married, Madam. 

L. B. Does Marriage then exclude Men from 
Rule of Conſtancy? ?: 

Conſt. It does. Conſtancy's a brave, free, haugit 
generous Agent, that cannot buckle to the Chains 
Wedlock. There's a poor ſordid Slavery in Marry 
that turns the flowing Tide of Honour, and finks w 
the loweſt Ebb of Infamy. *'Tis'a corrupted Soil; 
Nature, Avarice, Sloth, Cowardice, and Dirt at 
its Product. \ | 2 FE” oral 

L. B. Have you no Exceptions to t zer 
as well as to Vother ? 2 | m 


— 
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nf, Yes, I would (after all) be an Exception 10 
ſelf, if you were free in Power and Will to make 
ſo. | gs ER FS E — 
L 3, Compliments are well plac'd, where tis u- | 
(ſible to lay hold on em. E 4 


ont. 1 wou'd to Heaven "(were poſſible for you to 
hold on mine, that you might ſee it is no Compli- 
nt at all, But ſince you ace already diſ of be- 
Redemption, to one who does not kno Fi 
of the Jewel you have put into his hands, T hope 
1wop'd not think him greatly wrong'd, tho it ſhould 
netimes belook'd on by a Friend, who knows how to 
em it as he ought, 
L. B. If looking on't alone would ſerve his turn, the 
on perhaps might not be very great. | 
Conſt. Why, what if he ſhould wear it now and then 
ay, ſo he gave good Security to bring it home again 
night ? | 3 | 
LB. Small Security 1 fanſy might ſerve ſor that, 
te might venture to take his word. 
Conſt, Then where's the Injury to the Owner? 
L. B. *Tis Injury to him if he think it one, For if 
ppineſs be ſeated in the Mind, Unhappineſs muſt be 
too. | ee, 
ont. Here I cloſe with you, Madam, and draw my 
ncluſive Argument from your own Poſition; If the 
jury lie in the Fancy, there needs nothing but Secrecy 
prevent the Wrong, A 
L. B. going. ] A ſurer way to prevent it, is to bear no 
dre Arguments in its behalf. * . 
Conſt, following her.) But, Madam p 
L. B. But, Sir, tis my turn to be diſcreet now, * 
it ſuffer too long a Viſit. * ww 
Conſt. catching her Hand.) By Heaven you ſhall not 
till you give me hopes that I ſhall ſee you again at 
f more r and Place. 155 400 
Z. I give you j enough [breaking 
him] to - looſe fam out and that's all I can 
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; Conſtant ſolus. we 

Now by all that's great and good, ſhe's a chan 
Woman. In what Extaſy of Joy ſhe has leſt 
For ſhe gave me Hope, did ſhe not ſay ſhe gave 
Hope? — Hope! Ay ; what Hope— enough to, 
me let her go— Why that's enough in Conſcience, ( 
no matter how 'twas ſpoke ; Hope was the Word, 
came from her, and it was ſaid to me, | 
| | Enter Hearifree. 
Ha, Heartfres! Thou haſt done me noble Service 
prattling to the young Gentlewoman without the 
come to my Arms, thou venerable Bawd, and let 
ſqueeze thee [Embracing him eagerly] as a new Pai 
Stays does a fat Country Girl, when ſhe's carried 
Court to and for a Maid of Honour, 
| Heartf. Why what the Devil's all this Rapture for? 
Conſt. Rapture! There's ground for Rapture, 
there's Hopes, my Hear:free, Hopes, my Friend. 

Hearsf. Hopes! of what ? | 
| Conſt. Why, Hopes that my Lady and I together 
*tis more than one body's Work) ſhould make Si 
a Cuckold. $a 

Heartf. Prithee, what did ſhe fay to thee ? 

Conſt. Say? what did ſhe not ſay? ſhe ſaid th 
ſays ſhe— ſhe ſaid=— Zoons, I don't know what | 
ſaid 2 But ſhe look'd as if ſheſaid every thing Id 
her; and ſo if thou'lt go to the Tavern, I'll treat t 
with any thing that Gold can buy: 1'Il give all my 
ver amongſt the Drawers, make a Bonfire before! 
Door, ſay the Plenipo's have ſign'd the Peace, and! 
Bank of England's grown honeſt, ___ [Exa 


SCENE opens ; Lord Rake, Sir John, 

„ Nn at a Table, drinking, 

All. Huzza ! | Y 

Ld. R. Come Boys, charge again 80. 
Confuſion to all Order. Here's Liberty of Conicn 

All. Huzza ! — | | 

Ld. R. I'll ſing you a Song I made this moral 
"this purpoſe. | 


Sic John. Tin wicked, I hope. 
Col, B. Don't m Lord tel — 
Sir John, Well „lers lt. 


nw hg 


L W of tan 
e in the State 

2 

| Diſdenſations in flore, 

. King and the State cam decree, 


or 1 deviſe, 
— cg. Eyes, 
er l Religion e ire 1 5 me 


No Sauey Remorſs 
. in my Courſe, 
h inent Notions of Evil, 
at 0 % there Claret in flere, 
4 ills Peace Poor my 
at in peace I jog on to the Devil. 


ny 9 All ſing, So there's Claret, &c. 
indi LA. R. Ne.) And in peace 1 jog on to the e 


L4. B. Well, how do you like it, Gentlemen 7 F4 
3, C - ol. — ! * 1 
r Jo wou'd not give a 3 bs 
d: full of Sin and 1 — = a | 
Ld, B. Then my Muſe is to your Taſte, | 
t drink away z the Night ſteals upon us g we hall 
cant time to be lewd in. Hey, Page, ſally our, Sirrab, 
d ſee what's doing in the Camp ; we'll deat up _ 
oof nen preſently, 


Cc Page. 
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Page. I'Il bring your Lordſhip an exact accoun, 
Ld R. Now let the Spirit of Clary ax 
Fill me a Brimmer, Here's to our Forlorn Hope, 

Courage, Knight z Victory attends you. 
Sir John And Laurels ſhall crown me; drink 
and be danin'd, 3 
Ld. R. Again, Boys; t'other Glaſs, and” & 
Morality. Me ad ad vob wan If } 
Sir John. [drunk]. Ay—— damn Morality 
and damn the Watch. And let 4he.. Conſtable | 
married, 5 | 5 
len e 
Re enter page. 
Ld. R. How are the Streets inhabited, Sirrah } 
Page. My Lord, it's Sunday- night, they are fil 
re oi: 04:4 f 
Ld. R. Along then, Boys, we ſhall have a Feaſt, 
Col. B. Along, noble Knight, L 
Sir John. Ay along Bally; and he that ſays 
John Brute is not as drunk and as religious as the dn 
kenneſt Citizen of them all. is 4 Liar, and the | 
of a Whore. | | HA 
Col. B. Why, that was bravely ſpoke, and like 
free-born Engliſhman. +... {C4 
Sir John. What's that to you, Sir, whether I am 
Engliſhman or a Frenchman CD W 
Col. B. Zoone, you are not angry, Sir? 
Sir John. Zoons, I am angry, Sir=— for if 
free born Engliſhman, what have you te do, even 
talk of my Privileges ? e 
Id. R. Why, pritbee, 94, 44 don't. quarrel he 
leave private Animoſities to be decided by(Day | 
let the Night be employ'd againſt the publick Enemy 
Sir John. My Lord, Iteſpe&, you becauſe you 3 
Man of Quality: But I'll make that Fe low know, | 
within a Hair's breadth as abſolute by my Privileges 
the King of France is by his Prerogative. He bj 
Prerogative takes Money where it-is not his due; | 


ps 1 
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iy Privilege. refuſe : paying it where I owe — 
ad Property, and Old N Huzza ! ,oo e be 


mc [Exit Sir Jahn reeling, 
All. Huzza! : Sw) m fl err 


SCENE, 4 a. | 


Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, 


I. . Sure it's late, Belinda; Ih in to be. ſleepy. 

Bel. Yes, tis near Twelve. you go to a 

I. B. To Bed, my Dear? had by don ni I * 
allen into a ſweet Sleep (or perhaps a ſweet Dream, 
hich is better and better) 85 John wil come home 
oaring drunk, and be overjoy'd he finds me in a Cone. 
ion to be diſturb'd, 

Bel, O you need not fear bim, he's in for all night. 
The Servants fay, 's gone to drink with my Lord Rake. 

L. B. Nay, dis not very likely, indeed, ſuch. ſuitable 
ompany ſhould part preſently. What Hogs Men turn, 


linda, when they gre weary of Women? 


Bel. And what 
em ? 

L. B. But that we, may forgive well enough, becauſe 
hey are ſo upon our accounts. 

Bel. We ought to do ſo indeed, but *tis a hard matter, 
or when a Man is really in love, he looks ſo unſuffe- 
ably filly, that tho a Woman lik'd him well enough 

fo ſhe has then much ado to endure the Sight of 

: And this I take to be the Reaſon why Lovers a6 
e ill uſed. 


wls they are, whilſt they are fond of 


L. B. Well, 1 own now, I'm well enough pleaci to * 


a Man look like an Afs for me. | 
bel, Ay, I'm pleas'd he ſhould look like an Aſs too 
that is, I'm pleas'd with myſelf for making him 

ok lo 

L. 3, Nay, truly, 1 think if be'd find ſome other 
Jay to expreſs. his Paſſion, *twou'd be more to his 
vamage. 


, 


C 2 


/ 
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Bel. Yes; for then a Woman might like his Pa 
— — Belinds, after all, a W X 
I. B Ye, er all, a Woman's Life woull 

be but 8 dull Buſineſs, if twere not for Men; and Mey 
that can look like Aﬀes too. We ſhou'd never blaze 
Fate for the ſhortneſs of our Days; our time wol 
bang wretchedly upon our hands. 

Bel. Why, truly, they do help us off with a 
ſhare on't i For were there no Men in the World, o'ny 
Conſcience, I ſhou'd be no longer a than ln 
a ſaying my Prayers; nay, tho it were Sunday: For 
you know one may go to Church without Stays on. 
L. 3. But don't you think Emulation might do fone 

thing ? For every Woman you ſee defires to be finer 
than ber Neighbour. 

Bal. That's only that the Men may like her better that 
her Neighbour. z if there were no Men, adieu fine 
Petticoats, we ſhou'd be weary of wearing em. 

I. B. And adieu Plays, we ſhould be weary of fee 
iog *em. 

5 Adieu Fide- Par, the Duft would choke ut. 

L. . Adieu St. James, walking wou'd tire us. 

Bel. Adieu London, the Smoke wou'd ſtifle us. 

L. B. And adieu going to Church, for Religion wou'l 
ne'er prevail with us. | 

" Both. Ha! ba! ha! ba! hat 

Bel. Our Confeſſion is fo very hearty, ſure we mem 
Abſolution. ne 

L. B. Not unleſs we go thro' with't, and confeſs all 
$0, prithee, for the eaſe of our Conſciences, let's hide 
nothing. 

Bel. d. : 
I- B. Why then 1 confefs,. that I love to fit in the 
Forefront of a Box; for if one fits behind, there's 
Acts gone perhaps before one's found out. And when | 
am there, if 1 perceive the Men whiſpering and look 
upon me, you muſt know I cannot for my Life fordeaf 

thinking they talk to my advantage. And that ſets 
thouſand little tickling Vanities on foot. 


Bel. Juſt my Caſe for all the World; but go 27 


S ͤ . e -' 


TE 21 
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L. B. I watch with Impatience for the next ia 
the Play. that I might laugh and ſhew my white Teeth, 
If the Poet has been dull, and the Jeſt'be long a c- 
ing, I pretend to whiſper one to my Friend, and from 
thence fall into a little ſmall Diſcourſe, in which 1 take _ 
. tear what wo tly 
ſerious * i ot e 
to one. another cauſes any of thefe alterations. t 

Bel. Don't trouble yourſelf to explain : For- if T'm 
dot miſtaken, I have had ſome of theſe here 
lacy Dialogues now, with the fame Iatention. 

L. B. Why, In ſwear, Belinda, forme dr onde +4 
po preg Airs to GO—_ * el 
me true Di never pradiſe 0 

Bel. Why, ad you 7 2 

L. B, Yes, Faich, many 4 time. : ' 

Bel. And I too, | own ity both bow w peak — 
and how to look when others ſpeak. D my a 
| could never yet agree what Face I ſhould make, when 
they come blurt out with a naſty thing in a Play: For 
all the Men prefently look upon the Women, that's 
certain ; ſo laugh we muſt not, tho our Stays burkt for't, 
decaufe that's telling Truth, end owning we underfland 
the Jeſt, And to look ferious is ſo dull, when ihe 
whole Houſe is a laughing. | 

L. B. Beſides, that looking ſerious does really betray 
our Knowledge in the matter, 28s much as laughing with 
the Company wou'd do: For if we did not naderſtand 
the thing, we ſhou'd naturally do like other People. 

— 1 my part I always take that occaſion to blow 
my Noſe. ; 


L. 3 You muſt blow your Noſe balf off then 64 


ſome Plays. | 
Bel. Why don't ſome Reformer or other beat the 
pats nor id ſure of our priencs Apped- 
L. B. Becauſe be is not ſb ſure of our 
bation, as of our pablick Thanks, Wel, fure there is 
tot upon Earth ſo impertitent a thing as Women's Mo» 


. RN 
bel, Yes; Mens 2 ches oblitzes us to its | A 
; 
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if we quit our Modeſty, they ſay we loſe our Cham 
and yet they know: that very Modeſty is Affectation, aj 
rail at our hypocriſy. . 
. B. Thus one wou'd think twere a hard matter tw 
Pleaſe em, Niece: yet our kind Mother Nature has gh 
ven us ſomething that makes amends for all. Let ou 
Weakneſs be what it will, Mankind will ſtill be weaker; 
And whilſt there is a World, tis Woman that will 90 
vern it. a | | 
But prithee one word of poor Conſtant before we g 
to bed, if it be but to furniſh matter for Dreams: 1 dare 
Jwear be's talking of me now, or thinking of me at 
leaſt, tho it be in the middle of his Prayers. 
Bel. 80 he ought, I think; for you were ow to 
make him a good round Advance to-day, Madam. 
T. B. Why, I haye e'en plagu'd him enough to (+ 
tisfy any reaſonable Woman : He has beſieg'd me theſe 
two years to no purpoſe. En 
Bel. And if he beſieg'd you two Years more, he'd 
. he wellonopgh pay'd, ſo he-bad the plundering of you 


I, B,. That may be: but I'm afraid the Town won! 
be able to hold out much longer: for, to'-con'eſs the 
Truth 10 you, Belinda, the Gariſon begins to grow mu- 
ntnouts, / 

... Bel, Then the ſooner you capiwlate, the better, 
T. B. Yet, methinks, I would fain ftay a little lon 
ger to ſee you fix'd too, that we might ſtart together, 
and ſee who cou'd love Jongeſt, What think you, it 
Heartfree ſnou'd have a month's mind to you? 

Bel. Why faith 1 cou'd almoſt be in love with bin 
ſor deſpiſing that fooliſh affected Lady Fancyfid ; but 
I'm afraid he's too cold ever to warm himſelf by my 
Fire, | _ 

ZL. B. Then he deſerves to be froze to death. Would 
I were a Man, for your ſake, dear Rogue. [ Kiſſiag be. 

Bel, You'd wiſh yourſelf a Woman again for you 
own, or the Men are miſtaken. > ld dene 

But if I cou'd make a Conqueſt of this Son of 5 
chu,” and rival his Bottle, hat ſhou'd L 5p wick Wu 


The Provol d Wife. 57 
ſe has no Fortune, I can't marry him; and ſure you. 
ou d not have me commit Fornication”  _ _. 
L. 8, Why, if you did, Child, *twou'd be but a good 
iendly part; if *twere only to keep me in countenance 
Wit 1 commit. you know what: _ f 
Bl, Well, if can't re ſolye to ſerve you that way, I 
ay perhaps ſome other, as much to your ſatisfactiop. 
ut pray, how ſhall we contrive to ſee the Blades again 
uickly ? | | 

L. 4 We muſt e'en have recourſe to the old way; 
take em an Appointment twirt Jeſt and Earneſt, twill” 
ok like a Frolick, and that you know's a very good 
ing to ſave a Woman's Bluſhes, | 3 
gel. You adviſe well; but where ſhall it be ? 

L. B In Spring-Garden, But they ſhan't know their. 
Yomen, till their Woman pull of their Maſques ; for 
Surprize is the moſt agreeable thing in the World: 
Ind 1 find myſelf in a very good Humour, ready to do 
many good turn I can think on. | | 

Bel. Then pray write em the neceſſary Billet, without 
arther delay. | 1 
L. B. Let's go into your Chamber then, ang whilſt” | 
ou ſay your Prayers, I'll do it, Child. [Exennt, 


S EN E, Covent. Garden. 


ner Lord Rake, Sir John, c. with Swords drawn. 
R Is the Dog dead? © Ea 

Bully. No, damn him, I heard him wheeze.. 

L R. How the Witch his Wife howl'd ? | 

Bully, Ay, ſhe'll alarm the Watch preſently. | 

L. R. Appear, Knight, then; come you have a 
hood Cauſe io fight for, 1 a Man murder d. 0 = 
| SY es Wh WW) 


* 
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Sir John, Is there? Then let his Ghoſt be ſatufyl 
for I'll tacrifice a Conſtable to it preſently, and burn 
- Body upon bis wooden Chair. 4 | 

Enter a Taylor, with a Bundle under bis Arm, 

Bully. How now; what hay e we got bers? a Thi 

Taylor, No an't pleafe you, I'm no Thief, 

Z. R. That we'll ſee preſently ; Here ; let the Gay 
ral examine him. | 

Sir John. Ay, 3 me examine him, and I'll ly. 
hundred Pound I find him guilty in ſpite of bis Teal 
Come, Sirrab, without Equivocation or mental Is 
| ſervation, tell me of what Opinion you are, and why 
Calling; for by them I ſhall gueſs at your Morals, 
is ay An't pleaſe you, I'm a Diſſenting Journyma 

aylor. 

ir John, Then, Sirrab, you love Lying by your Re 
3 Theft by > Trade: 7A "a 
Puniſhment may be ſuitable to your Crimes—1'l| ban 
you firſt gag'd—— and then hang'd, 

Tayl. Pray, good worthy Gentlemen, don't abule 
me ;zinJeed I'm an honeſt Man, and a good Workman, 
tho 1 ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it. PE 

Sir John. No words, Sirrah, but attend your Fate, 

L. R. Let me ſee what's in that Bundle. 

Tayl. An't pleaſe you, it is the Doctor of the Pariſh! 

n. 


L. B. The Doctor's Gown ! —— Hark you, Kaighy, 
you won't tick at abuſing the Clergy, will you? 
Sir John. No, I'm drunk, and I'll abuſe any thing 
bai my Wife z and her 1 name—with Reverence. 
L. R. Then you ſhall wear this Gown, whilſt you 
charge the Watch : that tho the Blows fall upon you, 
the Scandal may light upon the Church, 
Sir John. A generous Delign=—by all the God 
it me. [Takes the Gown and puts i 
Tayl. O dear Gentlemen, I ſhall be quite undone, | 
you take the Gown. bigs 
Sir John. Retire, Sirrab z and ſince you carry off you! 
Skin go home and be happy. | ad 


Wee. n 
Tay. 9 1 had een as good follow 
| friendly Advice ; S 
"who knows but the Whit, take bim to 
ve? Theſe Courtiers are fuller of Tricks than they are 
1 they'll ſooner cut a Man's Throat, 7910 
E Bo, howde like e 
Sir ou now 
L. R. 1 Jo a Mirae e; he looks like a N- 
gp Arden the Holy War. nnen 
1 Enemy appeart. 

Eu Conflable and Watch. © 
_ Stand ! Who goes there? Come before the 
e. 

Sir Fobn, The Conſtable is a Raſeal—— and you irs 
he Son of a Whore, - 
Waichm. A good civil Anſwer for a Parſon, 2 
Confi. Methinks, Sir, a Man of your Coat migbt ſet 
better Exam 
vir Jobs, „Tu make know there are 


6 Pap you the Conflable. Thiy ent le downs 
diſarm him, and ſeizes him. Lord . oe run 
ate 

Cuſt. Fe have fecur'd the Parfon bowever. 

vic Je. Blood, and Blood =—— and Blood. 

Waichm. Lord have mercy upon us! How the wicked 

Fresch raves of Blood. | | warrant .. 


3 


Ser . 


B 


1 


* 


arts, Neighbours 3 it's pity he ſhou'd be ſo di 
ee Tos not AH £ ier 
kunk ba 
Warchm. Look 2pain- This js 5 $7 
"yy . I'll 1 1 K a Pot 4 e . 
's a good 
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Conſt. Come, Sir, out of R 
mMan't put you into the "ann. Ie 


cure you in our Drawing · room till Morning, 
may do no Miſchief. So, come along. 

Sir John. You may put me Where yon vin, * 
now you have overcome me But if I can't & 
Miſchief, 1'! think of Miſchief— Eee your Teal. 

| Kage 


** Dog Fn. 


SCENE, 4 Bak chimbr! 1 


Euter Heartfree hoo. 

What the Plague ails me 7 Love? No, | 
thank you for that, my Heart's Rock ſtill , - 

Vet tis Belinda that diſturbs me; that's poſitive, 
Val, what of all that! Muſt I love ber for being 
| troubleſome ? at that rate I might love all the Women 

meet, I gad. But hold, . the I don't loye het 

for diſturbing we, , yet ſhe » may. di web, oe, beaaule 
love her— Ay, that may be, faith, , I have: K 
her, that's certain— - _ 
Well, ſo I have of m * Mother ; x abs! what 
that to the purpoſe ? Ay, but Belinda runs in my Mind 
waking— and ſo does many. a damn'd, thing, that | 
don't care a Farthing for— Methinks tho, I would fain 
be talking to her, and yet, I have no.Buſineſs— 

Well, am I the firſt Man, that bas Mad 3 Mind in 4s 
an impercinent _ 5 

Enter Conſtant. , 

Conf, How now, Hearifree ? W hat makes. * up 
and dreſs'd fo ſoon ? I thought none but Lovers quar- 
rel'd with their Beds; 1 expected to de — yot 
ſaoaring, as I us'd to do. 

Hoarzf.” Why faith, Friend, | tis the Care 1 "have of 

Affairs, that makes me ſo thoughtful ; I hape bees 

8 ing all Night, bow to * your graznr de. 
with Brlinds 2 EIT 
Confs. With Belinda ! Me $$ oa RE m 


Hearth 
— 4 
* 


— 


2 
— 


Kg. & © 
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nung With my Lady, 1 mean: Aud faith 1. baye 


iohty hopes on't. Sure you muſt be very well ſatisfy'd 
l ber Behaviour to you yeſterday? © 
Conf, So well, that nothing but a Lover's Fears can 
ake me doubt of Succeſs, But what can this ſudden 
bange proceed from? 2 E 
Heartf, Why, you ſaw her Hus band beat her, did 
ou not? P | 
Conſt, That's true: A Husband is ſcarce to be borne 
pon any terms, much leſs when he fights with his Wife: 
ethinks ſhe ſhou'd een have cuckolded him upon the 
ery ſpot, to ſhew that after the Battle ſhe was Maſter 
f the Field. | | ks 71 | 
Heartf, A Council of War of Women wou d infalli- 
ly have advis'd her tot. But, I confeſs, ſo agreeable 
Woman as Belinda deſerves better Uſage. 
Conſt. Belinda again!: in 4 | BL 
tarif. My Lady, I mean: What a Pox makes me 
under ſo to-day # p &fide.) A Plague of this treache- 
us Tongue, ch 1 $58 E | 
Conſt. Prithee look upon me ſeriouſly, Heartfree——— 
Now anſwer me directly: Is, it my Lady, or Belinda; 
mploys your careful Thoughts thus 2 | Ar, 
Heartf. My Lady, or Belinda? 


Conſt, Io Love; by this Light, in Love, © - SLAG 


Heartf, In Love? [£4 t een 

Conſt, 9 it 3 for thou'le do it ſo aw- 
kardly, *ewilt but make the Jeſt ſit heavier about thee;? 
My dear Friend, I give thee much Joy, 

| oo Why prithee, you won't perſuade me to iti 
Mer, 1311 uot | | 7 S4e7 

Conſt, That ſhe's Miſtreſs of your Tongs; that's 
plain z and I know you are ſo honeſt a Fellow, yous 
Tongue and Heart always go together, 1 


But how ? but how the Devil: Pha, ha, ha, ha — 


Heart. Hey. day: Why ſure you don't belieye'it w 
earneſt ? Darn wb 3 * rie ur GH Wold 
Conſt. Les I do, becauſe I ſee yon deny it in jeſt; | | 
. Heartf, Nay, but look you Ned—— 2 deny in 
E. == gadzooks, you know I fay—— 
. | — 


— -- 


1 


- 
— . ˙———— — 
, 
1 


2 Man ſtumbles at a word : Did you never make ; 
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8 


E 


9 5 Nay, then we ſhall have it : What, beca 


Blunder ? 
Confl. Yes, for I am in Love, I own it. 
Heartſ. Then, ſo am- 

Kow laugh till thy Soul's glutted with Mirth, 

[Embracing bin, 

d, —— Town on. 

Gon t ere almoſt to laugh at 
aſter ſo honeſt a Confcilion. 7 = 


But tell us a little, Jock, by what new-inveniel 
* * bas —.— 
9. an: For every 
the Verge of Beauty, 1 —— it with Indifference. 

Confl, So in few Words then z J- us. ſcay - qu ha 
been too hard for the quilted Petticont. all, 
Heartf. I gad, I thi the Je 10. ſ. due, is in de the) 
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quilted Penticoat ; at leaſt tis certain, 1 ne'es think on't For 


— d=mn a Jo-weſeay-quey in every Part + Wb 


bout me. or | 
cant. Well, but have all your Remedies loſt thei 
Virtue ? have you men's hee [n-ſide our yet d $ 


Heartf, 1 dare not ſo much as think ont. 
Conf. But don't the two Years Farigue 1 have had, BY « 


di u? 

Hearif. Yes « I dread what I Soreſes 4 yet crnan ( 
quit the Like ſome Soldiers, 

rage dwells more in their Honour, than their Nature! BW thi 
On they go. th tho ip Body trembles ae what the Sou 
n—_ Nay, if 5 ou expect your Miſtreſs will uſe you, | 
as your dale ads Sex deſerve, Ng | 
be july ; 


how do o Jouincend 0 proceed, Friend } 
Heartf, Thou know'ft I'm but 8 
end adyiſe me. 


— * = 


Cut 


The Pen, Wift. Ir 


Why look you then; Id have 700 gere · 
94 — ur; Ogle, Wrin 
Look like a Fook-—— Be very 


— 


ber. | 
Conft. Have a care ; pos | nib 
zwement your Crime; and if your heats on't, 
increaſe your Puniſhment. 
marti. Prithee ſay ſomething then to encourage me, 


you know 1 hel you in your pat 12 
Cent. W to encourage you to Perſeverance, 
(cs whe iN ws'd for Offences; 
II pat you in mind, That even the Ladies of em 
all, an dey WU OE oy 
do-hold out a time, ca e at 
2 . neer, Nature, do's make ſuch 
havock in the Town, t E 
or periſh in their own Flames. 
Enter 4 Footman. 
Sir, there's a Porter without with a Leer ; be dos 
fres to give it into your own 
ont. Call him in. 
Euter Porter. 


Conſt. What Jo ! Is it thee Z 5 
Porter, An't pteafe you, Sir, I was order d to elites 
this into your own hands, by two welt-ſhap'd Ladies, 
at the New Exchange, 1 was at your Honors * 
"gz, and your Servants ſent me hither. _ 

Cent. Tis well, are you to og fron — 
Porzer, No, my noble Maſter, 7 gaye me 
* and whip, they were gone, likea Maiden hens 
R Fiſteen. 

Conſl. Very well ; there. [Gives him Money 

Porter, Got bleſs your Honour, * Porter. 


E or 


I 2 K 


= D.. 
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3 Oo, "what. hone ny 
us. 885 
nb . Hare 4 J 
you 4 your 9- can. ſpere time 
— Buſineſs and Devotions ; dest fail 10 * 
ing Garden about Eight in the Evening. Del 
4 d nothing there but Women, ſo you need bring 1 
other Arms than what you uſually carry abou 
Jou. 


ö, kur lle; : | here J ſomethin to ſtay your Sig 
mach, till your Miſtreſs's Diſh is ready for you. © 

 Bearif. Some of our old batter'd nnen. I 
von t go, not I. 

Cent. Nay, that you can't avoid: there's Honour 
the Caſe; *tis a Challenge, and I want a Second, 

Bert, I doubt I ſhall be but a very uſeleſs one u 

boy for I'm ſo diſhearten'd by this Wound Bylinds 
ven me, I don't think 1 ſhall have Courage e 
n0 10 o draw my Sword. l 
© ©, if that be all, come along; III warrat 
you "find Sword enough for! ſuch Enemies as we have u 
deal withal. _ 1 [Exeunt, 
nter Con cc. with Sir John. 
dent. Come along, Sit; 1 thought. to have let you 
lip this Morning, becauſe you were a Miniſter; but yo! 
are as drunk and as abuſive as ever. Wen ſee what 
the Juſtice of the Peace. will ſay to yo. 

Sir F. And you ſhall ſee what 1 Il ſay w.che Julie 
of the Peace, Sirrah. Þ | [They knock at the Dotr: 
£ " K Enter Ja. f 3 

Conſt. Pray acquaint his Worſhip, we 
unruly Parſon. here apt ny unwil ing wg bim, 
but don't know what to do with him. | 

Serv. I'll acquaint my Maſter. _ . (Exit Servan 

Sir J. Lou Conſtible—— What damn d 
is this 2 

Conſt. One that will take care of you, I warrant 
you. © 


- | | Enid 
Ip 2 : $ 


Te dd . 63 
Juſt, Well, "Mr: Salt mach T7 «Diſorder re? 


Conſfl. An't pleaſe 

Sir J. Let me ſ po, l damn'd : 7 Ema Divine, 
4 can unfold My eries better than you can do | 
Jul. Sadneſs, adneſs : a Miniſter ſo over-taken 7 
ay, Sir, give the Conſtable leave to ſpeak, and 1 
ear you very patiently , I aſſure you, Sir, I will. 


14 


Sir J. Sir You: area very Civil Magiſtrate; 
dur moſt humble Servant. 

ont. An't pleaſe. your: Worſhip then; be ok, 
mpted to beat eee eee 4 
Sir J. You ly. un W - thats 
Juſt. Hold, — Sir, a inte, of - Dag IJ 12 
Sir J. Sir, your very bumble Servant, , 
Conſt, Indeed Sir, he came at us without any trove: 
ation, calYd us Whores and Rogues, and laid us on 
jib a great Quarter- ſtaff. He was in my. Lord 155 


* : n e been {playing Dead 


uf, Hem— - pm Hen Pray 8. 5 


Chaplain to my Lor 
Sit vl. SI—— i preſume . l may if 1 i, 
My meaning, Sir, is— Are you ſo? 8 


1 4 


bi 5, Sir You mean very well. 
afl. He hem hem Voder fayour, Sir, pray 
wer me directly. 

Sir J. Uoder favour, 80. Do y you uſe to aaſwer 
* when you are drunk? . 

1 81 good lack: bere' s nothing - 0 be 

ot _ him. Pray Sir, may L ctave your Name? 

Sir * Sir "My Name“ —— | [Hs. biceopts 
uccop, Sir. | 

Juſt, Hiccop? Doftor Hiccop, | L haye known 

any Country Parſons of that Name, n Ex 
the Fenns. en 181 8,7 
ay where do you 1 sir ?: 4 a CY 1 
Sir J. Here—— and there, Sir. 

Jul. Why, what a ſtrange Man is this ? be. 40 
ou 3 Sir ? Have you any Cure, 82 


Ears to yon 
Servant. I bave u lith 
urgent me; and cherefore 1 defin 
the Favour of you to bring Matters to a Concluſion, 
Fuſe. Sir, if I were fore that Ruſineſs were not u 
commir more Diforders, I would releaſe you. 
Sir J. None By my Priefthood, 
you may difcharge bin 


85 —＋ Mr, Conſtable lake 
Ar, your ver) bumble Servant. | Cot 
w accept of ee We Aan It 
- Tuff, I chank kindly, + butT never drink i avy 
a Marning. Good buy to ye, Sir, good-buy to T He, 
"Sie 3. ood. buy t'ye, z04 Sir. [ext J. d dri 


 $0—— now, Mr. Co ſhall you and 1 go pic 
1 No, Teak you, ty wy Wife's w 

Con o, . » 8 | (0 
5 . 4 1 the Fool 

Sir . aide. L R is 
Ae 8 F rag, Well, you won 87 — 
Con. Not I, truly, 

Sir J. Then 1'll go by myſelf, and you and your 
Wife may be damn'd. FO 1125 Sir Joh 
Conflable gazing after — mw 

Why God-a-mercy, Parſon ! Eu 


8 SCENL 
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SCENE, qping c. 


aftant and Heartfree croſs the Stage. As theyeo 4, 
bur Lady Fancyful Madamoiſll ma £'s, ans 
ant n. BY 
Conſt. So : K 
us walk up this way. [Exennt. 
L Fas, Good : Thus far I have dogg'd 'em without 

ing. diſcover'd. *Tis infallibly ſome Intrigue that 
9s them to Spring- Garden. How my poor Heart 
torn and wrackt with Fear and Jealouſy ! Yet let it be 
j thing but that Flirt Belinda, and I'll try to bear it. 
x if it prove her, all that's Woman in me ſhall be 
loyd to deſtroy ber. 

Excunt after Conſtant and Heartfree, 

A er Conſtant and Hea- free. Lady Fancyful 

and Madamoiſelle fill following at 4 "liflence. 
Gn fi, 1 ſee no Females yet, that have any thing to 

J to us, I'm afraid we are banter'd, 
flartf. I wiſh we were; for I'm in no Humour to 

uke either them or myſelf merry. 

Conf, Nay, I'm ſure you'll make them 

| tell 'em why you are dull, But prithee, why ſo - 
avy and ſad, before you begin to be ill us d ? 

Hearrf, For the ſame Reaſon, perhaps, that you are 

d drisk and well pleas d; becauſe both Pains and Plea- 
es are generally more conſiderable in Proſpect, than 
den they come to paſs, 

Enter Lady Brute and * mad and r 

dreſi | 
"v4 Haw now, who are theſe? Not our Game, k 


r If they are, we are e en well enough ſery'd, - - 
come a hunting here, when we had fo mach beer 
n $0, thoſe tie thei 
L. Fan, to Madamoiſelle. t are their 
out doubt. But I'm nr 
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worn for. want of better Clothes, They are the w 
Shape and Size of Belinda and her Aunt. 
Madam. So day be inteed, Matam. 
L. Fan. We'll ſlip into tbis cloſe Athor, where | 
may hear all they fay. '*, - 
| [Exeunt Lady Fancyful an Madamoild 
L. B. What are you afraid of | us, wages oo 
„ Heartf, Why truly, 1 think we may, if Appe 
don't lye. 
Bel. Do you always find Women what they | 
to be, Sir, | 
Hearif, No, forſooth ; but i ſeldor finden em | 
than they appear to be. 
Bel. Then the Outſide's beſt, you think 7 
. Heartf. *Tis the honeſteſt. 
Conft, Have a care, Heartfree z you are tele 
again, 
L. B. Why, does the Gentleman uſe to rail at Wi 
men ? 

Conſt. He has done formerly. 

Bel, 1 ſuppoſe he had very good Cauſe, for't. 
They did not uſe you ſo well, as you thought yoo 
ſerv'd, Sir. 

81 'L, B. They made themſelves merry at your Expenc 
7 

Bel. Laugb'd when you ſights. 

I. B. Slept while you were . 

Bel. Had your Porter beat. 

L. B. And threw your Billet-doux in the Fire. . 
0 _—_ Hey day, 1 ſhall do more than rail 
ently. | 

wy Why, you won't beat us, will you ? 

- Heartf. 1 don't know but I may. 

Con/i. What the Devil's 93 bere 2- Sit Job 
a Gown—— | 


And drunk i'faith 


Enter Sir John. 
Sir F. What a Pox here's 1 204 
— and two Whores I gad O you e 
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what have, you never a iT for 
— I'll ſhares with you. 
n Enn ſeix n both the men. 
urf, Wby, what the 5 ba have Joh. been dogs 
ht ? 
55 7. Why, I avs bee beating the. web ory 
dalizing the Clergy·· ©! * 
earif, A very good acco unt, truly. 26:40 $241 
ir J. And what do you think PII — 6 
inf, Nay, that no Man can gueſs. , 


þ your Strumpets. fiene 
L. B, ade] O Lord. we ate un done! 
nf. No, we cent ſup together, becauſe we have 
je Affairs elſewhere, But if you'll accepr'of theſe 
Ladies, we'll be ſo. complaiſant to you, to rely 
Right in em. 

el. aſide. ] Lord, + what ſhall we do ? | 
ir 7, Let me ſee, their Clothes are ſuch dn 
thes, they won't pawn for the reckoning. 
au Sir John, your un Rapture atend 


ſt. Adieu, Ladies, mode much ofthe Gentleman: 
8. Why ſute you won't leave us in the bat 
naten Fellow to abuſe us. Fa 
r. J. Who do you call a drunken Fellow, you S 

Lm a Man NPY ; 2 King has made me a 
. Heartf. runs ff. 
_ Ay, 27. you are in hands 1 er 


| 1 The Devil's hands: Lot me go, or he 
Heaven's ſake protect us. 

She breaks from him, run to Conftant, ruitehin 
F her Mask, and clapping it on again. 


rugly Face. 
. Hold a little, Kaight, (he boeh, {7 4 


Ir J. I'll ſwoon her. nod? 


of, Hey, - Hears fran. 


ir J. Why, if you'll tet me ſup with you, IU trea 


ir 3. I Devi you, you Jade * 11 demolils | 


2 The ProvePd Witt 
Face. 4 | TW 
Heartf O Heavens ! My dear Creature, ſtand; 


_ ——— Jack, | 
|. Werif, Hold, mighty Man look Vir, we 
buc jel . ow Theſe pay — di-owe 
e t we a mind © 'T | 
you mult Jeave us. r 2 
ol edgy . 
mbo2owendent.” - 
Sir 7. Then you are a 
lows. And I hope your will give you fax 
your Mutton. THEE Exit da 
L. B. Oh, I never ſhall come to myſelf 
I'm fo frightned. | 
Con. 'Twas a narrow "(cape indeed. 
Bel. Women muſt needs have Frolicks, you 
what ever they coft 'em. .. | E 
. Hearif, This might have prov'd a deer one tho. 
T. B. You are the-more oblig d to us for the N 
, And 1 hope you acknowledgy bee 
| . I | 
to our Kni 5 Ladies. Thü is a 
we have deliver d you: — | 
L. I. Tis true and ſince we ſee Pate has def 
you for our Guardians, will make us the more vi 
| to truſt ourſelves in your hands. But ,you mul 
' have the worſe Opinion of us for our innocent Fre 
- Heartf. Ladies, you may command our -Opiniow 
every thing that is 10 your ad vantage. 1 
+ Bel. Then, Sir, I command you to be of C 
That Women are ſometimes better than they 3 
be. [Lady Brute and Conſtant 
Beartf. Madam, you have made a Convert 
in every thing. I'm grown a Fool: 1 cou'd be fool 
a Woman, We 
* I thank you, Sir, in the Name of the 


le of damn d uncivi 
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aun. Which Sex nothing bur yourſelf e over 
aton'd for. | 5 | 
„ Now has my Vanity a devilifh lich, to kaow in 
at my Merit conſiſta. : £5 | 
uri. In your Humilicy, Madam, that keeps you ig- 
tit conſiſts at all. 4 2 
One other Compliment, with that ſerious Face, 
| hate you for ever aſter. ot 
ref. Some Women loye to be abue'd : Is that & 
you'd be at ? — 1 
l. No, not that neither ; but Id have Men talk 
inly what's fit for Women to hear; withour putting 
either to a real, or an affected Bluſh. | 
ty. Why then, in as — + find 
eſs myſelf, I cou'd love you even to Ma- 
54 Le 3 | 
Juſt as Sir Fob» 7 
Vhat think — Doa't you believe one's/Month's 
e might bri down to the ſame Indifference, 
clad in a little better Manners, ? Well, 
1 Men are unaccountable things, mad till you have 
ir Miſtreſſes, aud them ſtark mad till you are rid of 
| again, Tell me, earneſtly, is not your Patience 
A much-ſeyerer Trial + Poſſeſſion, than be- 
Hearrf, With a greet many, I muſt confeſs, it is, 
13 Scandal; but ear Creature, 
try me. 4 - 
1 — ſureſt way indeed, to know, but not 
ate it. - : 
To Lady B.] Madam, are not you for taking a turn 
the Great Walk ? It's almoſt dark, no body will 
ow us. BL wy 
L. B. Really 1 find myſelf ſomething idle, Blind; 
des, I dote upon this little odd private Corner. But 
let my lazy Fancy confine. you. * ye 
Corft yy So, ſhe wou'd be left alone with-me, 
at's well. | | 


&. Well, we'll take one turn, and come to you 
in, EW 


- 


— — 
N 
2 — 


— — 
* — — - 
. ” IV * * . 
— — — _ f . . 2 — * 4 
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have ib their Eyes. 


2 * 


To © The'Prowtd . 


To Martfi Came, Sit, fil we go pry _ 
crets of the Garden? Who knows what Di 
nap andke;?. : Hats C pint N wa 1. 
Heartf, Madam, I'm at your Service, 
| Conſt, to Hearrf.raſide?] Don't make too much 
bagk z for d'ye he -I may he buſy, 
* Hearty. Enough. [Ex. Belinda and Hear 
L. B. Sure you think me feandalouſly — 
— : Pax afraid 4: wen loſe - Jour good Obe 
of me. 
1 . My-gdod Dpision, $14 gn is like your 
„ never tobe remov de 
L. 3. But if 1 ſhould remove wy Crucly, 
there's an end of your good Opinion. 
Conſt. There is not ſo ſtrict an Alliance between 
neither. *Tis certain 1 ſhou'd love you then beuer 
that be poſſible) than 1 da now A where | 
7 always eſteem. 1 2% 457 vnaolT 5 Ja I 3 
? L. B. Indeed, I doubtyou-much. * an 
Why, ſuppoſe you beds Vite a6 . ſhould « 
a Gallant. | f; | * 1 
Conſf. If L gave: — joſb Cauſe, bow cou'd 
5 her? 
L.. Ab, but.you%d differ widely ahoas,juſ.C 
Conſt, But Blows can bear no diſpute, 
L. B. Nov llͤ-Mann ers much ul 7. pd 
Cen. Then ao Woman upqn Earth; has 
Cauſe as you have. 
L. B. O, but à felthful Wife, is a beautiful 
rater. 
Conſt. To a deſerving Husband, I confeſs it is, 
, L. B But can bis Faults. releaſe my Duty? 
Conſt, In Equity without doubt. And where 4 
diſpenſe with Equity, Equity ſhould diſpenſe. with 
I.. B. Pray let's leave this Diſpute, for you ' 
have as much Witchcraft in-your Ae We 


Con. But whilſt you 2 me with your 0 
*tis but reaſonable [ afſeul you with mine» 


L. The Caſe is not the fame, What Miſchief we 
ve can't belp, and therefore are to be forgiven. 
l. Beauty locn obtains pardon, for the Pein hat 

es, when it applies the Balm of Compaſſion to 
"Wound : But A fine Face, and a' hard Heart; is al- 
das bad as an ugly Face and a ſoft one; both y 
bleſome to many a poor Gentlembn, 
L. B. Yes, and to many à pot Gentlewoman too, 
in aſſure yo. But pray, which of em is it, chat 
ſtaflits you 6 1 5 | * le 2 22 
Conf. Your Glaſs and Conſcience" will inform 

4am. But for Heaven's ſake (for noty I mult be 
jous) if Pity, or if Gratitude can move you: af "ga 

$OF @& 9 f 4 


90 | | [raking her 

If Conſtancy and Truth have Power to tempt you: 
Love, if Adoration can affect you, give me at leaſt 
ne Hopes, that time may do, what you perhaps mean 
er io perform; will eaſe” my Suffering tho not 
ch my Namur . e ers © 

B. Your Sufferings eas'd, your Flame wou'd ſoon 
ne: And that 1 wou'd preſerve, not quench it, 


om, Wou'd you preſerve it, nouriſn it with Fa- 
5; for that's the Food, it naturally requires. 
3B. Yet on that natural Food, *wou'd ſurfeit ſoon, 
41 reſolve to grant all you wou'd ack. 
onfl, And in refuſing all, you ſtarve it. Forgive 
therefore, if ſince my Hupger rages, 1 at laſt groß 
„ and in my Frenay force at leaſt this from you. 
[ Kiſſing her Hand. 
f rou'd have my Flame ſoar higher ſtil}, then grant 
this, and this, and this, and -Thouſands more,; 
ing firſt ber Hand, then ber | Neck.) aſide ] For 
the time, ſhe melts into Compaſſion, n 
B. Aſide.) Poor Coward Virtue, how it ſhuns the 
le. O Heavens! let me go. 1 PEP 
%. Ay, go, ay: Where ſhall we go, my Charm- 
auge into this private Arbour Nau, 
loſe no tune Moment; are precious. g 
- b, And Lovers wild. Pray let us ſtop here; at 
L for this time. . Conf, 


\ 
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Conf. Tis impoſſible: He that has Power 
. 
[A. i is forcing into | 

ful and Madamoiſelle —  we 
over the Stage. 
L. Z. Ah; I'm 
L. Fan. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe, + 
Madam. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fer, 
Conſt. Death and Furies, who are theſe 2 
L. B. O Heavens! I'm out of my Win: if 
knew me, I am tuin c. Aae, 
Conſi. Don't be frightned; Ten thouſand to one 


are Strangers to you. «DH a 77 
L. B. Whatever they are, I won't ſtay here 


» _ — — 3 


ſtands an end. Let's be gone, for Heaven's ſake, 
Bel. Lord, what's the matter 
L. B. The Devil's the Matter, we are difcore 
Here's a couple of Women have done the moſt ic 


tinent thing. Away, away, away, away, 122 
xi 


Re-enter Lady Fancyful and Madamoiſelle 
L. E. Well, Madamoiſelle, tis a prodigiom 
how Women can ſuffer filthy Fellows to grow ſol 
liar with em. 


Madam. Ah Matam, il ny a rien defi Naturel. pude 

: L. Fan. Fe, fe, fe. But oh my Heart ' 0 Je to b. 
ſy ! O Torture! I'm upon the rack. What ſballl oF imo 
My Lover's loſt, I ne'er ſhall ſee him mine. * 
Pauſing.——1 But may be reveng d and L 
the ſame thing. Ah ſweet ! Thou wan ber. 
Thoaght, thou healing Balſam to my wounded "Wl cr. 
Be but propitious on this one Occaſion, I'll plat v0 


Heaven ia thee, for all my Life to come. 


8 


be Provo Wife: 1 

To Woman how indulgent Nature's kind 1 * 

No blaſt of Foriune long diſturbs her Mind z 

Compliance to her _ N her — 7 5 * 
on — wi 

If Love w al R ir 


A 
SCENE, Lady Faneyfurs Houſe. | 
Enter Lady Fancyful and Madamoiſelle. _ 


L. Fan. XXY ELL, Mademoiſelle ; did you doj 
W the filthy 2 . S . * 

adam, O que ouy, Matam. | bs 4 

| L. Fan. And where are they? 7 "Ia 

Madam, Au Logis. N 

L. Fan. What, Men and all ? | Ra | 

Madam. Tous enſemble, | Pam” 

L. Fan, O Confidence ! What, carry their Fellows to 

L/ OE 

Madam. Ceſt que le Mar n'y eſt pas. _ n 

L. Fan. No, ſo 1 believe, 0 But he ſhall be 

there, and quickly too, if I can find him out. Well, 1 

tis a prodigious thing, to ſee when Men and Women 

get together, how they fortify one another in their Im- 

pudence, But if that drunken Fool, her Husband, be 

to be found in Cer a Tavern in Town, 1'll ſend him 

amongſt em: ,1'll ſpoil their Sport. £8 wh 

Madam. En verite, Matam, ce ſeroit damage. 

L. Fan. Tis in vain to oppoſe it, Mademoiſelle 
therefore never go about it. For Lam the fteddieſt | 
Creature in the World——when 1 have'determin'd io 
do Miſchief, So, Comy along. Ie. 


1 ky | 
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SCENE, $+ N cope 


Enter Conſtant, Ear, LadyByhes, Belinda, f 


2 But are you ſure you don't miſtake, Lows 
Ter. I few em all > into the Tavera ops 
ther, and my Maſter was ſo drunk he cou'd farce tant 
„ L. B, Then, Gentlemen, I believe we may venm 
to let you ſtay, and play at Cards with us, an hour of 
two: or they'll ſcarce part till Morning. 
Bel. 1 think tis a pity they ſhou'd ever 
Con. The Company that's here, Ma 
L. B 1 mo Company that's ; here, muſt re- 


in time. 
Conſt, 2 we don't intend to forfeit your it 
ture Favours, by indiſcreet Uſage of this. The ms. 


ment you give us the Signal, we ſhan't fail to make of L. 
Retreat, | ſes, 
LS. aner — "reat 
Cards. Sir 


Enter Lovewell. 
o Lord, Madam, here's' my Maſter juſt ſt 


u; he bas been quarrelſom yonder, and t 
— ive. lic k'd him out of the Company. 


i; 8. Ti the Cloſet, Gentlemen, for Heaven 
fake; I'll wheedle bim to Bed, if poſſible. . 
Conſt. and Heartf. rum into the C 
Enter Sir John, all dirt and bloudy. 

L. 8. Ah——ahb——be's all over Blood. 

Sir J. What the Plague does the woman 
N for ? Did you never ſee a Man in Pickle be 
ore ? 

L. 5. Lord, where have you been! 

Sir. F. I have been at——Cuffs. 

I. B. | fear that is not all, i bops you we t 
woundad, 
* J. Sound as a Roach, Wiſe, 


as ore i e 

dit J. You know Il chiak you lye. © 

L. Z. You do me wrong to think fo. For Heaven's 
Vicneſs, I had rather ſee my own nr 
jown, than yours. | 
Sir J. Then will I be cracify" | 
* Ti had Fa, T hi nor bl, 


d. 


IN you think I am hem 
ou Slut you 
L. B. — forbid, I ſhon'd: But I'm afraid you 
- page Pray let me feel your Pulſe, - 

dir J. Stand off, and be damn d. . 
L. B. Why, I ſee your Diſtemper in your a 
ſes. You are all on fire. Pray go-to Bed let me 
Ireat you. 
dir J. ——— Come, kiſs me, then, 
Lady B. kiſſing him.] There : — Ho 
inks like Poiſon, 

* [ ſee it goes danably ages" 17 0. 
2.— 
0 | therefore—Kiſs me again, Et) 
L. 3. Nay, N I . TY 
vir J. Do''t, I fay.. 5 
1. . bj Ab Lord haye Mercy upon n. BF 
ell; there : now will you go? | 
Sir J. Now. Wife, you ſhall ſee my Gratitude, Abe 2 
eme two K ile lll give you — c hundred. 

{Kiſſes . 

L. B. O Lords Pray Sir"Jobn, be quiet. | | 
avens, what a pickleam lin?” 1 
bel, aſide.} If I were in het pickle, Id call wy Sl. 1 
= of he GN 9 __ 
y* id | = 


; . * : 1 
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Sir J. So, now you being as dirty and as 
Arte- we may go. pig acer, 226 7 25 de 
have a Cup of your Cold-Tea, Wife,  » - d 

= | [Going #9 0p 

i B. O, I'm ruin'd! "_ 0 
There's none there, my Dear. 4 

Sir J. I'll warrant you, I'll find W my Dear, di 

L. B. You can't open the Door, the Lock's ſpoil, 
I have been turning and turning the Key this balf hou 4 
to no purpoſe, I' ſend for the Smith to-morrow, 1 
Sir. J. There's ne'er a Smith in Europe can open i 
Door with more Expedition than I can do M for * 
Example. * 
ou. [He burſts open the Door with his h © 


— How now? 

What the Devil have we got here 
Conflani=—— Heartfreee-——And two Whores agai 
I gad This is the worſt Cold-Tea that eve | 
met with in my Life, 

Enter Conſtant and Heartfree, | 

L. B. Aſide.) O Lord, what will become of vs ? 

Sir J. Gentlemen-——l am. your very hum 
Servant l give you many thanks I ſee 3. 
take care of my Family——l ſhall do 7 I can to 1 
turn the Obligation. 

Conft. te dev oddly ſoever his Buſi ele may aß 
to you, you wou'd have no cauſe to be uneaſy, if 
knew mm Truth of all —_ z your Lady is the « 
virtuous Woman in the World, and hoching bas ph 
but an innocent Frolick. 

Heartf. Nothing elſe, upon my Honour, Sir, 

Sir J. You are both very Civil Gentlemen 


my Wife, there, is a very Civil Gentle woman tt 1 
fore I don't doubt but many Civil things have paſt hi 
rween you. Your very humble Servant, 
L. B. [Aſide ro Conſt.] Pray be gone: He's 7 
drunk he can t hurt us to- night. Moy to morrow | 
ing you ſhall hear from us. % 


Conft. I'll obey you, Madam. 


-» 
$ 
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Sir, when you are cool, you'll underſtand on 
better, So then I ſhall take the pains to inform you 
If not——1 wear a Sword, Sir, and ſo good b'wy/to 


ou. | 
* along, Heart fſres. | | * , d 
Sir J. Wear a Sword, Sit And what of all hat, 
dir? ' le * * 8 þ 
He comes to my Houſe ; Eau my Meat z Lies with my 
Vife; Diſhonours my Family; Gets a Baſtard to inhe- 
ti: my Eſtate———And when I ask a civil Account of 
all this Sir, ſays he, I wear a Sword — Wear a 
Sword, Sir? Yes, Sir, ſays be, I wear a Sword AI 
may be a good Anſwer at Croſs-purpoſes; but tis a 
damn'd one to a Man in my whimſical Circumſtance 
Sir, ſays he, I wear a Sword! 050 N 
To Lady B.) And what do you wear now ?. ha ! tell 
me. sitting down in a great Chair. 
What? you are modeſt, and can't 
Why then I' tell you, you Slut you. 
You wear an impudent lewd Face 
A damn'd deſigning Hear. And a Tail —and a 
Tail full o. — [s falls faft aſleep ſnoaring. - 
L. B. 80; Thanks: te kind Heaven, he's faſt for _ 
ſome Hours. I; n | * 
Bel, 'Tis well he is fo, that we may have time to la) 
our Story bhandſomly ; for we mult lye like the Devil, 
to bring ourſelyes off. 
2 A1 — ons uſt all light up- 
Auſing.—— I' tell you: It m up- 
on Heart ſras and I. We'll ſay be has courted me ſome 
time, but for Reaſons unknown to us, has ever been 
very earneſt the thing might be kept from Sir Jabn. 
That therefore hearing him upon the Stairs, he run into 
the Cloſet, tho againſt our Will, and Conſtant with 
him, to prevent Jeslouſy. And to give this a good im- 
pudent Face of Truth, (that I may deliver you fromthe 
Trouble you are in) I'll e'en (if he pleaſes) marry him. 
L. B. I'm beholden to Couſin ; but that wou'd 


de carrying the Jeſt a litt s flor your ws lhe v\ "| 


Ton know e's 8 younger Brogker, amd mn 
3 : 


78 The Provok'd Wife. 
Bel. 'Tis true : But 1 like bim, and have Forty, 
enough to keep above Extremity. I can't ſay, I wont 
live with bim in a Cell, upon Love and Bread and Bu. 
ter: But I had rather have the Man I love, and a mid. 
dle State of Life, than that Gentleman in the Chair, 
there, and twice your Ladyſhip's Splendour. 

I. B. In truth, Niece, you are in the right on't; for 
] am very uneaſy with my Ambition. But perhaps hal 
I married as you'll do, 1 might have been as il ui d. 

Bel. Some Riſque, I do confeſs, there always is; 
Burif a Man has the leaſt Spark, either of Honour ot 
Goeed-Nature, he can never uſe a Woman ill, that loye 
kim, and makes his Fortune both. Yet I'muſt own to 
vou, ſome litile Struggling 1 ſtill have, with this tea 
Ambition of ours, For Pride, you know; is as na 
to a Woman, as tis to a Saint, I can't help being fond 
of this Rogue ; and yet it goes 4-1 wy Heart to think! 

„ Wit 


_ never whiskto Hide- Pa h — a Pair of 857 
Horſes; have no Coronet upon my Coach, nor a ; 
to carry up my Train. Bur above all that by L 
neſs of Place Well; taking place is a Noble Prero- WJ 200 


ive, | 
” B. Eſpecially after a Quayrel, nn 
Bel. Or of a Rival. But pray ſay no more on't, for 
fear I change my Mind. 4 T5 98 
For o my Conſcience, were't not for your Affair in the 
balance, I ſhou'd go near to pick up ſome odious Mn 
| 2 Quality yet, and only take po Heartſree for & Gil 


I. B. Then him you muſt hays, however” thing 
4 | | 4 v7 USE bd 
1 Few retein] wha wo will; har 

Sus wide Hacer ut the Man we love. 
Fi Eſpecially hen we are married to the Man we 


e. - 
Pray tell me: Do the Men of the Town ever believe 
virtuous, when they ſeeus do ſo ß 
I. B. ©, no; Not indeed hardly, let us do wha 
we will. it n v9! eee 


— ** 


— 
* 
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They moſt of them think, there is ad ſuch thing as. Vir- 
we, conſider'd in the Arifteſt Notions of it: And there- 
ſore when you hear em 


a one is a Womin of 
_— they only mean he's. a Woman of Di- 


2 — a 


than — nor ſo much 


erer | 


ſidom protects any of us. 


Bel. bo RCs: of the Fear of bring fan 7 


10] i& 2938 


i? 
1. 2. I think that nover kaps any Women virtuous 
long, We are not ſuch Cowards neithen. No;Lerus - 


once paſs Fifieen, and we have too: good an Qpigion of 
r own Cunningy to believe the World can penetrate 
into what we wou'd keep a Secret. And ſo in ſhort we 
cannot reaſonably blame the Men for judging of us by 
themſelves, 
* But ſure we are not ſo wieked as they are after 
L. B. We are as wicked, Child, but out Vice lies 
another way: Men have. more Courage than we, fo 
v4 commit more bold impudent Sins. They quarre!, 
ſwear, drink, blaſpheme and the like : Where: 


Us, being Cowards, only backbite, toll ! es, cheat 


Cards, = ſo forth. But tis late-2 Let's end our 
iſcourſe for to- night, and out of an exceſs of Charity, 
ake a ſmall Care of that naſty n Thing thares 

D. but look at him, B linda; 
gel. Abts a ſavoury Diſh. 


L. 8. ks ſavoury as tie, I'm 5 K Pribes 


call che Butler to take it away, 

3d. Call the Radler Call the Scavenger. 
To 4 Servant within.} Who's there? Call fy 4 
Let him take away bis Maſter, ſcour bim clean with a 
ltle Soap and Sand, and ſo put bim to Bed. | 

L. B. Come Belinda, I'll en lie with you to- night; 
nd in the Morning wee __ __ our Geademen * 
dis Matter ven. N 
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| Ver be dare, Matim, n * 
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Both, Ha, ba, 23 ' ' LExcut, 
Enter Raſor. 

My Lady there? s a Wag——My Maſter ct 

_ — is a ſlippery. 7 oy have de 

ite -N Lady's Wag; L have beat 

A 1 2 ſeen all; 1: endearing os. and II tel 

all; for my little Frenchwoman loves News . The 
Story'll gain her Heart, or nothing will.. 

T his Maſter.) Come, Sir, your Head's too full of 
Fumes at preſent, to make room for your Jealouſy; 
but I reckon we ſhall have rare work with you, whe 
your Pate's empty. Come to. your * you Cuck 


MM oo 


(Carr him ou 2 * 


SC EN E, Lady Fancyfal's Hſe, 


Enter Lady Fancyful and Madamoiſelle. 


La: Fan. But, why did not you tell me before, Me 
' damoiſelle, that Raſor and you were fond? / '- 

| Madam. De Modeſty hinder me, Matam. 

La. Fan. Why truly Modeſty does often binder u 
from doing things ket have an extravagant mind to, 
But does he love you well enough 955 any thing 
you bid him? Do you think, ts-oblige you, he wo 
ſpeak Scandal ? 

Madam, Matam, to oblige your Ladyſbip, * ſal 
ſpeak Blaſphemy. 

La. Fan. Why then, Madamoiſelle, IN tell ; wha 
you ſhall do. You ſhall engage him to tell his Maſter, 
all that paſt at Srinę- Garden: I have a mind he ſbou'l 
know what a Wife and a Niece he has gout"! 

Madam. Il le fera, Matam. | | 

Enter a Footman, who ſpeaks to Madamoiſelle ap 

Foot. Madamoiſelle, yonder' s Mr. Rafſor defire 0 
Jpeak with you. 

Madam, Tell him, I come preſently. e rag 

denn Fan 


The Provo d Wife. 3x 

I. Fav, That's Fortunate: Well, I'll leave * to- 

And if you find him ſtubborn, Madamoiſellon— 
hark — refuſe him a few little reaſonable 
Liberties, to put him i mo — 
Madam; Laiſez moy fa [Exit Fancyful. 
[Raſor peeps in; and ns Lady Fa _ oa — 
to Madamoiſelle, takes her about 
kiſſes her.] 

Madam.. How now, — ! 

Raſor. How now, Mode 

Madam. Who makes you ſo familiar Sirrab ? 

Raſor. My Impudence, Huſſy. 

Madam. Stand off, Rogue - Face. 

Raſor. Ah—— Madameiſele——grent News at 
our Houſe. - 

Madam. Why what be de matter ? 

Raſor, The Matter e Uprails All's _ 
matter. RY 

Madam. Tu te mocque de moy. 

Raſor. Now do you long to know the Particiand x 
The Time when : The Place where : The manner how. 
But I won't tell you a word more. 

Madam. Nay, den dou kill me, Raſor. 

Raſor, Come, kiſs me, then. | 

{Clapping his hands behind him. 

Madam. Nay, pride tell me. 

Reſor. Good b'wy to ye. (Going. 

Madam. Hold, hold: I will kiſs dee. ¶ Kiſſng him. 

Raſor. So, that's civil: Why now, my pretty Pall; 
my Goldfineh ; my little . 
know that——Come, kiſs me again. 

Madam, I won't kiſs de no more. | 

Raſor, Good b'wy to ye. 

Madam. mn Dare: es tu content ? | 

CL Kiſſing bim? 


Raſor, so: Now In tel thee all. 
Vhy the News is, That Cuckoldom in Folio, is. newly 
panted ; and Matrimony in Quarto, is juſt going into 
the Preſs, Will you buy any Books, Madameiſelle ? 
Madam. Tu parle comme un Librair, de Devil no- 
uderſtand dee. D 5 
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82 The Provob d Mie. 
Raſor. Why then, that I may make myſelf int 
toa Waiting- Woman, I'll ſpeak like a Valet de 


bre. My Lady has cuckolded my Maſter, 


Madam. Bon. 

Raſer. Which we take very ill from her hands, Ica 
tell her that, 
We can't yet prove Matter of Fact upon her. 

Madam. N'importe. 

Raſor. But we can prove, that Mater of Fad lui 
like to have been upon her. 

Madam. Ouy da. 

Raſor. For we have ſuch bloody Circumſtances, 

Madam, Sans doute. 

' Raſor. That any Man . draw tickling 
Concluſions from em. 

Madam. Fort bien. 

Raſor. We found a couple of 

Gentlemen, ſluft into her IE $ Clo et. 


Madam. Le Diable. 
Raſor. And I, in my particular Perſon, have diſeo- 
ver'd a moſt damnable Plot how to perſwade-my poor 
Maſter, that all this Hide and Seek, this Will. in the⸗ 
Wiſp, has no other meaning than a Chriftian Marriage 
for ſweet Mrs. Belinda. 

Madam. Une Marriage Ah les Deng, 

Raſor. Don't you interrupt me, Huſſy; tis 
ſay. And my innocent Lady, to riggle dal p 
at the Back-door of the Buſineſs, turns Matriage-Bawd 
to her Niece, and reſolves to deliver up her fair Body, 
to be tumbled and mumbled, 115 that — — 
Whipſter, Hearifret. Now are you ſatisfy' d? 

Madam. No. 

Raſor. Right Woman ; uo gaping for more. 

Madam. Dis de all den, dat dou know ? ? 

Raſor. All? Ay, and a great deal too, I think. 

Madam. Dou be fool, dou know nothing. 

Ecoute mon pauvre Raſor. 
Dou ſees des two Eyes? Des two Eyes have fer 
de Devil. 

Raſor. The Woman's mad, 


well-built 


Males 


5 
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Madam. In Fpring-Garden, dat "EMT . 
q Lady: 

Raſor. Bon. 

Madam. —]'ll tell dee no more. 

Kiſer. Nay, prithee, my Swan. 
Madam. ome, kiſs me den. 
[Clapping ber hands behind her a be had dome fre 
Raſor, I won't kiſs wp go not L. 

Madam. Adieu. 


Madam. A a hide myſelf in one cunning 
oace, where 1 hear all, and fee all. Firſt dy drunken 
Maſter come mal a propos; but de'Sot no know his 
own dear Wife, ſp he leave ber to her Sport, —— 


Den de game in. 
” A, ſhe ſpeaks, Kaſot 


De porn ſ 4 SASSY yo 
de Lady look upon Grounds abts t an 
. and ou: Womame- 


He took her by de Hand- 
the turn her Head on oder way. 

Den 8 very hard ap. — 
Den ſbe pull * 

Den he take ber in — : 

Den ſhe give him leetel pat. 

Den he kiſs her Tettons: _ 

Den ſhe ſay ——Piſh, 2 Toe” 
Den he tremble. ow 

Den he pull her into (de Arbour: 

Den ſhe pinch bim. | 


Raſo but not fo hard, „re. 
9 iy, or be grow ble Title ns 


dhe weak, i tad 

"#. arvrly — 1 122 0 e OS! A 4 

| tombe deſſu, im 5 

Le Diable aſſiſt, : 2 Fe fag 4 1 
| empourt tout - ber, as if he ow'. 
and off, Sirrae: . throw ber deu 


baer. You have ſet me fire, you Jade you. 
Madam, Den: go to de River and quench dy ay , 


[Gives ber # 1 K Ki ; 


84 The Provotd Wife. 


| ; Raſor. What an unnatural Harlot dis 


dy Laty. 


be ſuch a Rogue, my Dear! 


work about Town, with that little N 


Madam. Raſor. 
Raſor. Madamoiſelle. 
Madam. Dou no love me? 
' Raſor, Not love thee core than a From 
does Soup. 
Madam. Den dou will refuſe nothing dat I bid dee 
Raſor. Don't bid mg be damn'd then. 
Madam, No, only tell dy Maſter, all e 


[Looking langeifing in * 


15 75 Why lite malicious Strum 65 ou; 
09 yo > Whoa a0, Hd 0.2 —---c> A 4 a 
m. Dou diſpute den . 

Refer, Hold Zut why wilt thou make 


Madam. Voila un vrai Anglois! il eſt amoureur, et 
cependant il veut raifonner, Vet en au Diable. 
Raſor. Hold once more; In hopes thou'lt give mi 
up thy Body, I reſign thee up my Sou. 
Madam. Bon : ecoute donc: She takes bim 4 ye! 


If dou fail me I never ) bout - the dd, k 
ſee dee more if dou * and gives him 4 
me | ſmatking Kiſs, 
Je m' abandonne a toy. Leis A ele 


Raſor. licking his Lips. 7 
Not be a Rogue? — Amor vincit Cape (Bait Naſot. | 
Enter Lady Fancyful and Madamoitelle. 

La. Fan. Marry, ſay ye? Will the two things mary? 

Madam, On le va faire, Matam. 

La. Fan. Look you, Madamoiſells, in hort, I can! 
bear t——No; I find 1 can't If once J ſee em 
a-bed together, 1 ſhall have ten thouſand: Thoughts in 
my Head will make me run diſtracted. Therefore 
run and call Raſor back immediately, fox ſomething 
muſt be done to ſtop this impertinent , Weddings !f 
I can defer it but four and twenty Hours,:1'll. make och 


tion, he ſhall as ſoon marry a Witch, .-- 7 
Madamoi/. _ 1 La Yoila iow intemniones, 
;-7 Clan 
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SCENE, Conttan's Lb. yh? 


: -— 15} *rif 
Enter Conſtant and Heartfree, 8 . 


cinft. 10 what doſt thou think. will come of this 
] Buſineſs ? oe” 1 
Keartf, 'Tis os to chink what wil not bonne on't. 
Conſt, What's that? 15 ©. * 1 28618 

Heartf. A Challenge Iko cher Knight too well 
for that: his dear Body will ge ys Nn bis 
noble Soul to be quiet. 

Guß. But tho hy dare not challenge me, perhaps he 
may venture to — his Wife. 

Heartf, Not, if you whiſper, bim in this Ear, you 
won't have bing-do't, and there's no other Way Ne 


"Wi that 1 Gee. For as drunk as he was, he'll remember un 
md 1 were wbere we ſhou'd:not bez and 1 don't think 
in quite Blockbead _— et, to be perſuaded ''We 
eee got igto his Wife! t only to 1 11 in were 
xk, Frayer-book,, : et tat: 3 : . 
4 — wwdh's Eni: |: 51 re 


. Serv. Sir, here's a Letter, a Porter brought it it. 
elle. Conſt, O bo, here s ne for us. | 


+: 4 . 4 


or keads,)] 


The Accident that bas boppen'd "A — aur ava 
m tion to the quick. We qwou 'd ſain come off, with- 
| our your help; bus find that's impoſſible. "In # 
ant word, the whole Buſineſs muſt. be thrown upon 4 
** Matrimonial Intrigue, between your Friend and 
mine. But if the Parties are not fond enough, to 


fore ge quite #hrough with. the matter; tis ſufficient for 
hiog eur turn, they own the Deſogn.' We'll find Pre- 


unces enough. 40 braak the Match Adieu. 25 


Well, * for Invention ! How log ud 

v7 Blockhead. have been a producing this! 
Hey, Hear:free : what muſing, Man? Prichee be 
wn : What ſay'{t thou, Friend, ta this matrimonial 
Te 


Heartf. Why I ſay, it's worſe than the Diſeaſe. 
Conf. Here's a Fellow for you; there's Beaury a4 
Money on her Side, and Love up to the' Ears on his, 
„ 1 

Heartf. And yet, I think, I may reaſonably be 4, 
low'd to boggle at ing tho Niece, in the yer 
Moment that you are debauching the Aunt. | 
. Conſt, Why truly, there may be fom in that 
| But have not you a good Opinion enough of your om 
Parts, to believe you cou'd keep à Wife to yourſelf? 

Heartſ. 1 ſhou'd have, if 1 had a good Opinion 6 
nough of hers, to believe ſhe cou'd do a8 much by me 
For to do em right, after all, the Wife ſeldom rambles, 
till the Husband ſhews her the way. | 

Conf, 'Tis true; a Man of Worth, ſcarce ever 
is a Cuckold, but by his own Fault. Women are nt 
naturally lewd, there muſt be ſomething to urge em to 
it. U cuckold a Churl, out of Revenge; a Foot 
becauſe they deſpiſe him; a Beaſt, becauſe they load 
him. But when they make bold with a Man they 
once had a well-grounded Value for, tis e the 
firſt ſee themſelves neglocted by him. 

Hearif. Nay, were I well afſur'd, that I ſhou'd never 
grow Sir John, I ne er ſhou'd fear Belinda'd play oy 
Lady. But our Weakneſs, theu know'ſt, my Friend, 
conſiſts in that very Change, we ſo impudently throy 
upon (indeed) a fteddier and more generous Sex. 

Conft, Why, Faith, we are a little impudent in that 
matter, that's the truth on't. But this is wonderful, . 
ſee you grown ſo warm an Advocate for thoſe (but 
other day) you took ſo much pains to abuſe. 

- Heartf, All Revolutions run into Extremes, the Biget 
makes the boldeſt Atheiſt z and the coyeſt Saint, d 
moſt extravagant Strumpet. But prithee adviſe me it 
this Good and Evil, this Life and Death, this Bleſlu| 
and Curſing, that is ſet before me. Shall 1 mar- 
wdedes):!: - fo 195 Ho ARR De ee 

Conſt. Why Faith, Hrurt free, Matrimony is like 1 
Army going to engage. Love's the forlorn Hope, 
which is ſoon cut off 3; the Marriage-Keot is tbe — 
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x which may ſtand buff a time ; and Re- 
* is the Rear -· Guatd, 2 7 gives ground, 
; long as the main Battle bas a Being, | 1 
narf. Concluſion then; you adviſe me to whore 
, is you | * | 
Conf, That's not concluded yet. For tho Marriage 
a Lottery, in which there are a wondrous many 
ks; yet there is one ineſtimable Lot, in which the 
ily Heaven on Earth is written. Wou'd your kind 
* but guide your Hand to that, tho I were wrape 
ill that Luxury itſelf could clothe me with, I ſtill 
ne Ieh 10073 for 10 bs capeble ef eG 
tarif. juſtly too: to o i 
Ie, 22 to poſſeſs a Bat 
w far that Capacity's in me, alas, I know not. 
Conſt. But you wou'd know? 
Heartf. 1 wou'd ſo. 
nfl, Matrimony will inform you. 1 
me, one Flight of Reſolution carries you to the Land 
Experience z where, in a very moderate time, you'il 
ow the Capacity of your Soul and your Body 2 
Im miſtaken. | [rene 


r 


33582883 e 


SCE NE, Sir John Brute ? Houſe. 


Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 
ul. Well, Madam, what Anſwer bave you from 
; 


la. B. That they'll be here this Moment. I. fanſy 
ill end in a Wedding: I'm ſure he's a Fool if it 
t. Ten thouſand Pound, and ſuch a Laſs as you: . 
, is no contemptible Offer to a youuger Brother, 
are not you under ſtrange Agitations? Prithee bow ; 
Aue your Pulſe beat? STS158. 8 101 
Bel. High and low, I have much a-do to be valiant t 
e it muſt feel very ſtrange to go to bed to a Man? 
l. B. Um it does feel a little odd at firſt, 
tit will ſoon grow eaſy to you. T 


E 223 


= EF 


Enter 
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| Enter Conſtant and Heartfree. 

La. 2 Gentlemen: bow hon | 
dert after your Adventure? ta 

AHrariſ Some careful Thoughts, Ladies on ye 
nccoumts, have kept us Ayo ; 
Biel. And ſome careful Thoughts on eh | 
lieve, have hindred you from ſleeping, — how dos 
_ matrimonial Project reliſh with you? 

Heartf. Why Faich een as ſtorming Towns does mi 
Soldiers, where the Ho 5 of delicious Plunder baniſhe 
the Fear of being don the heat. 

Bel. Is it then —— ble after all, that you dare think 
of daw:iright ayfut Wediock.? ? 

*Kearrf. Madam, you have made me ſo fool hardy, 
dare da any thing.. . - 

Bel. Then, Sir, 1 challenge you, and d Mariner 
the Spot where 1 expect you. 

Heartf. Tis enough; Vil. not fail. 

LA.] So, now, | am in for Haber s Vong, 4 
great Leap-i in the Dark. 

La. B. Well, Getdenion; this Matter being conclude 
then, have you got your Leſſons ready; for. Sir John 
grown ſuch an Atheiſt of late, he'll believe nothing 
upon eaſy Terms, 

Confl. We'll find ways to extend his Faith, Madan. 
But pray how do you. find him this Morning ? 

La. B. Moſt lamentable moroſe, chewing the Cut 
afier laſt Night's Diſcovery'z of which however he had 
but a confus'd Notion e'en now. But I'm afraid ti 
Valet de Chambte has told him all, for they are ven 
buſy together at this moment. When I told him o 
Belindd's Marriage, 1 had no other Anſwer but a Grunt: 
From which, you mop, draw what Concluſions you 
think fit. 

But to your Notes, Gentlemen, be f here, 
Enter Sir John and Raſor. 

Con. Good-morrow, Sir. 

Hearrf, Good-morrow, Sir John. I'm very ſom 
my Indiſeretion ſhou'd cauſe ſo much Diſorder i in you! 
Tomy. ” 

10 
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Cn. Diſorders genetally eome from Ladiſcretions, 
du; itis no ſtrange thing at all. n 
L B. I hope, my Dear, you are ſatisfied there was 
go wrong intended Jou. <"4C rf) |} . J 20110 0 
Sir J. None, my Dove. GE 1 - 361} 53-108 
Bel, If not, I hope my Conſent to marry Mr; Heart- 
re will convince. you. For as little as. 1 know of: A- 
mours; Sir, I can aſſure you, one latrigue. js enough 
o bring four People together, without further Miſchief. 
Sir J. And I know ioo, that Intrigues tend 10 Pro- 
creation of more kinds than one. One Intrigue will 
beget another, as ſoon as beget a Son or a Daughter. 
Confl. I am very ſorry, Sir, to ſee you ſtill ſeem un- 
ſuisfy'd with a Lady, whoſe more than common Vit- 
i, | am ſure, were ſhe my Wife, ſhou'd meet a better 
Vlage. me Mum gs an v7 vg) yur bak 
Sir J. Sir if ber Conduct bas put a trick upon her 
Virtue, her Virtue's the Bubble, but her Husband's the 
Loſer. | | 1 70 
Conf, Sir, you have receiv'd a ſufficient Anſwer al 
ready, to juſtify both ber Conduct and mine. You'll 
pardon me for meddling in your Family- Affairs; but I 
perceive 1 am the Man you are jealous of, and there- 
ne it concerns Bec io ang 1» net 209 ont 
Sir J. Wou'd it did not concern me, and then 1 
ſhou'd not care who it concern'd. 
Conſt. Well, Sir, if Truth and Reaſon won't content 
vu, I know but one way more, which, if you think 
ft, you may take. os thin. aids. Hob BAM 
Sir J. Lord, Sir, you are yery ally : If I bad been 
Jound at Prayers in your Wiſe's Cloſet, I ſhou'd have 
alow'd you twice as much time to come to yourſelf in. 
Conſt. Nay, Sir, if Time be all you want, we haye 
wQuarreb.. - 113 14, | | 
HFearif, I told you how the Sword wou'd work upon 
bim. ([8r John muſes. 
conſt. Let him muſe 3 however, I'll lay fifty Pound 
uw Foreman brings us in, Not-Guilty,,,, 
vir J. aſide.) Ti well——— 'tis Very well 
Pite of that young Jade's matrimonial Intrigue, 1 


- 


and my Paſſion is e I muſt own, I hayen 


too true; and in the World there lives' not ſuch 
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a downright ſtinking Cuckold Here the) 
Boo——— * Putting his 08 0 
Methinks 1 could butt with a Bull. 
What the Plague did I marry her for) 1 know ſhed 
not like me; if ſhe had, ſhe wou'd have lain with me; 
for I ſhou'd have done ſo, becauſe 1 lind her: by 
that's p ſt, and I have her. Arid now, what ſhalt | 
do with her 7 ff 1 put my Horns into my Pech 
ſhe'll grow infolent————if 1 don't, that Goat the 
that Stallion, is ready to whip-me'thro' the Guts 
The Debate then is reduc'd to this; Shall 1 die a Her! 
or live a Raſta] ?!————Yv by, wiſer Men than 1h 
long ſince concluded, that a living Do; is better thay 
dead Lion: 

LZe Conſt. and Heartf] Gentlemen, now my Win 


ver obſery'd any thing in my Wife's Courſe of Life, 
ck me in my Jealouſy of her: but Jealoufy's a mark 

of Love; ſo ſhe need not trouble her head about it, 

long as I make no more words on't. | 


Lady Fancyful enters diſguis'd, and addrofſer 1 


| | art. 

Conft. I'm glad to ſee your Reaſon rule 8t laſt. 6 
me your Hand: 1 hope you'll look upon me a 5 
are wont. n | $9 W. 

Sir J. Your humble Servant. [Afide.} A wheedling 
Son of a Whore. ak 

Hear:f. And that I may be ſure you are Friends wit 
me too, pray give me your Conſent to wed your Niet 

Sir N. Sir, you have it with all my heart: Damn 
if you han't. { Aſidt. J Ti time to get rid of her: 
Ck pert Pimp; ſhe'll make an incomparadle 

a little time, #1 F "41 + 

Enter a Servant, who gives Heartfree a Lott. 

Sn Heartfree your Husband, ſay you ? tis impel 


La. Fan, Wou'd to kind Heaven it were: but 't 


Wrerch. I'm young; and either 1 have been fla 
by my Friends, as well as Glaſs, or Nature has 
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| and generous to me. I had a Fortune too was. 
. wur gg for; but with my 

eam I am robb'd of all the reſt. I am lighted a 
1m beggar d both at once; I have ſcarce a bare Sub- 
lence from the Villain, yet dare complain to none; 
xr he has ſworn, if ever tis known 1 am his Wife, 
murder me. [Weeping, 
Bel. The Traitor! „ ſes | 
La. Fan, I accidentally was told he courted you z Cha- 
; ſoon prevail'd upon me to prevent your Miſery : 
id as you ſee, I'm ſtill ſo generous even to bim, as 
u to ſuffer he ſhould do a thing, for which the Law 
abt take away his Life. [Weeping. 
bel, Poor Creature — I pity ber F 
II. continu a ratking-4 f 1. 
Heartf, (afide) Death and Damnation ! Let me 
adit again. (Reads.) Tho I bave a particular Reaſon 
to let you know who I am till I ſee you; yet youll 
ily believe tit 4 faithſul Friend that gives you this 
dvie—1 have lain with Belinda (Good I bee 
Child by her (Better and Better!) which is now at 
ſe; (Heaven be prais'd!) and I think the Founda- 
laid for another ; (Ha'\——O1d Trupenny !J=——_ 
Rack could have tortur d this Story from me l 
nindſhip has done it. I heard of your Deſign to 2 
„„ and con d not ſee you abus'd. Make wſe of my Ad- 


t, but keep my till Tak you fort again. Adies. 

[Exit La Fancyful. 
Conflant to B.] Come, Madam, fhall we ſend for the 
non? I doubt trere's no buſtneſs for the Lawyer: 
unger Brothers have nothing to ſettle but their Hearts, 
— | believe my Friend here has already done yery 
nhfully, 


Bel, ſcornfully.) Are you ſure, Sir, there are no 


Mortgages upon it ? 


po | 
Rarife [cold f you think there Madam, it 
ſn't be — Aker un 


I 
to the Marriage till you are ſure 
are paid off. | | 


ul. aſide.] How the gall'd Horſe kicks! © 
[To Hearrf.] We'll defer it as long as you pleaſe, Sir. 
Hearif. 


hn 
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Heartf. The more time we take to conſider « 
Madam, the leſs apt we ſhall be to commit Ovetſig 
therefore if you pleaſe, we will put it off for juſt 
Months, a | $ 22407 36 | Me 
- "Guilty Conſciences make Men Cowards; Id 
wonder you want time to reſolve. watt 
Hearif. And they make Women deſperate 1 d 
wonder you are ſo quickly determin j. 
Bel, What does the Fellow mean ? 
_ Heart. What does the Lady mean ? 
Sir John. Zoons, what do you both mean? 
-. -_ _._ , [Heart. and Bel, walk chafing 4 
Raſ. aſide.) Here is ſo much Sport going to beſpoi 
it makes me ready to weep again. A pox o this in 
tinent Lady Fancyful, and her Plots, and her Fr, 
woman too; ſhe's a whimſical, ill· natur d Bitch, 
when 1 have got my Bones broke in her Service, i 
to one but my recompence is a Clap; I hear them 
tering without ſtill, I cod, I'll een go lug them bot 
by the Ears and diſcover the Plot, to ſecure 1 Pard 
| Xi 


, Conf. Prithee, explain, Hearifree. 
 Heartf. A fair Deliverance z thank my Stars and 
Friend, Ns N 
Bel. Tis well it went no farther ; a baſe Fellow! 
| I. 3. What can be the Meaning of all this? 
| Bel, What's his Meaning, I don*t know: but wit 
| | that if I bad married him — 1 had had no Husbi 
_  Heartf. And what's her Meaning, 1 don't know; 
mine is, that if I had married het I had bad 
en. Wes 
- . © Sir John. Your People of Wit have got ſuch 
ways of expreſſing themſelves, they ſeldom compre! 
one another, Pox take you botb, will you ſpeak 
you may be underſtood ? 
Enter Raſor in Sackcloth, pulling in Lady Fancyi 
and Madamoiſelle. 
Raſ. If they won't, here comes an Interpretet- 
L. B. Heavens! what have we here? 
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7% A Villain — but a repenting Villain. Stuff 
ich Saints in all Ages have been made bt. 
All, Ra or? * 24-203 36S; nee 
L 3. What means this ſudden Metamorphoſe? 
ka. Nothing without my Pardon, Be. 
L. B. What Pardon do you want? | | 
Ra. Imprimis, Your Ladylhip's; for a damnable Lye 
de upon your ſpotleſs Virtue, and ſet to the: Tune of 
ing- Garden. mnie 
To Sir John.] Next, at my generous Maſter's Feet I 
nd, for interrupting his more noble Thoughts with 
antoms of diſgraceful Cuckoldom, | -- 
T» Conſt.) Thirdly, I to this Gentleman apply, for 
zking him the Hero of my Romance. 
To Heartf.) Fourthly, your Pardon, noble Sir, I ask, 
x clandeſtinely marrying you, without either bidding of 
ans, Biſhop's Licence, Friends Conſen. or your 
Knowledge. | _ 
To Bel.] And, laſtly, to my good young Lady's Cle- 
ncy | come, for pretending the Corn was ſow'd in 
Ground, before ever the Plow had been in the Field, 
Sir John. aſide ] So that after all, tis a moot Point, 
hether I am a Cuckold or not. 
Bel. Well, Sir, upon condition you confeſs all, III 
rdon you myſelf, and try to obtain as much from the 
t of the Company. But I muſt know then who 'tis 
put you upon all this Miſchief ? ke. 00% 
Raf. Sathan, and his Equipage; Woman tempted 
e, Luſt weaken'd me — ſo the Devil overcame 
ge; as fell Adam, ſo fell I. | 
Bel, Then pray, Mr. Adam, will you make us ac- 
inted with your Eve # ? 
Raſ. to Madam | Unmack, for the honour of France. 
All, Madamoiſelle ! | 
Madam, Me ask ten touſand Pardon of all de good 
dompany, | 
5 Sir John. Why this Myſtery thickens inſtead of cleat- 
p Io up. | | ; 
To Raſ.] You Son of a Whore jou; put us out of 


ir pain, 
en da Na. 
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| Raſ. One Moment brings Sunſhine. 
Shewing Madamoiſ.] 'Tis true, this is the . 
that tempted me, but this is the Serpent that tempted 
Woman; and if my Prayers might be heard, her bt 
ment for ſo doing be like the Serpent's of dl 
Pulls off Lady F."s Mask She ſhould lie upon 
Face all the days of her Life, 
All. Lady Fancyful ! 
Bel. Impertinent ! 
L. B. Ridiculous ! 
All, Ha ! ha! ba! ha! ha! 
Bel. I hope your Ladyſhip will give me leave to 
you Joy, ſince you have own'd your Marriage yourl 
To Heartf.) I vow twas ſtrangely wicked in you 
think of another Wife, when you had one already 
charming as her Ladyſhip. 
All. Ha! ha! ba! ha! ha! 
La. Fan. aſide.) Confuſion ſeize em, as it ſeizes 
Madam. Que le Diable e toute ce Maraut de Raſor. 
Bel, Your Ladyſhip ſeems diſorder d: a breed 
Qualm, perhaps, Mr. Hearsfree : Your Bottle of 
gary Water to your Lady, Why, Madam, he ſtands 
unconcern'd, as if he were your Husband in earneſt. 
La. Fan. Your Mirth's as nauſeous as yourſelf, 
linda; you think you triumph over a Rival now: | 
las! ma pauvre fille. Where'er I'm Rival, there's 
Cauſe for Mirth. No, my Wretch, *tis from 
ther Principle I bave afted. I knew that thing d 
wou'd make ſo perverſe a Husband, and you fo impe 
tinent a Wife, that leſt your mutual Plagues ſhould mak 
ou both run mad, I charitably would have broke 
March. He! he! he! he! he! | 
| [Exit laughing affettedly, Madamoiſelle following ie 
Madam. He! he! he! he! he! 55 
All. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ba! ; 
Sir John aſide.] Why now this Woman will be u 
ried to ſomebody too. 
Bel Poor Creature! what a Paſſion ſhe's in; but 
forgive her. | 
Hearif. Since you have ſo much Goodneſs for bet, 
kope you'll pardon my Offence too, Madam. in 
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J There will be no great diff in that, ſince I 
a 2 at fa wes 
v-artf, Then ons : it on 
ot br to conclude the Day's Work, * mY 
l. But before you go, let me treat you, pray, with 
jog a new married Lady made within this Week ; it 
be of uſe to you both. 5 


SONG 


| I, 
HE N yielding firfl to Damon's Flame, 
I ſunk into bit Arms; 
ſwore he's ever be the ſame, 
Then rifled all Charms, 
u fond of what hd long dedir'd, 
Too greedy of his Prey, | 
Shepherd's Flame, alas ! expir'd 
Before the Verge of = 
I. 


lngth, Ab Shepherdeſs , cry'd be, 
ed you my Fire renew, 

„ you muſt retreat like me, 

im loft if you purſue. 


. So Madam; now had the Parſon but done. 


—— 

You'd be half weary of your Bargain. PR 
rf. No, ſure, I might diſpenſe with one night's 
wa : | 
, I'm read to ö Sir. 1 
tf, 3 Church: N | 
it be our Chance to diſagte 

Take heed the ſurly Husband's Fate you ſee; 


E P I- 


Seken by Lady Brute al a Bel 


* B. N- f 
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Ii lay my Life they'll like it well enough, 


By anorher Hand,” 


I fwear I know of 


Lord ! How ral we excuſe it to the Town! 
Why, we muſt e en ſay ſomething of our on 
Our own ! Ay, That muſt needs be procigu: 


Come, Faith, begin 
Excuſe me, aſter you. 
Nay, parton me for that, I knot my Cut, 
O for the World, 1 would net have Precede 
O Lord! 

I ſWeAr ens 

O Fye / 

I'm all Obedience. | 
Firſt then, know all, before our Doom 6s fix 
The Third Day i- for —— 
Nay and the Sixt. 
We ſpeak not from the Poet not, nor is i 
His Cauſe— (I want'a Re 

That we ſollicite. 

Then ſure you cannot have the hearts to buf 
And damn ns 
Damn us ! Let 'em if they dare. 

Why, if they ſhould, what Puniſhment re 
Eternal Exile from behind our Scenes. 


But if they're kind, that Sentence we'll 


We can be graf 8. 
And have wherewithal. 

But at Grand Treaties hope not to bet! 

Before Preliminaries are adjuſted. 

You know the Time, and we appoint this P 
Where, if you pleaſe, we'll meet and ſign i 
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PREFACE 
o O ſpeak for a Play, if it can't ſpeak for 
| SN clk is vain ; — if it can, tis need- 
> T leſs, For one of theſe Reaſons (I can't 
Ws 5 yet tell which, for tis now but the ſes 
ond Day of afting) [ reſolve to ſay no- 
AG» thing for E/, tho 1 know he'd be glad 
of help ; for let the beſt happen that can, his Journey's 
'p Hill, with a dead Englyh weight at the Tail of 
im, | 
At Paris indeed he ſcrambled up ſomething faſter {far 
was up Hill there too) than 1'm afraid he will do here t 
The French having more Mercury in their Heads, and 
leſs Beef and Pudding in their Bellies. Our Solidity may 
ſet hard, what their Folly makes eaſy; for Fools I own 
they are, you know we have found them ſo in the Con- 
duct of the War; 1 wiſh we may do ſo in the Manage- 
ment of the Peace: but "that's neither Eſop's Buſineſs, 
nor mine. | 

This Play, Gentlemen (or one not mucb unlike it) 
was writ in French about ſix Years ſince by one Mon- 
fieur Bourſaut ; iwas play'd at Paris by the French Co- 
medians, and this was its Fate: : 
The firſt, Day it appear'd, 'twas routed (People ſeldom: 
deing fond of what they don't underſtand, their own 
beet Perſons excepted,) The ſecond: (hy che help of 

| K. 3 | ſome 
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ſome bold Kanight-Ertrants) it rally'd ; the third jt ad. 
vanc'd 3 the fourth it gave a vigorous Attack ; and the 


fifth put all the Feathers in Town to the ſcamper, pu. 


ſuing them on to the fourteenth, and then hey cry. 
out Quarter. 0 * heads "gt & 
'Tis not reaſonable to E in 
a Victory here, ſince Als polüble by fooling with bn 
Sword, I may have turn'd the Edge on't. For I confeſs 
in the Tranſlation I have not at all ſtuck to the Original; 
nay, I have gone farther, I have wholly added the fifth 
Act, and crowded a Country Gentleman into the fourth, 
for which Lask Monſieur Bowr /aut's pardon with all ny 
heart, but doubt I never ſhall obtain | for bribging him 
into ſuch Company. Tho after all, had I been ſo com- 
Plaiſant to have waited on his Play word for word, 'tis 
ſſible even that might not have enſur d the Succeſs of 
t : For tho it ſwam in France, it might have ſunk in 
mens : Their Country abounds in Cork, pucs in 
Lead. | a IS. 
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G ur never yet produc d a Play 

With greater Fears than this we aft to-day ; 
Barren of all the, Graces of the Stage, 

Barren of all that entertains this Age. 

No Hero, no Romance, no Plot, no Show, 

No Rape, wo Bawady, no Intrigue, no Beau: 
There's nothing in't with whith we uſe to pleaſe ye 5 
With downright dull Inſtruction ware to ttaxe ye : 
The Stage turns Pulpit, and the World's ſo fickle, 
ihe Play-Howſe in a Whim turns Conventicle. 

But Preaching here muſt prove. a hungry Trade, 
The Patentees will find ſo, I'm afraid : 

Fr 199 with - Heavenly Zeal 114 All abound, 

A &y yaur Lives and Morals may be ſound ; 

iv every Female hare ver jars auith Grate, 

And thaſie Diana's written 12 ber Faces 

The Maids ren:urce the Sweets of Firnicattn, 
And one lewd Wifje's voti left in all the Nation 1 
4% Men grow true, and the ſonl Fiend defy | 

Tho Tradeſmen cheat no more, nor Lawyers lye 
Tho not one Spot be found on Levi's Tribe, 
Nor one ſoft Courtier that will touch a Bribe; 
Tet in the midſi of ſuch religious Days, 

Sermons have never borne the Price of Plays. 


N 
a ; 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


| MEN. 
Learchus, Governor of $Syzicus, Mr. Dogget, 
Gronces, in love with Euphronia. Mr. Harland, 
WOMEN. *” 
Eupbronia, Daughter to Learchus, 
10 love 3 : * Trays a 
Doris, her Nurſe. Mrs. Verbruggen. 


People who come to Eſop, upon ſeveral Occaſions, 
independent one of another, | 


| Mr. Pinkethman and 
Two Country Tradeſmen, Ms a 
Roger, a Country Bumpkin. Mr. Haynes. 
Quaint, a Herald. X Mr. Pinkethman, 
Fruiful, an Inn-keeper, Mr. Smeton. | L 
à Country Gentleman. . Mr. Pinkethman. 
A Prieſt, Muſicians, exc, 
4 an affected ers Mrs. Kent. 
Aminta, a lewd Mother. Mrs. Willis. 
Forge. Will, a Scrivener's Widow. Mrs, Finch. h 


Fruitful, Wife to the Inn-keeper. Mrs, Powell. 


ESO. 


ACTI. scENE I. 
Learchus's Houſe. 


Enter Learchus, Euphronia, and Doris. 
Lear. "þ T length I am bleſt with the 
2 Vo *% of he World's Wonder, be Gold: 
light of Mankind, the incompara-- 
{A ble Eſep. You had time to obſerve: 
bim laſt Night, Daughter, as be- 
| 1 ſat at Supper with me. Tell me- 
how you like bim, Child; is he not a charming Ferſonr: 4 
Euph, Charming! 
Lear, What ſay'ſt thou to him, Doris? Thou art a > 
good Fudge,. a Wench of a nice Palate, 
Dor. You wou'd not have me flatter, Sir 
Lear, No, ſpeak thy Thoughts boldlye. 
0 Dor. Boldly, you fay.? 
* Lear. Bol 1 ſay. 
Dor. Why then, Sir, my Opinion of the Gearlimaw 
u, that he's _ than an % Beau. 
by 


— 


| | 
1 
| 
[| 
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Tear. How! Impudence. 

Dor. Nay, if you are angry, Sir, ſecond Tho 
are beſt; he's as proper 'as a Pike · man, holds up his 
Head like a Dancing · Maſter, has the Shape of a 
the Face of an Angel, the Voice of a Cherubim, the 
Smell of a Civet-Cat——— oO No 

Lear. In ſhort thou art Fool enough not to be pleay' 
with him, | 7,084 5 PW, 

Dor. Excuſe me for that, Sir, I have Wit enough 
to make myſelf merry with him | 

Lear. If his Body's deform'd, his Soul is beautiful: 
Wou'd to kind Heaven, as he is, my Daughter cout 
but find the means to pleaſe him. 

Euph. To what End, dear Father? | 

Lear. That he might be your Husband, dear Daughter, 

Exph. My Husband ? Shield me kind Heaven 

R Dor. Plha! he has a mind to make us laugh, that“ 
all. 

Lear. Eſep then is not worth her Care, in thy 
Opinion. 4 1 | | 2 1 

Dor. Why truly, Sir, I'm always for making ſuitable 
Matches, and don't much approve of breeding Monſters 
1 wou'd have nothing marry a Baboon, but what has 
been got by a Monkey. 5 3 

Lear, How dar'ſt thou liken ſa incomparable a Man 
to ſo contemptible a Beaſt ? 

Dor, Ah, the Inconſtancy of this World ! Out of 
ſight, out of Mind. Your little Monkey is ſcarce cold 
in his Grave, and you have already forgot what you 
us d ſo much to admire; Do but call him to remen- 
brance, Sir, in his red Coat, new Gloves, little Hat, 
and clean Linen; then diſcharge your Confcience, utter 
the Truth from your Heart, and tell us whether he was 
not the prettier Gentleman of the two—By my Virginity, 
Sir, (tho that s but a ſlippery Oath, you'll ſay) had they 
made love to me together, E/op ſhould have worn the 
Willow. 18 | Mas, 

Lear, Since nothing but an Animal will pleafe ther, 
tis pity my Monkey had not that Virginity thou bat 
ſworn by. But I, whom Wiſdom charms, even in the 

3 0 ua mee 


11 4 


homlieſt Dreſs, can never think the r 
Eſep unworihy of my Daughter. 

Dor. Now, in the name of Wonder, what in you 
ſo admire in him ? 

Lear. Hark, and thou ſhals know; but you, Eapbronia, 
Be you more "eſpecially attentive. 
'Tis true he's plain z but that's, my Girl, a Trifle. 

All manly Beauty's ſeated in the Soul; 
And that of -Efop, Envy's ſelf muſt own +. 
Ouſhines whate'er the World has yet produe d. 
Cræſus, the proſperous Favourite of Heaven; 
cræſus, the happieſt Potentate on Earth 
Whoſe Treaſure (tho immenſe) is the leaſt part 
Of what he holds from Providence's-Care, . - 
Leans on his Shoulder as his grand Support, 
Admires his Wiſdom, doats upon his Truth, id 
And makes him Pilot to Imperial S Wax. 
But in this elevated Poſt of Power, 
What's his Employ > Where does he point his Thoughts? 
To live in Splendour, Luxury, and Eaſe, 
Do endleſs Miſchiefs, by neglecting Good, 
ny - build his Family on others Ruins: 
o: 

2 He ſerves the Prince, and ſerves the People too IT 
dun 1+ uſeful to the Rich, and helps the Poor 3 | 
There's nothing ſtands neglected, but bimief n 
of Wich conſtant Pain, and yet with conſtant Joy, 
od From place to place throughout the Realm he * 
you With uſeful Leſſons, form'd to every Rank : 
em- The People learn Obedience from his Tongue. 
Jar, The Magiſtrate is guided in Command, = 
m The Prince is minded of a Father's Cate - | 
= Te Subjects taught the Duty off a Child, 
ity, Bl Lad as "tis dangerous to be bold with Truth, 1} 
hey MI He often calls for Fable to his Aid, 4 
the W V here under abject Names of Beaſts and Birds,: U 

Virtue ſhines out, and Vice is cloth'd in Shame: 
hee, MI And thus by inoffenſive Wiſdom's Force, = 
dat! ke conquers Folly whereſoe er he moves? 
This is his Portraite, | 
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Dur. A very Picture of a ill Face ! 
Lear. Well, —.— ; — a word? Js i; 
poſſible any tbing that I am Father of can be untouch'd 
with ſo much Merit ? 
Euph. My Duty may make all things poſſible : Bu 
Eſep is ſo ugly, Sir. | 
Lear. His Soul has ſo much Beauty in't, your Reaſon 
Ought to blind your Eyes: Befides, my Intereſt is con- 
cern'd ; his Power alarms me. I know throughout the 
Kingdom he's the Scourge of evil Magiſtrates, turns out 
Governors when they turn Tyrants ; breaks Officers for 
falſe Muſters , —_ from giving Sentence, 
when they have been abſent during the Trial; hangs 
orbids 


cians to take Money of thoſe they don't cure, Tis 
true, my Innocence ought to baniſh my Fears: but my 
Government, Child, is too delicious a Morſe}, not to ſe 
many a frail mouth a — who knows what Ac- 
cuſations _ may produce ? 


— * when they take Fees on both ſides; f 
Phy 


t all wou d be ſecure, 
if thou could'ſt touch the Heart af Eſop. Let me blow 
up thy Ambition, Girl; the fire of that will make thy 
Eyes ſparkle at him. {She ſighs, 
— What's that Sigh for now? Ha! 

A young Husband, by my Conſcience : Ah Daughter, 


had'ſt thou a young Husband, he'd make thee ſigh in- 


deed, I'll tell thee what he's compos'd of, He has a 
Wig full of Pulvilio, a Pocket full of Dice, a Heart full 
of Treafon, a Mouth full of Lyes, a Belly full of Drink, 
a Carcaſs full of Plaiſters, a Tail full of Pox, and 4 
Head full of nothing. There's his Picture; 
wear it at thy Heart if thou can'ſt. Zut here comes one 
of greater Worth. | 
Enter Eſop. | 

Lear. Good morning to my noble Lord ; your Ex- 
- Cellency ——— ' | 
Eſop. Softly, good Governor: I'm a poor Wanderer 
from place to place; too weak to train the weight of 
Grandeur with me! The name of Excellency's not for 


Lear. My noble Lord, 'tis due to our Imploy ; yout 
Prevecefſors — . F Ei 


Hees 
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gu. My Predeceffors all deſerv's is, Sic, . 
reat Men in Wiſdom, Birth, and Service; Ar *. a 
oor, unknown, decrepit Wretch, mounted aloft for 

une's Paſtime, expect each moment to conclude the 
ace, by ſinking to the Mud from whence I ſprung. 

Lear, Great Creſus's Gratitude will ſtill ſupport you; 
ku Coffers all are Open to your Wil, your | | Fore 
une's wholly i in your Power. 

£/op. But tis a Power that I ſhall ne'er engl 

Liar. Why ſo, my Lord? 

Eſop. III tell you, Sir, 


A hungry Goat, who bas not eat 
Some Nights and Day. (fer want f Meat) 
Was kindl brought at laſt, 
By Providence's Care, 
To better Cheer , 
Afier a more than penitential Faf.. 
He found a Barn well flar d with Grain, 
To enter in requir'd ſome Pain; 
But a delicious Bait 
Makes the way eaſy, the the Paſs is firait. 
Our Gueſt obſerving various Meat 
He put on 4 good modiſh Face, N 
He takes bis Place, 
He ne'er ſays Grace, 
But where he likes, he there falls to and eats. 
At length with jaded Teeth and Jaws, 
97 4 fry 
And findin room, 
Fell to as be bad Be before, 
For time to come laid in bis Store; 
And when bis OO con d hold no more, 
He thought of going 
But here he mes the — Curſe ; 
He found bi: —_ grown ſd grear, 
'Twas wain to think of a Retreat, 
Till be had render d all head cat; 
4nd well he far d no worſe. 
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Wa the lication, Governor. 

Lear. 'Tis eaſy to be made, my Lord. | 

Eſop. Img on't. Truth can neyer be too dg 
E be Euph.] Is this young Damſel your fair D; 
rer, 

Lear. * m ' Daughter, my y good Lord: Fair t 
1 ſhe appears ſuch in the Eyes, "- the b has 

Eſop, going up 0 ſalute her. ] 1 never ſaw ſo be uti 
a Creature. 

Lear. aſide.) Now's the time; rin, ſoft Girl 
fire him. 

Eſop, gazing at ber.) How partial's Nature 'twixt | 
Form and mine ! 

Lear. aſide.) Look, look, look, how he gazes At he 
w——Cupid's hard at work, 1 ſee that already, Sly 
there he hits him—if the Wench would but do her p: 
But ſee, fee, how the perverſe young Baggage ſta 
biting her Thumbs, and wont him one ki 


Glance Ab the fullen Jade]! Had it been al 
ſome ſtrong Dog of five and twenty, ſhe'd a Fall'n « ac 


quetting on't, with every Inch about her. But may | 
it's I that ſpoil ſport, Il make a pretence to leave the 
together. Will _ Lordſhip pleaſe to n any Cc 
fee this Morning 

Eſop. With ; = heart, Governor. 

Lear. Your Lordſhip will give me leave to go and: 
der it myſelf; for unleſs I am by, tis never perfect. 

Eſop. Provided you leave nn fair Maid i in Hola | 
for your Return, I conſent. 

Lear. My good Lord does my Daughter too I 
Honour, 
Ah that theWretch wou'd but do bet part. [4 de, going 1 

Hark you, Huſſj 
Turning back to Fupbronia be 

— Lou can give yourſelf Airs fometimes, you ko 
you can. Do you remember what work you made wi 
yourſelf at Church t'other day? Play your, Tricks on 
again once more for my pleaſure, and let me bare 
good account of this Stateſman, or, d'ye hear: I. 
Tall die a Maid; go chew upon that; 30. LEI E 5 
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50%. Here I am left, fair Damſel, too much expòs d 
 rour Charms, not to fall your Vitim. Fi 

ber h. Your Fall will then be due to your own'Weak- 

6, Sir ; for Heaven's my Witneſs, I neither endea- 
dur nor wiſh to wound you, ; | N. 

gb. 1 underſtand you, Lady, your Heart's alread 
pos d of, tis ſeldom other ways at your Age. 

Eph, My Heart difpos . f?: 

por. Nay, never mince the matter, Madam. The 
entleman fox, like a civil Gentleman, een confeſs the 
wth to him: He has a good Intereſt with your Father, 
ad no doubt will employ it to break the Heatheniſh 
uch he propoſes to you. : 

Eſop. Yes, Sir, my young Lady has been in love 
eſe two years, and that with as pretty a Fellow as ever 
rried a Virgin's Heart; tall, ſtrait, young, vigorous, 
00 an ap. Perriwig, 'cleati Linen; in brief, he 
u every thing that's neceſſary to ſet a young Lady a 
ging, and to ſtay it when he has done: but her Fa- 
er, whoſe Ambition makes him turn Fool in his old 
ge, comes with a back Stroke upon us, and ſpoils all 
Sport, Wou'd you believe it, Sir! He has propos d 
ber to · day the moſt confounded ugly Fellow: Look, 

the very Thoughts of him don't ſet the poor thing a 
jing? And you, Sir, have ſo much power with the old 
entleman, that one word from yon would ſet us all 
it again. If he will have her a Wife, in the name 

Venus let him provide her a handſome Husband, and 
ot throw her into the Paws of a thing that Nature in a 
ery Humour has made half Man, half Monkey. 

E/ep. Pray what's the Monſter's Name, Lady? 

Eph, No matter for his Name, Sir, my Father will 
dow who you mean at firſt word. e 
E/op. But you ſhou'd not always chuſe by the Outſide 
lone ; believe me, fair Damſel, a fine Perriwig keeps 
ny a FooPs Head from the Weather: have a cate of 
bur young Gallant, | | Ss ee 
Dor, There's no Danger, I have examin'd bim; his 
lide's as good à his out; 1 ſay he has Wir, and I 


ak 1 Know. Suh. 


„% 2 4 
© Euph, Nay, ſhe fays true ; he's even a Irak 
Wit and Beauty : Did 2 but ſee him, you'd be 
ſelf my Rival. | 1 
Eſep. Then you are reſoly'd againft the Monſter, 
Dor. Fy, Sir, fy, I wondet you'll put her in mind 
that foul, fri thing: we ſhall have her dteam 
nothing alf night but Bats and Owls, and Toad 
Hedg-bogs, and then we ſhall have ſuch a ſqueaking 
ſqualing with ber, the whole Houſe will be in an U 
roar : therefore, pray Sir, name him no more, but 
your Intereſt with her Father that ſhe may never hex 
m again, 
. Eſop. But if I ſhould be ſo generous to ſave you ſr 
the old Gallant, what ſball 1 ſay for your young one} 
Euph. O, Sir, you may venture to enlarge u 
3 z you need not feat ſaying ob pt 
raiſe, 8 | 
| Dor, And pray, Sir, be as copious upon he Defel 
of t'other ; you need not 8 the Te 
there neither, ſay the worſt you can, 
Ewuph. You may ſay the farſt is the moſt graceful l. 
that Aſia ever brought forth. . 
Dor, And you may ſay the latter is the moſt deforn 
Monſter that Copulation ever produc'd. | 
Euph. Tell him that Oronges (for that is his de 
Name) has all the Virtues that compoſe a perfect Hen 
Dor. And tell him that Pigmy has all the Vices th 
go to equip an Attorney. 
Eupb. That to one I could be true to the laſt mom 
of my Life. , 
Dor. That for t'other ſhe'd cuckold him the very « 
of her Marriage. 
This, Sir, in few words, is the Theme you are 
ſir'd to preach upon. | | 
Eſep. I never yet had one that furniſh'd me 
more matter, : 
IS, Enter Servant. | 
Ser. My Lord, there's a Lady below deſires to pt 
with your Honour. | | 
Ep. What Lady ? 
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gr. I's my Lady— my Lady— (To Doris.] The 
jy there, the wiſe Lady, the great Scholar, no 
dj can underſtand. | | 
Per. O ho, is it ſhe? Pray let's withdraw, and ob- 
her, Madam; ſhe's ready to ſwoon at the inſipid 
ut of one of her own Sex. 14 
bpb. You'll excuſe us, Sir, we leave you to wiſer 
pany. 1 [Exeunt Euph. and Dor. 

| Enter Hortenſia. 
Hort, The Deeſs, who from Atropos's Breaſt pre- 
mes the Names of Heroes, and their Actions, pro- 
jms your Fame throughout this mighty Orb, and 
E(ip. Aſide.] Shield me, my Stars! what have you ſent 
here ? For pity's ſake, good Lady, be more hu- 
ne: my Capacity is too heavy to mount to your 
lle: if you won'd have me know what you mean, 
aſe to come down to my Underſtanding. | 
furt. I've ſomething in my Nature ſoars too high 
r vulgar Flight, I o CW n; | | | 
u Eſop's Sphere muſt needs be within Call; 
and I may ſure converſe together: 
know he's modeſt, but I likewiſe know 
's Intelle&s are categorical, 
20%. Now, by my Faith, Lady, I don't know what 
telle is; and methinks categorical ſounds as if you 
I'd me Names. Pray ſpeak that you may be under- 
od; Language was deſign'd for it, indeed it was. 
rt, Of vulgar Things, in vulgar Phraſe we talk; 
n when of Eſo we muſt ſpeak, x ON 
it Theme's too lofty for an humble Style: 
is fure no common Character. ae 
Ep. No, truly, I am ſomething particular, Yet, if 
im not miſtaken, what I have extraordinary about 
may be deſcrib'd in very homely Language. Here 
52 young Gentlewoman but juſt now. pencil'd me out 
a hair, I thought; and yet I vow to God the learned't 
ord 1 heard her make uſe of, was Monſter. | 
Hort, That was a Woman, Sir, a very Woman; her 
qitations all were on the outward Man: 4 
t | ſtrike deeper, tis the Mind. I view. 


The 
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Tae Soul's the worthy Object of my Care: 
The Soul, that Sample of Divinity, that glorious 
- Ray of heavenly Light, The Soul that aweful | 
Throne of Thought, that ſarred Seat of Contemplati 
The Soul, that noble Source of Wiſdom, * 
That Fountain of Comfort. 
That Spring of Joy, that happy Token of eternal 
Life; the Soul, that=— - . 
Eſop. Pray, Lady, are you married? 
Hort. Why that Queſtion, *Sir ? | 
' Efop, Only that I might wait upon your Husband 

R | | 

Hort. When People of my Compoſition would w 
ry, they firſt find fomething of their own Species 
join with; I never could reſolve to take a thing 
common Fabrick to my Bed, leſt when his bratifh | 
clinations prompt him, he ſhou'd make me Mother: 
Form like his own. 7 > 

Eſop. Methinks a Lady ſo extremely nice, ſhould 
much at a loſs who to converſe wich. 

Hort. I keep my Chamber, and converſe with : 
ſelf; *tis better being alone, than to miſ-ally one's 
verſation : 8 „ 
Men are ſcandalous, an] Women are inſi pid, 
Diſcourſe without Figure makes me ſick at my Soul; 
O the Charms of a Metaphor! ; 
What Harmony there is in the words of Erudition ; 
The Muſick of them is inimaginable. 

Eſop. Will you hear a Fable, Lady? 

Hort. Williingly, Sir, the Apologue pleaſes me 
the Application of it is juſt. , 

Eſep. It is, Til anſwer for it. 


Once. on a time 4 Nightingale 
To Changes prone ; 
' Unconflant, fickle, - whimſical, 
(4 Female one) 9 
' Who ſung like others of her kind, 
Hearing a woll taught Linet's Airs, 
Had other matters in her mind, 
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Tr imitate him ſhe prepares, 
Ber Fancy firait RIPE of 4. v8 
I fly, quoth ſhe, a 4. TO. 42 
As well: ws de 
I don't know why 
1 ſnou'd not try HIT 
As well as he to ſing. 
From that day forth ſhe chang'd her Note, 
She ſpoil'd her Voice, ſhe firain'd her Throat: : 
gie did, as learned Women do, $9.4 
Till every thing \ 9 8 2-4 
That. heard her ſing, | 
Wou'd 7 run wor - r 1 as 7 Hows you. 
ban}; [Exit wy running, 
Horfenſia ſola. © 
Row groſly does this poor World ſuffer ſelf to be 
po d upon . F, a Man of Senſcmi— Ha! 
2! ha ! ha! ha! Alas, poor Wretch :: 1 ſhou'd not have 
"wn him but by: his Deformity, his Soul'sas nauſeous 
my Underſtanding, as ——— ar my An 
Feeling. Wel, 10 
f * 
Meng ſt all the Wits that are allow'd to ſhine, | 
Mubinks theres nothing yet approaches mine : 8 
Sure I was ſent the homely Age t'adorn ; 
What Star, I know not, rul'd when I was born, © 
But every thing, yrs myſelf's my Scorn. 
, oaglt &© © ax, 
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rn and Doris. uo 
W. in f 1 0 the n 

peak, for — 3" ooo bar N 
Euh, Gretel do 1 Dori l 7e undone. 
or 
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Dor, What, raviſh'd ? 


Euph. No, ten times worſe ! T times 
Unlace me, or 1 ſhall ſwoon, ' a wh 


22 Unlace you? Why you are not thereabom 
pe 
Eufh. No, no; worſe ill 3 wack than all that 
Dor. Nay, then it's bad indeed. L 
There : How d'ye do now. 
; Emph. So; it's going over. 


Dor. Courage pluck our s its: Wel 
what's the matter ? TY * & 


Euph, The matter! Thou t bar, \ Know th 
that Cheat Eo 


Dor. Like enough; ſpeak: Vhar has he don 
That u — 4 il-boding C go” 

Why inſtea ping his Promiſe, 
ſpeaking for Orences ; be — not Pot ſaid one word, | 
what has been for himſelf. And. by my Father's Or 
e to-morrow Noon he's to ngevy me. 

Dor. He marry 70 —— "7 

Euph, Am I in the wrong to be in this deſpair T 
me, Doris, if I am to blame} 

Dor. To blame? No, by my trotb. That ugly, 0 
treacherous piece of Vermin : That melanchoiy Min 
of Impotence and Deſire : does his Mouth ſtand to 
young Partridge: Ah the old Goat. And your Father 

dowyuright doats at laſt then, 
Fuopb. Ah, Doris; what a Husband does he give 
And what a Lover does he rob me of ? Thou kot 
'em both; think of Orentes, and. think of : £/op 
Her. Spitting.) A foul Monſter,” And ye er, 
think" ont, I'm almoſt as angry at t'orher 100: 
thinks he makes but a ſlow Voyage on't for a Man 
Love 1 *tis now above two Menths ſince he went 
Lesbos, to pack up the old Bones of his dead Fatt 
{ure he my have made a little mote * | 
Enter Orances. / b 
Euph. Oh! my Heart; what don e B 
Dor. Talk of the Devil, ond he's a bred Elbow, 


E & 0 H. 537 
. My dear Soul. | 
[Eup b. . — bis Neck 
tab. Why wou'd 4 wr from me ? 
o Twas nat on Fault indeed; . the . 
Dar. The Winds: Wall the Winds blow you yo 
freſs again d 9 have had 1 and 4 Waves 
> the orms s, $ea- 
T ee 


| the De all. She ſtruggled as long as ſhe-cou'd 
x Voman dla de no more than ſhe-can do; 


Breath was gone, down ſhe ſunk, — 
or. What's he meaning of all this? 
de. Thees menging and n wr 
ue Mifires i married; that . | 
05 Death and Fs ĩð 2 
5% chnging abext him.) Don't you frighten bir 
much neither, Dari | 
uy Dear, . executed, tho Im cone 
0. Conderun'd.2/ Th whas f Speak! Quick! 
Der, To be mannted;-: 
/. Married? Whea? Now? Where } To what 
hom? T e Ein. gh Ve 
Dor. Eſop, 92 
Or, Fed, ne What! Thar piece of De- 
nity ! That Monſter! That Crump! 
4 The ſame; Suu, the ſam, 1 0 OO 
4011 ir 
0y make have. come 9 
or. Dear Enphronia, eaſe me fees ah y__ "00 
t you neither have nor will conſent. 
know this comes from your — Bakei's 
you're too generous, too true to leave me- 
lions of Kingdoms ne'er wou'd ſhake my Faith, 
believe your Conſtaney as firm. | 
Euph, You do me Juſtice, yo ſhall find you dot 
* Racks and Tortures, Crowns, and Scepters join 
|| neither fri di me from my Truth, nor tempt me to 
iſe, On this you may depend. 
Dor, Wou'd'to the Lord you wou'd find ſome onher 
te io make your fine Speeches in. Don's ih 
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that r dear Friend L s Dr receive his Vi 
bere 
In this great 1 Chair, pretty little Hugh! 
Ele& is Aran heat all ene aints of the Te 
One of Wiſdom's chief Recompences, "being td be 
ſtantly troubled with the buſineſs of Fools. 
Pray, Madam, will you take the Gentleman by the 
and lead him into your Chamber ; and when you 
math don't lie whining, and crying, and ſighing, 
Wiſhi ir! og, Ares 1905 :3971 
el If be d If he had not r 
he — have ſet; ſuch a mark upon the 'Goolds be 
now, that ne'er a Merchant of. em all word b 
bought em out of his hands But young Fellows 
always in the wrong: Eſther ſo impudent they: are 
RR or — mode they are — | 
u gone together. | 
as L rf Bir: my Father catch wy we are ruin'd, 
— ! By my Conſcience this Love — make 1 
turn Fools. Before your Father can the Dot 
tant he dip domn the Back- tairs? Ven! he may, 
you don't hold him; but that's the old Trade. 
Well, get you gane however Hark 1 bay 
old Babaoa cough ; ainay! e nil 
0, Ta Or. and Buph. 
Here he:comes: with bis ugly Beak before him. 
a luſcious Bedfellow, by my troth ! 
Enter Learehur end Eſop. ved 
Laar. Well, Doris; whindnews from wy Dani 
Is ſhe prudent ? | 1910 HN ic ve „ 
Dor. Ves, very ei N Dee WW 
Lear. What ſays ſhe ? What does he de! 
Der. Do:? What ſhou'd ſhe do? Tears her Corne 
bites her Thumbs; throws her Fan in che Fire; thi 
it's dark Night at Noon-day;; ;\dieams of Monſters 
. 3: raves:in, her Sleep of fore'd Marriage 
uckoldom : Cries, Avaunt Deformity; then wale 


a ſudden, with fifty Arguments at her Fingers ends, 
prove the Lawfulneſs of Rebellion dn a _y wal 
Barone turns Tyrant. | 


Very fine l but allthis ſhan' e arg 
be ſaid the word, and * be obey'c n 
Jad does ber wee „ B97 07 71 

. Aſides] Les, and thats all be ein de 00 her. 
1 ] But 1ican%-blameithe Gentlemaniafter all; 
yes my Miſtreſs, becauſe ſhe's handſome 7 as the 

him, becauſe ſhe's ug. 

ier * two People more in the right In my Lis 
E..] Lou'H pardon me, Sir, Im ene 
. Why, a Ceremony wou'd but tale 75 
Governor, methinks pers an admirab Adrocue 
your Da . TUTTIENTEZ: 


Out of, the Roum, Impudence: | be gone/T 


bv, 80 L will : but you'll be ac mich in he-wrong 
n I'm gone, as when I'm here. And your Cons 
ce, I hope, will talk as pertly to —— a can do. 
cb. If ſhe treats me thus before my _ _ 
clade I'm N behind my Back. 

er. I ſay che ruth here 4 and I can ſay no ay 
Nhere. RAD 145 Ba 444 [Exit Doris. 
ear. 1 bepe ver Lniſip won't be concern'd. at 
it this prading: Wench bleaty out; my Diughter will 
2overn'd, ſhe's bred up to Obedience. ere 
ome ſmall difficulty in weaning her from her you 


ſy 


m a Breaſt, my Lord. tr J aun pak 

Eſop. Does ſhe love bim fondly, 81 Us . 
Liar. Fooliſhly, my Lord. RR Hen WH 
ch. And be ber? t 606 r ob wad 
Liar, The ſame. lis SW XE151 1 VG KR: S164 
Leb. Is he young ? 15 
Lear, Yes, and Toru MIL £4 | 
E/op, Rich?! er nth Hil 
Lear. So, ſo. Ei . 9127 ed: | 
E/*p. Well-born ? O97 5 ®. "*2} 18001 7 2 
Lear, He has good Blood in his Veins, e 
F/ch, Has he Wit ? n li 2 
Lear, He had, before he was in Hove. | X27 +4 
Lt. And handſome with all this } 5 
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er; but *won't be the firſt time ſhe has been weand 
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Lear. Or elſe we ſhou'd not have half fo mug, 
ble with him, | 355 
Eſop. Why do you then make her quit him for 
All the World knows I am neither young, noble, 
rich : and as for my Beanty==+== Look you, 
nor, I'm honeſt. But when Children cry, they 
em Eſop's a coming, Pray, Sir, what is it 
ſo earneſt to force your Daughter ? 
Tear. Am I then to count for nothing the fon 
are in at Court? Father · in- law to the Great Eſep / 
may not I aſpire to? My fooliſh Daughter pe 
mayn't be ſo well pleas'd with't, but we wiſe p 
uſually welgh our Childre n' Happineſs in the Scab 
our own Inclinations. 
Eſep. Well, Governor, let it be your Care the 
make her conſent; 
| Lear: This moment, Lord, I reduct her eit 
Obedience, or to Duſt and Aſhes. LE 
Cſep. Adieu. Now let in the People 
Wbo come for Audience. 11 9 
kſop ſits in his Chair, reading of Pe 
Enter «wo ordinary Tradeſmen. 
— he is, Neighbour : do but loc 


2 Tra, Ay; one may know him : he's 


But do'ſ hear me? What Title muſt we give him? 
if we fail in that point, 'd'ye ſee me, we ſhall never 
our buſineſs done, Courtiers love Titles almoſt as 
as they do Money, and that's a bold word now. 

1. Tra. Why 1 think we bad beſt call him, his d 
deur. a N | 

2 Tra. That will do; thou haft hit on't. Hold 
let me ſpeak. May it pleaſe your Grandeur 

Eſep. There I interrupt you, Friend, I have a . 
Body that will ne'er Be able to beat that Title. _ 
2 Tra. D'ye hear that, Neighbour? What ſhall 
call him now ? 7 

1 Tra. Why, call him, call him, his Exceue 
ery what that will do. | 


* 


2 
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2 Tra, May it pleaſe your Excellency——— 
b Eſep. ys A a long word, 6 4. takes up tos 
nuch time in buſineſs: tell me what you'd have in few 
Mk ' 
0 Tra. Nei ighbour, this Man will never give 
Ten thouſand Pounds to be made a Lord. 
But what ſhall 1 fay © his pr ? 
H me quite out of my play. | 
— 59 en talk to him a as we do to one ano- 


ther. 
1 Tra. Shall [? why ſo 1 vill dben. New! Neighs 
bout; 
We want a new Governor, Neighbour, 
Eſop. A new Governor, Friend ? 
2 Tra. Ay, Friend. - | 
Eſep. W ' what's the matter with your r old one? 
2 Tra. What's the matter! 
Why he grows rich; that's the matter: 
And he that's rich can't be innocent ; that's all, 
E/op. Does he uſe any of 17 barhiy? 
Or puniſh you without a fault ? | 
2 Tra. No, but he grows as rich as a Miſer; 
His Purſe is ſo cram'd, it's ready to burſt again. 
Eſop, When 'tis full "twill hold no more; 
A new Governor will have an empty one. | 
2 Tra. *Fore Gad, Neighbour, the little Geatleman's 
in the right on't. 
1 Tra. Why truly I don't know but he may: 
for now it comes in my Head, 
It coſt me more Money to fat my Hog, 
Than to keep him fat when he was fo. 
Prithee tell him we'll keep our old Governor. 
2 Tra. 1'll dot. Why, look you, Sir, d'ye ſee me; 
Having ſeriouſly confider'd of the matter, 
My Neighbour Hobſon, and I here, we are content to 
ſog on a little longer with him we have: but if _ 
do us another Courteſy, you might. 
Eſop.. What's that, Fiiend ? 


Vos I. . 28.4. 
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2 Tra, Why that's this: our 
good Prince, as a Man may ſay ; 
Taxes are high, an't p 


Crafſus is a vey 
2 — bu 
eaſe you; and 2 
Men want Money, d'ye ſee me: it's very hard, as w 
think, that the Poor ſhou'd work to maintain the Nich 
If there were no Taxes, we hon dd pretty well. 

1 Tra, Taxes indeed are very burdenſome. ' 


Eſop. I'll tell you a Story, Coumrymen. 


Once on 4 time, the Hands and Fiat, 
As Mutineers, grew mighty yreat; © 
They met, caball d, and talk't of Treaſon, 
| They ſwore by Jove they knew no Reaſon © 
The Belly ſbou u have all the Meat, © 
It was a damn'd notorious Char, (ea. 
They did the Work, and-—Death and Hill, th 0 


The Belly who ador'd good Chear, 
Hut like t have dy'd away for fear : © 
Quoth he, good Folks, you little know 
hat tis you are about todo; © 
If 1 am flarv'd, what will become of you ? 
We neither know nor care, cry'd they. 

But this we will be bold to ſay, 

We'll fee you damn d 

Before we'll work, 

And you receive the Pay. 


F 


With that the Hands to Pocket went 
Full Wrift-band deep, | 

The Legs and Feet fell faſt aſteep: 
Their Liberty they had redeem'd, 
And all, except the Beliy, feem'd _ 
Extremely well content. 


But mark what follow'd ; "twas not long 
Before the right became the wrong, 
The Mutineers were grown ſo weak, 
They found ta more than time to ſqueak : 
They call for Work, but 'twas 00 late. 


| 


The Stomach (like an aged Maid, 5 | 


Shrunk up, for want of human Aid ) 
The common Debt of Nature 72 
And with its Defliny entrain'd their Fate. 


Eſop. What think you of the Story, Friends, ha? 
No » you look like wife Men ; I'm fure you under- 
's for your youu ; in giving part of what you 
aye, you ſecure all the reſt : if the King had no Mo- 
ey, there cou'd be no Army; and if there were no 
my, your Enemies wou'd be amongſt you ; one day's 
jillage wou'd be worſe than twenty years Taxes! What 
je? Ist not ſo? 
2776. By my troth I think he's in the right on't again. 
Nho'd think that little Hump-back of his : 
bou'd have ſo much Brains in't, Neighbour?  _ . 
Eſop. Well, boneft Men, is there any thing elſe that 
can ſerye you in: | 
| | Tra, D'ye hear that, Hampbry ?—— Why that was 
vil now. 
it Courtiers ſeldom want G ood-breeding; 
's give the Devil bis due. 
oh to tell you the truth, honeſt Gentleman, we had 
hole Budget full of Grievances to complain of. But 
Je had. een as good let em alone. | 
11. Why good feath I think ſo too; for by all T 
1 ſee, we are like to make no great hond on't. Be- 
es, between thee and me, I begin to daubt, whether 
n Grievances do us ſuch a plaguy deal of Miſchief as 
e fanſ . N e 
bs Or put Caſe they did, Humphry.; L'ſe afraid, 
that goes to 2 Courtier, in hope to get fairly rid of 
n, may be ſaid, (in aur Country DialeQ) to take the... 
ong Sow by the Ear. But here's Neighbour Roger, 
a Wit, let's leave him to him. LExeunt. 
er Roger, 4 Country Bumpkin, let. ſerioufly upon 
Eſop ; then burſls cut a laughing. + 
Rog, Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha: Did ever Mon behold the 
e: 


L 2 | Ha, 


— 
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Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. : ; 
Eſop. Haſt thou any buſineſs with me, Friend? 
© Rog. Yes, by my troth, have 1 
But if Roger were to be hang'd up for't, | 
Look you now, he ceu'd not ho 2 


What I bave in my Mind, out it comes: 


ut bar ihn; 


Eſop. My Time's dearer to me than yours, Friend; 
Have you any thing to ſay to me? | 


I'ſe on honeſt Lad as well as another. 


o 


Rog. Gadſwookers, do People uſe to ask for Falls 


when they have nothing to ſay to em: 
I'ſe tell you my buſineſs. | 
Eſop. Let's hear it, 


| -Rog. I have, as you ſee, a little Wit. 


Eſop. True. I OY 
Rog. I live in a Village hard by, and I'ſe the bd 


Man in it, tho I ſay it that ſhou'd not ſay. it. 1 ban 


good Drink in my Cellar, and good Corn in my Bam 
J have Cows and Oxen, Hogs and Sheep, Cocks an 
Hens, and Geeſe and Turkeys: but the truth will ov 
and ſo let it out. I'ſe een tired of being call'd pla 
Roger, I has a Leathern Purſe, and in that Purſe there 
many a fair Half. Crown, with the King's ſweet Face ij 
on it, God bleſs him; and with this Money I have 
mind to bind myſelf Prentice to a-Courtier : It's a goc 
Trade, as I have heard ſay; there's Money ſtirring 
Let a Lad be but diligent, and to do what he's bid, | 
ſhall be let into the Secret, and ſhare part of the Profi 
I have not lived to theſe Years for nothing: thoſe th 
will ſwim muſt go into deep Water: I'ſe geat oi 
Wife Joan to be the Queen's Chamber-maid ; 2 
then . Crack ſays me I; and forget all my Acqui 
tance. | 

But to come to the buſineſs, You who are the King 
great Favourite, I deſire you'd be pleas'd to fell n 
ſome of your Friendſhip, that I may get a Court-Pl: 
Come, you ſhall chuſe me one yourſelf; you lo 
like a ſhrewd Man ; by the Maſs you do. 

Eſep. I chuſe thee a Place! 


3 R 


kg. Yes: 1 would willingly have it fuch a ſort of a 
Place, as wou'd colt little, and bring in a great deal z 
-1 a word, much Profit, and nothing to do. 


ſuit yaur Humour. 
Rog. Why Pe pratty indifferent as to that : Secretary 


Shillings leſs, is not the thing I ſtand upon. I'ſe no 
Higler, Godſwookers ; and he that fays I am 
'Zbud he lies: There's my Humour now. 

Eſep. But hark you, Friend, you ſay you are well as 
jou are, why then do you deſire to change? 

Rog. Why what a queſtion now is there for a Man of 
your Parts? l'm well, d'ye ſee me; and what of all 
that? 1 deſire to be better: There's an Anſwer for you. 
(45de.] Let Roger alone with him, 

Eſop. Very well: This is reaſoning z and 1 love a 
Man ſhonld reafon with me. But let us enquire a little 
whether your Reaſons are good or not. You fay as 
home you want for nothing, | 

Rog, Nothing, ſore George, 

t/op. You have good Drink? 

Reg. Z bud the beſt i'th* Pariſh. [Singing.) And 
dawne it merrily goes my Lad, and dawne it merrily 

oes, : 
Eſop. You eat heartily ? 

R'g. I have a noble Stomach, 

Eſop. You ſleep well? 

Rog. Juſt as I drink, til 1 can ſleep no longer, 

Eſep. You have ſome honeſt Neighbours ? 

Rog. Honeſt! 'Zbud we are all ſo, the Tawne raund, 
re live like Breether, when one can ſerve another, he 
does it with all his Heart and Guts; when we have any 
thing that's good, we eat it together, Holydays and 
Sundays we play at Nine-pins, tumble upon the Graſs 
Fith wholeſome young Maids, laugh till we ſplit, daunce 


ſleepy, then ſwap into Bed, and ſnore till we riſe to 
Breakfaſt. ' 


E/-p. But you muſt name what Poſt you think wou'd 


of State, or Butler; twenty Shillings more, twenty 


till we are weary, eat till we burſt, drink till we ace 


L 3. Aſop.. 


— * » 
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Eſop. And all this thou wou'd'ſt leave to go to Com 


E SOP. 


I'll tell thee what once happen'd ? 


But by my Troth, you're welcome tot, 


A Mouſe, who long, had lid at Court, 
(Tet ne er the better Chriſtian for's) 
Walking one day to ſee ſore Country Sport, 
He met a home-bred Village: Mouſe. 

Who with an awkard Speech and Bow, 
That ſavour'd much of Cart and Plow, 
Made a ſhift, I know not how, 
T' invite him to his Houſe, 
Quorh he, my Lord, I dowbt you'll find 
Our Country Fare of bomely kind; 


T'ave that, and Bread, and Cheeſe to 
And ſo they ſat and din'd. 


Rog. Very well. # 
Eſop. The Courtier cow'd have dat at 


As much as any Houſhold Prieft, 

But thought himſelf oblig'd in Feeding, 
To ſhew the diffcrence of Town-breeding z , 
He pick'd and cult'd, and turn'd the Meat, 
He champt and chew'd, and cou'd not eat ; 
No toothleſs Woman at Fourſcore, 
Was ever ſeew to mumble more. 

He made a thouſand ugly Faces, 
Which (as ſometimes in Ladies caſes,)- 
Were all deſi;n'd for Airs and Graces. 


Rog. Ha, ha. 
Eſop. Ar laſt he from the Tabli roſe, 


boot: 


e 


Be pick'd his Teeth, and blu bis Noſe, 
And with an eaſy Negligence, 

As tho he lately came from France, 
He made a careleſs ſliding Bow : - 
' Fore Gad, quoth he, I don't know how 
1 ſhall return your friendly Treat ; 
But if you'll take 4 bit of Meat 
In Town with we. 

You there ſhall ſee 


How we poor Courtiers eat. 


** a * i} 

j 
Rog. Tit for tat; thee was fiendly. | l 
Eſop. There needed no more Invitation 


To ver 4 Country ant Nation : 
| Exactly to the time 


[ 
Punttual 4. Women — — f 
A Man between à pair of Sheets, 15 f 
A. good a mach, and as little Shame! 
Rog. Ho, ho, ho, ho, ho. 
Eſop. To ſay the Truth, he found good Chear, 
With Wine, inflead of Ale and Bur: 
But juſt as they ſat down to eat, 
Comes bouncing in 4 hungry Cat. 
Rog. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord. 
Efop. The nimble Courtier shipt from Table, 
The Squire leapt 190, as he was able; 
It can's bs ſaid that they were beat, | 
It was no more than a Retreat; | 
Which when an Army, not to fight | 
By Day-light, runs away by Night, 
Was ever judg'd a great and glorions Feat, 
Rog, Ever, ever, ever. 
Eſop. The Cat retir'd, our Gueſts return, 
The Danger paſt becomes their Scern, 
They fall to Eating as beſore, | 
| The Builer rumbles at the Doer, 
| Rog. Good Lord! | 


* . 5 
- 


Eſop. Te Boot and Saddle a1ain they * 
Rog. Ta ra, tan tan ta ra, ra ra tan ta ra. 5 | 
Eſop. They frown, as they wou'd ſtand thay 0 
But (like ſome of our Friend.) they found (an | 
'Twas ſafer much to ſcour. | 
Rog. Tantive, Tantive, Tantive, . . 
Eſop. At length the Squire, who bated Arms, | 
Was fo perplext with theſe Alarms, 
He roſe up in 4 kind of Heat : | 
Udswooks, quoth be, with all your Meat,. | 
] will maintain, a Diſh of Peaſe,, 
* A Radiſh, and a Slice of Cheeſe, | 
With a good Deſert of Eaſe, | 
I much a better Treat, 
L 4 A1 * | 
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Hotbe ver, N £9: 2:38 - 
Since-every Man ſhou'd have his dus, 

J own, Sir, I'm oblig'd 10 on 
For your Intentions at your Board: 
But Pox upon your courtly cr. — 


Rog. Amen, 1 pray the Lord. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha 
Now the De' el cuckold me if this Story be not worth 2 
Sermon, Give me your Hond, Sir. | 
If it had na'been for your friendly Advice, I wa E/ 
going to be Fool enough, to be Secretary of State. 
g Eſop. Well, go thy ways home, and be wiſer for the * 
uture. W 
Rog. And ſo 1 will: For that ſame Mauſe, your A 

Friend, was a witty Perſon, Gadsbudlikins; and fo our 
Wife Joan [hall know: For between you and I, is ſhe 
has put me upon going to Court. Sir, ſhe has been ſo all 
_ ſo ſaucy, ſo rampant, ever ſince I brought her 

ome a lac'd Pinner, and a pink-colour'd pair of Shoe- 
firings, from Tickledowne Fair, the Parſon o'th' Pariſh 
can't rule her; and that you'll ſay's much. But ſo much 
for that. Naw I thank, you for your good Counſel, 
honeſt little Gentleman; and to ſhew you that I'ſe not 
ungrateful Give me your Hond once more—— lf 
you'll take the pains but to walk dawne to our Towne— 
a word in your Ear I'ſe ſend you ſo drunk whome 
again, you ſhall remember friendly Roger as long as you il ©? 
have any Breath in your Body. [Exit Roger. 

| Eſep ſolus. 

Farewel, what I both envy and deſpiſe: 
Thy Happineſs and Ignorance provoke me. 
How noble were the thing call'd Knowledge, 
Did it but lead us to a Bliſs like thine ! 
But there's a ſecret Curſe in Wiſdom's Train, 
Which on its Pleaſures ſtamps perpetual Pain, 
And makes the wiſe Man Loſer by his Gain, 


— 
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uur Eſop. En 
W H O waits there? [Enter Servant 
If there be any body that. has Buſined 
with me, let em in. | 
Serv. Yes, Sir. [Exit Srv... 
Enter Quaint, who. lands at a diffance, making a great 
many fawning Bows, L 
Eſop. Well, Friend, who are you ? | , 
Quaint, My Name's Quaint, Sir, the profoundeſt of 
al your Honour's humble Servants, b 
Eſop. And what may your Buſineſs be with me, Sir 2: 
gaint. My Buſineſs, Sir, with every Manz is firſt 
of all to-do him Service. * fl 125 
Eſop. And your next is, I ſuppoſe, to be paid fort 
twice as much as tis worth, e 
aint. Your Honour's moſt obedient, humble Ser- 
vant, , | F 
Eſop. Well, Sir, but upon what account am L going; 
to be oblig'd to you? 3 * 
Waint. Sir, I'm a Genealogiſt-. 
Eſop. A Genealogiſt ! 
Waint. At your Service, Sir.) 
Eſop. So, Sir. 5 I 
Yuaine, Sir, I am inform'd from common Fame;. av 
vel ay from ſome/liule private familiar Intelligence; 
That your Wiſdom is: entring into Treaty with the Hr 
mum Mobile. of Good and Evil, a- fine Eady.- I bave: 
tayell'd, Sir; I have read, Sir ;. 1 have conſider d, 
tir 3 and I find, Sir, that the Nature of a fine Lady is 
to be—— a fine Lady, Sir; a fine-Lady'3 a fine Lady, 
dir, all the World over; ſhe loves a: fine Houſe, fine 
Inniture, fine Clothes, fine Liyeries,. fine. Petticoate,, 
| Ge. — 


be preſented on her Wedding - day with ſomething tha 


that ? 
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fine Smocks; and if ſhe ſtops there——ſhe's a fine Lz 
dy indeed, Sir. But to come to my Point. 


It being the Lydian Cuſtom, that the fair Bride ſhould 


may ſignify the Merit and the Worth of ber dread Lord 
and Maſter, I thought the noble 18 Pedigree might be 
the welcom'ſt Gift that he could offer. If his Honour 
be of the ſame Opinion I'll ſpeak a bold Word; 
there's ne er a Herald in all Aſia ſhall put better Blood 
in his Veins, than Sir, your humble Servant, 


Jacob * . 8 | 
Eſop. Doſt thou then know my Father, Friend? for 
I proteſt to thee I am a Stranger to him. 
Qxaine. Your Father, Sir, ha, ha! 1 know every 
Man's Father, Sir; and every Man's Grandfather, and 
every Man's Great Grandfather. Why, Sir, Tm a He. 
rald by — my Mother was a cb man. 
Eſep. A Welchweman ; Ptichee of what Country's 


Waint. That Sir, is a Country in the World's back- 
ſide, where every Man is born a Gentleman, anda Ge- 
nealogiſt. Sir, 1 cou'd tell my Mother's Pedigree before 
I could ſpeak plain ; which, to ſhew you the Depth of 


my Art, and the Strength of my Memory, I'll truadle 


you down in an inſtant. | 

Noah had three Sons, Shem, Ham, and Japhe 
* ——— vl 

Eſop. Hold, I conjure thee in the Name of all thy 
Anceſtors, 

Quaint. Sir, I cou'd take it higher, but 1 begin at 
Noah for brevity's ſake, 

Eſep. No more on't, I intreat thee, 

Quaine. Your Honour's impatient, perhaps, to hear 
your own Deſcent, A word to the wiſe is enough. 
Hem, hem: Solomon, the wiſe King of Juden —— 

Eſop. Hold once more! | 

Quaint, Ha, ha; your Honour's modeſt, bu 
Solomon the wiſe King of Juda; | 

Eſop. Was my Anceſtor, was he not ? 

Nuaint, He was, my Lord, which no one * — 

| f © ou dt, 
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doubt, - who-obſeryes how much of. Prince there hangs 
r 1 
Eſep. What! 1s't in my Mien? 


Gnaine, You have ſomething=— wondtous Noble- 


in your Air, | 
Eſop. Perſonable too; view me well. 
Saint. N not Tall; but Majeſticks. 


Eſop. My Shape. 

Quaine,” A World of M it.- 

Eſop. 3 = * W 

Wait. N. — not regular; but agreeables _. 

Eſep. Now by my Honeſty thou art a Villain, Herald). 
But 22 I never fail to parry, 'Tis a Paſs. 
thou ſhould'ſt reſerve for young Fencers; with Feints: 
like thoſe they'te to be hit: I do not doubt but thou. 
haſt found it ſo; haſt not? | 

aint. L muſt confeſs, Sir, I have ſometimes made- 
em bleed by't. But I hope your Honour will pleaſe to- 
excuſe me, ſince, to ſpeak. the truth, I get my Bread 
dy't, and maintain my Wife and Children: And: In- 
duſtry, Jou know, Sir, is a- commendable thing. Be- 
ſides, Sir, I have debated the Buſineſs a+ little with my 
Conſcience z for I'm like the reſt of my Neighbours, Id 


willingly get Money, and be ſav'd too, if the thing may 
ir, N 


done upon any reaſonable Terms: And ſo, 
ſay, to quiet my Conſcience, I. have found out at laſt,. 
that Flattery is a Duty. 

Eſop. A Duty! 
| Quaint.. Ay, Sir, a Duty: For the Duty of all Mew 
«to make one another paſs their time as pleaſantly as: 
they can. Now, Sir, here's a young Lord, who has a- 


great deal of Land, a great deal of Title, a great deal of 


Meat, a great deal of Noiſe, a _ many Servants; and? 
a great many Diſeaſes. I find him very dull, very reſts. 
leſs, tir'd with Eaſe, clay'd with Plenty, a Burden to him 
ſelf, and a Plague to bis Family. I: begin 10 flatter ;: 


He ſprings off of the Couch; turns himſelf round inthe: 

Glaſs ; finds all 1 ſay true; cuts aCaper a yard high; 

dis Blood trickles round his Veins ;- his Heart's as light : 

3s his Heels; and before I leave him his Putſe is: 
5 . | 


22 


\ 
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ab empty 2s his Head. So we both are content; for 
we part much happier than we met. | 

Eſop. Admirable Rogue! what doſt thou think of 
Murder and of Rape, are not they Duties too? Wert 
not for ſuch vile fawning things as thou art, young No- 
bles wou'd not long be what they are : They'd grow 
aſham'd of Luxury and Eaſe, and rouſe up the old Spi- 
rit of their Fathers; leave the purſuit of a poor frightned 
Hare, and make their Foes to tremble in her: ſtead ; 
furniſh their Heads with Sciences and Arts, and fill their 
Hearts with Honour, Truth and Friendſhip ; be gene- 
tous to ſome, and juſt to all; drive home their Credi- 
tors with Bags of Gold, inſtead of chaſing em away with 
Swords and Staves ; be faithful to their King and Coun- 
try both, and ſtab the Offerer of a Bribe kom either; 
bluſh even at a wandring Thought of Vice, and boldly 
own they durſt be Friends to Virwe ; trembling at no- 
thing but the Frowns of Heaven, and be no more 2. 
ſham'd of him that made em. Oe 5 

Quaint afide.] If 1 ſtand to hear this Crump preach 
a little longer, 1 ſhall be Fool enough perbaps to be 
bubbled out of my Livelihood, and ſo loſe a Bird in the 
Hand for two in' the Buſh, 88 1 

Sir, ſince I have not been able to bring you to a 
Opinion of yourſelf, tis very probable 1 ſhall ſcarce 
prevail with you to have one of me. But if you pleaſe 
ro do me the favour to forget me, I ſhall ever acknow- 
ledge myfelf————D ——Sir, your moſt obedient, faithful, 
bumble Servant. | 
Eſop. Hold; if 1 let thee go, and give thee nothing, 
thou'lt be apt to grumble at me; and ſcherefore 
who waits there? | 


| Enter Servant. LS 
Quaint aſide.) I don't like his Looks, by Gad. 
Eſeb. Vl preſent thee with a Token of my Love. 
Saint. A——another time, Sir, will do as well. 
Eſop. No, 1 love to be out of Debt, tho *tis * 
out ot the Faſhion. So, d'ye hear! Give this hone 
Gentleman half a ſcore good ſtrokes on ihe back with a 


Cudgel, . * 


1 
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funf. By no means in the Word, a 
Tx Indeed, Sir, yon ſhall take m. 
vaint. Sir, 1 1 don't merit half your Bounty, | 
275. O 'tis but @ Trifle. ö 
Quaint, Your Generoſity makes me bluſh, lth: 


Eſp. That's — -- Sir, - 


„ r a clear Coaſt. 
off, the Servant after 1155 

Fſop. Wait u on — down Stairs, Fellow; © {' -+ 
| do't myſelf, were I but nimble enough; but he 
e haſte, 10 avoid Ceremony. 

N Enter Servant. 
gv. Sir, here's. a Lady in greet "haſte, defres v0 
ik with you. | 
Eſop. Let her come in. by | 

Enten Aminta, ' weeping. | 

Amin. O Sir, if you don't help me, I'm | Uiddes 
Eſp. What, what's the matter, Lady ? 
amin. My Daughter, Sir, my Daughter's 'run away 
th a filthy Fello p. 
Eſop. A ſlippery Trick indeed! 
Amin. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, ſend — to 
ſſue em, and ſeize "em : But tis in vai, "twill be too 
te, *twill be too late; I'll warrant at this v moment 
ey are got together in a Room with a Conch'\in't ; 
I's gone, all's gone; tho*twere made. of Gold"ii>loſt 2 
„y Honour, my Honour. A forward Girl ſhe 
5 Uways; I faw it in her Eyes the very Day of her 
inh. 
Eſeb. That indeed was but how 40 Nen 
e's gone with a Fellow 5 1 
2 I have e'en her own: znfolent Hand. 
Sir, take _— yoke to ne what . 


lf me. 171 6535 
8 Eſop Reads, 199" 1 
I love — as EO 4 that's the Reſon 7 
a run away. | 
Kon, but ſignificant ! r 94 


[ Looking about 10 wake bi of eapve 
Quains, Sir, you are Led to compliment. But . 


bady: knows better than | 
what — are 10 hö made te Flip « 
* pra hope this from your" Juſlice, 1 
what . have done three times . oy 
once in your Danghter, 
The Dickens! 
Amin. Now, Sir, what do you think of the 


neſs ? 

Eßer Why rar, Lady, I think i ove of che a 
natural Bufinefſes 1 hare met with a great while, | 
tell you a Story. e hana : 


A Crab-fiſh once ber Doug hter 1 
(In Terms that ſauour d much of Seold): 
She cou'd not bear to ſee bur go, 
Sale, fidle, to and fro; 
The Devil's in the Wench, queth Band 1 
When ſo much Money has been paid, 
To poliſh you like me, _ 
It make: me ame mad to ſeo 61; 
Yare ſtill fo awhard, an wungainly Jade. 
Her Daughter ſmil'd, and look'd A. eu, 
She anſwer'd ( for to give ber ber du) 
Pertly, ar ' moſt Folks Danghters de: 
mor be Lady, 1 be, 
451 te blame , 7) 
What, on Enquiry, yo 6 my fd, 
4 Admits a paſſable Excuſt, | 
From 4 Provetrh much in *Y 
That Cat will after kind. 


Amin. Sir, I took you to be a Man better Ne 
than to liken a Lady to a Crab-fiſh. 

- Efop, What I want in Good-breedin —— har 
in Truth and Honefty : As what you 
Virtue, you have ha in a good: Nea. | 
Amin. Have had, Sir! What I have half 10 
ſill; and ſhall have a great while, I hope. wack 
Grandmother, Sir. 


ich. But in a fair way for t, Nada, 


Amin. { Daughter's Forwindanla the 
| 4 Pd how 21 . wn At = 
er a W rinKie in my Face. ng „ who! 
Aer Age? 
50%. Good Maſters make quick Scholars, Lady; bo 
u learn d her Exerciſe from you. 
gb gg — 7e ail rockin 
E/op, In trying it a ample her; 
Va * my bogs. her. Live priyate, and _ 
did Scandal. 
Ain. Never f it; 1 can no more retire, than 
can go to Chur twice of a Sunday. 
Eſp. What, your youibful Blood boils in your Veins, 
1 warrant ? 
min, I have Warmth enough * endure tbe Air, 
Gentleman. I need not ſhut myſelf up in a Houſe 
2% af] St wakes 2. long Leaſe of Leudneh 
es 2 2 
ell be an idle Tenant to Luſt. 
Amin walking haflily to and re.) People think 
den a Woman is turn'd Forty, ſhe's old enough to 
m out of the World : But I ſay, when a Woman is 
und Forty, ſhe's old enough to ave more Wit, _ 
ſt can be ſaid is, her Face ib the worſe for weari 
| anſwer for all the reſt of her Fabrick. The 
ud be to be pity'd, by my Troth, wou'd they, if — 
bou'd quit the Stage, and leave 'em nothing but a par- 
| of young pert Sluts, that neither know how to-ſpeak 
ſe, nor eef themſelves clean. 
at don't let em fear, we a'n't [Eſop fares upon 
King yet How now! What ber, and .as foe 
h alone! An onmannerly Piece turns from: bim, 
{ Deformity ! Meihinks be might runs of the Stag, 
ve had Senſe enough to have 
ade Love to me. But I have found Men diaagehj dali 
« the laſt ten or twelve Years: ſure ibey U mend in 
Ine, or the World won't be worth living i War ons bs 
Fer let Philoſophers ſay all they can,, 
The Source of Lees Joys in e , i 
xit. 
Ester 
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Enter Learchus and Euphronia, Doris following a 
„ ' 4 diſtance. „ TIRE] 
Tear. to Ewph.) 1 muſt tell you, Miſtreſs, I'm 
mild with you; Parents ſhou'd never intreat their ( 
_ dren, nor will 1 hereafter, Therefore, in a word, 
Eſop be lov'd, let Oronces be hated, let one be a be 
cock, let t'other be a Bat: I'm Father, you are Dau 
ter; I command, and you ſhall obey. 
- "Ewuph.-1 never yet did otherwiſe ; nor ſhall Ip, 
Sir ; but 951 let Reaſon guide you. 
- Lear. So it, does: But tis my own, not 
Huſſey. e eee ; 1 1 
Dor. Ah— Well; FH ſay no more; but were | 
her Place, by the Maſs I'd have a tug for't. 
Tear. Damon, born to diſtract me. Whence x 
in the name of Fire and Brimſtone ? Have ln 
fatisfy'd thee ? Have I not paid thee what's thy due 
And have not 1 turn'd thee out bf doors, with Orde 
never more r ha? Anſwer, ah 
minable Spirit; what ist that makes thee haunt me 
Dor. A fooliſh Paſſion, to do you good in ſpite 
your teeth: Pox on me for my Zeal, I fay. 
Lear. And Pox on thee, and thy Zeal too, I ſay, 
Der. Now if it were not for her ſake more than | 
yours, Fd leave all to your own Management, to bt 
reveng'd of you. But rather than 111 ſee that ſweet 
thing facrificed— 11] play the Devil in your Houſe. 
Lear. Patience, I ſummon thee to my Aid. 
Dior. Paſſion, I defy thee; to the drop of m 
Blood I'll maintain my Ground. What have you « 
charge me with? ſpeak : I love your Child better tha 
you do, and you can't bear that, ha? is't not fo? Nay, 
-— ogg Y'are-aſham'd on; there's ſome ſign-of Gract 
Look you, Sir, in ſew words, yon make me mad; 
and itwere enough to make any — mad (who ba 
Brains enough to be ſo) to ſee ſo much Vinue ſbip 
wreck'd at the very Port. The World never ſaw 4 
Virgin better qualify d; fa witty, ſo diſcteet, ſo model 
ſo chaſte; in a word, L brought her up myſelf, 20 
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-ould be the Death of me, to ſee fo virtuous 2 Maid 
ome a lewd Wife; which is the uſual effect of Pa- 
ats Pride and Covetouſneſs. e 
Lear, How, Strumpet ! wou'd any thing be able to 
bauch my Daughter? Ne 
Dor. Your Daughter! yes, your Daughter, and my- 

into the bargain: A Woman's but a Woman; 
xd I'll lay a hundred Pound on Nature's fide. Come, 
; few words diſpatch Buſineſs. Let who will be the 
ife of F/op, ſhe's a Fool, or he's a Cuckold. Bue 
u'll never have a true Nation of this Matter, till you 
ppoſe yourſelf in your Daughter's Places As thus: 
lou are a pretty, ſoft, warm, wiſhing young Lady: I'm 
ſtrait, proper, handſome, vigorous, young Fellow. 
You have a peeviſh, poſitive, covetous, old Father, 
d he forces you to marry a little, lean, crooked, dry, 
pleſs Husband, This Husband's gone abroad, you 
e left at home. I make you a Viſit; find you all 
ne ; the Servant pulls to the Door; the Devil comes 
at the Window, I begin to wheedle, you begin to 
lc; you like my Perſon, and therefore believe all 1 
J ſo firſt I make you an Atheiſt, and then 1 make 
Fu a Whore. Thus the World goes, Sir. 
Lear. Pernicious Peſtilence! Has not thy eternal 
ongue run down its Larum yet ? 
Dor. Yes. | 
Lear. Then go out of my Houſe, Abomination. 
Dor, 1'll not ſtir a foot. | 
Lear. Who waits there ? Bring me my great Stick, 
Dor. Bring you a Stick! bring you a Head- piece: 
at you'd call for, if you knew your own wants. 
Lear, Death and Furies, the Devil, and ſo forth 
(ball run diſtracted. 

Euph. Pray, Sir, don't be ſo angry at ber. I'm ſure 
ie means well, tho ſhe may have an odd way of ex- 
eſſing herſelf. _ 
Lear. What, you like her meaning ? who [doubts 
„Offspring of Yenus? But I'll make you ſtay your 
tomach with Meat of my chuſing, you liquoriſh young 
gage you, Ina word, Eſop's the Man; and tor 
otro he ſhall be your Lord and Maſter. But 


at E JO . 
Zut ſince he can't be fatisfied unlefs he has M / 
Heart, as well as all the reft of your Trumpery, le: ¶ ou a 
ſee you receive him in ſuch a manner that he may eth 
himſelf your Choice as well as mine; "twill make M 
eſteem your Judgment: For we /uſually gueſs at ol 
People's Underſtandingy, by their oving our Action ect 
and liking our Faces. See here the great Man come Nonts 
, [To Dor.] Follow me, Inſolence; and leave em to t 
| — their Paſſion to each other. [(To Ewph.) Remer ill f. 
er my laſt word to you is, Obey. pake 
Dor. to Euph. aſide.) And remember my laſt Adi one 
to you is, Rebel. [Exit Lear, Dor. following hi 
. Euph. Alas, I'm good-natured z the laſt thing tha Wſeete! 
ſaid to me uſually leaves the deepeſt Impreſſion, 
Enter Elopy, they fand ſome time without ſpeaking 
Eſop. They ſay, That Lovers, for want of Word 
have Eyes to ſpeak with. I'm afraid you do not undeffl*"2, 
ſtand the Language of mine, fince yours I find, ed 
make no Anſwer to em. But I muſt tell you, L lou 
there is a numerous Train of youthful Virgins, that ple 
endow'd with Wealth and Beauty too, who yet hang" 
thought it worth their Pins and Care to point ebe i 
Darts at Eſoy's homely Breaſt; whilſt you ſo much con 
temn what they purſue, that a young ſenſleſs Fop's pr 
ſer'd before me. | 
| Ewph, Did you but know that Fop you dare to tem 
ſo, his very Looks wou'd fright you into nothing. 
Eſep. A very Bauble. | 
Euph. How! 
 Efop. A Butterfly. 1 | 
_—_— can't bear it. 1 
 Efop. A Parroquet, can pratile a gaudy. 
Euph, It may be ſo; by let me paint him and yo 
in your proper Colours, Il do it exact and you l 
judge which 1 ought to chufe. | 
Eſop. No, hold; I'm naturally not over-curious; © 
| ſides, tis Pride makes People have their Pictures 
Eyph; Upon my word, Sir, you may have yours"? 
ken a hundred times before any body will þetiere 
done upon that account, | 


* 
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Eſes aſida ] How ſevere ſhe is upon me ! | 
44. — vid then to perſiſt, and be fond of your 
eaher ; ſigh for a Perriwig, and die for a Cravat- 


ing. 

Euph. Methinks, Sir, you might treat with more re- 
pet what I've thought fit to own I value; your Af- 
nts to him are doubly ſuch to me; if you continue 
our provoking Language, you muſt expect my Tongue 
ill ally too; and if you are as wiſe as ſome would 
pake ow, you can't but know 1 ſhou'd have Theme 
nough * | 

7 But is it poſſible you can love ſo much as you 
etend ? | 

Ewth. Why do you queſtion it ? | 
Eſep, Becauſe no body loves ſo much as they pre- 
end : But hark you, young Lady, Marriage is to laſt a 
vo, long time; and where one Couple bleſs the ſa- 
red Knot, a Train of Wretches curſe the Inſtitution, 
ou are in an Age where Hearts are young and tender, 
pleaſing Obje& gets admittance ſoon, But finee to 
Marriage there's annex'd this dreadful word, For Ever, 
e following Example ought to move you, 


A Peacock once of ſplendid ſhow, 

Gay, gawdy, foppiſh, vain 4 Bean, 

Anack'd a fond young Pheaſant's Heart 

With ſuch Succeſs, 

He pleas'd her, tho he made her ſmart ; 

He pierc'd her with ſo much Adareſs, 

She ſmil'd the moment that he ft his Dari. 

A Cuckow in a neighbouring Tree, 

Rich, honefl, ugly, ld lit me, 

Lov'd her as be low'd bis Life : 

No pamper'd Prieft ter fludy'd more 

To make a virtuous Nun a Whore, 

Than he to get wy his Wife, 

But all his fill wore vain, 

His — weak, his Face was plain; 
| Beauty, Youth, and Vigour weigh'd 

With the warm deſiring Maid: 
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No Bird ſhe cry d, wou'd ſerve her turn, 
But what cou'd quench as well as burn, 

She'd have a young Gallant ; ſo one ſhe had. 
But ere a Month was come and gone, 
The Birde began te change her ono, 
S She found a young Gallant was an inconſlant on.) 
. She wander d to a neighbouring Grove, 
Where after muſing long on Love, 
She told her Confident, ſhe found 
When for one's Life one muſt be bound, 
(Tho Youth indeed was a delicious Bait) 
An aged Husband, rich, tho plain, 
Mou d give a laviſh Wife leſs pain; 
And what was more, was ſooner ſlam, 
Which was a thing of weight, 


Behold, young Lady, here, the Cuckow of the 
ble; I'm deform'd 'tis true, yet 1 have found ti 
means to make a Figure amongſt Men, that well has re 
compens'd the Wrongs of Nature; my Rival's Beat 
promiſes you much; perhaps my homely Form miy 
yield you more, atleaſt conſider on't, tis worth je 
Thought. | 
Euph. | muſt confeſs, my Fortune wou'd be greate' 
But what's a Fortune to a Heart like mine? 
'Tis true, I'm but a young Philoſopher, 
Yet in that little ſpace my Glaſs has run, 
I've ſpent ſome time in ſearch of Happineſs: 
The fond Purſuit I ſoon obſery'd of Riches, 
Inclin'd me to enquire into their Worth: 
I found their Value was not in themſelves, 
But in their Power to grant what we cou'd ask. 
I then proceeded to my own Deſires, | 
To know what ſtate of Life wou'd ſuit with them: g. 
I found 'em moderate in their Demands, _ 
They neither ask'd for Title, State, nor Power; 
They lighted the aſpiring Poſt of Envy: 
'Tis true, they trembled at the name Contempt3 - ch 
A general Eſteem was all they wiſh'djy —- p 
And that I did not doubt might be obtain d, 


C5 | 


furniſh'd but with. Virtue and Good - nature; 

I Fortune prov'd ſufficient to afford me 

anveniences of Life, and Independence. 

his, Sir, was the Reſult of my Enquiry, 

1nd by this Scheme of 1 I build, 

ben I prefer the Man 1 love to you. 731 

E.. How wiſe, bow witty, and how cleanly, young 

[omen grow, as ſaon as ever they are in love! | 

Ewh, How foppiſh, how impertinent, and how nau- 

tous are old Men, when they pretend to be ſo too 

Eſop, How pert is. Youth! | 1 Lt 

Euph. How dull is Age! 

Eſop. Why ſo ſharp, young Lady? 

Euph. Why ſo blunt, old Gentleman ? 

E/op. Tis enough; 1'll to your Father, I know how 

0 deal with him, tho 1 don't know. how to deal with 

you, Before to-morrow Noon, Damſel, Wife ſhall 

de written on your Brow. xis Eſop 
Euph, Then before to-morrow Night, Stateſman, 

Huband ſhall be ſtampt upon your Forchead, 2 

0 11 I (Ex# Euph. 


ACT IV. * | » 
Enter Oronces and Doris, 


Dor, Atience, I beſeech you, 1 
or. Patience ! What, and ſee that lovely 
5 Creature thrown into the Arms o Saf away Mon- 


ſter : *Sdeath, I'd rather ſee the World reduc'd. to, A- 
toms, Mankind turn'd into Crawfiſh, and myſelf an old 
Woman. * 1 7 
Dor. So you think an old Woman a very unfortunate 
thing, I find; but you -are miſtaken, Sir; ſhe 
plague other Folks, but ſhe's as entertaining to herfelf, 
4s any one part of the Creation. 13 9 
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Or. walking tos and fro.) She's the Devil, 
I'm one of the Damn'd, I think. But IH make ſc 
body bowl for't, I will fo. X. 

Dor. Yow'll e'en do as all the young Fellows in d 
Town do, ſpoil your own Sport: Ab——bad you 
Mens Shoulders but old Courtiers Heads upon e 
what a delicious Time wou'd they have on'e! For ſha 
be wiſe ; for your Miſtreſs's ſake at leaſt uſe fon 
Caution. | j's 

Or. For her ſake LIl.reſpect, even like a Deity, by 
Father. He ſhall ſtrike me, he ſhall tread upon me, a 
find me humbler even than a crawling Worm, for l. 
not turn again; but for Zſop, that unfiniſh'd Lum 
that Chaos of Humanity, Pll uſe him,—— nay, expel 
it, for VIl- do't the firſt moment that I f. 


him, ih—— 
Dor. Not e him, I hope, —— *Twou't | 


a pretty ſight truly, to ſee Eſop drawn up in Battalia 
Fie for - av be wiſe 1 your Life; thiak « 
gaining time, by putting off the Marriage for a'day « 
ewo, and not of waging War with a Pigmy, Yonder 
the old Gentleman walking by himſelf in the Gallery j 
go and wheedle him, you know his weak ſide; he's 
good-natur'd inthe bottom. Stir up his | old father) 
wels a little, 111 hy yr you'll _ him at laſt; 
o, get you gone, 2 ay your Part diſcreetly. 
8 A, Welt” I'll try bin if Words. won't do Vith one, 
Blows ſhall with t'other; by Heaven they ſhall. 4 
| [Exit Or, 
Dor. ſola.) Nay, I reckon we ſhall have rare work 
ort by and by. Shield us, kind Heaven; what things 
are Men in love? Now they are Stocks and Stones; 
then they are Fire and Quick - ſilver; firſt whining and 
crying, then ſwearing and damning : this moment they 
are in love, and next Moment they are out of love: 
Ab— cou'd we but live without em. but it's in vain 
to think on't. | | [Ext. 
Enter Eſop at one fide of the Stage, Mrs, Forge · will 
at tot her. 5 
Forg. Sir, I'm your moſt devoted Servant: What! 
ſay is no Compliment, 1 do aſſure you. Eſep- 
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4p, Madam, 28 far as you are really mine, I be- 
el may venture to aſſure you, I am yours. "AY 

Sir, you know that I'm a Widow. 
I don't ſo much as know you are a 


man. R ; 
O ſurprizing | Why I thought the whole Town 
dah it, Sir, 1 have been a Widow this Twelve; 


nth, a 
. HA body may ne your Heart by your Pet- 
Nies, you don't deſign to be fo a Twelve⸗ 
Fry, O bleſi me! Net a Twelve-month * Why, 
Hmband has leſt me four ſquawling Brats, Be- 
„Sir, I'm undone, N a 
r an undone Lady as I have 
7. Alas, Sir, I have too great a'Spitit ever to let 
bdions ſpoil my Fave. Sir, I'll tell yon my · Con- 
jon; and that will lead me to my Buſineſs with you, 
, my Husband t a Scrivener, © | 
Eſp. The deux he was: 1 thought he bad been a 
unt at leaſt, | 
firg. Sir, it is not the firſt time I have been taken for 
unteſs z my Mother us d to ſay as I lay in my Cra- 
| had the Air of a '\Weman of Quality; and trul 
ave always liv'd like ſuch. My Husband, inde 
| ſomething ſneaking in him, fas moſt Hushands have, 
| know, Sir) but from the moment I ſet foot in his 
uſe, bleſs me, what a Change was there! his Pewter 
u turn'd into Silver, his Goloſhoes into a Glaſs Coach, 
| bis little travelling Mare into a pair of Flanders 


og ſes. Inſtead of a greaſy Cook-maid to wait at Table, 
be ud four tall Footmen in clean Linen; all things be- 


ne new and faſhionable, and nothing look d aukward 


2 my Family. My Furniture was the Wonder of my 
in inbourhood, and my Clothes the Admiration of the 
i; e Town; I bad a Necklace that was envy'd by the 
11 es, and a pair of Pendants that ſet a Dutcheſs a ery- 


my Husband, good Man, durſt ne'er refuſe paying 
t. 


la a Word, 1 ſaw nothing 11ik'd but 1 bought it, 


— — — — 


* 
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for't» Thus Liiv'd, and I flouriſh'd, till he G46 
and dy'd; but ere he was cold in his Grave, his Cre ; 
plunder'd my Houſe. But what pity it was to ſee le. 
with. dirty Shoes come iato my as mms and 1 
my Hangings with their filthy Fingers! Tou won't hl 
me, Sir, i if with all my Courage I weep at this fend 
part of my Misfortune. | 
Eſop. * very ſad Story truly ! 1 
Forg. But now,-Sir, to my Buſineſs, Havi 
inform 'd this Morniag, That the King had. appoſm 
great Sum of Money for the Marriage of yourg 
ho had liv'd well, and are fallen to decay, | 
come to acquaint you I haye two ſtrapp 0 
juſt fit for the Matter, and to deſire you 2 
Portions out of the King's Bounty; that they 
whine and pine, and — eaten up with the Greer. 6 
as half the young Women in the Town are, or wt 
be, if there. were not more Helps for a Diſeaſe 
one. This Sir, is my Buſineſa. | 
ag And this, Madam, s any Anfwer, 


9 erewling Toad, all ſpeckled ver. 
. -. . Vain gaudy, painted, ck 4 — Whore, 
_. © Seeing a well-ſed Ox hard by, , ; 
Regards bim with an enviows z, of) 
And (as the Poets tell)- | | 
Te Gods, I cannot bear't; quoth ſhe, 1 
I'll burſt, or be as, big as 4% 
And ſo began to (well, 
Her Friends and Kindred cond her came, 
They ſhew'd her ſhe was much to blame, 
The thing was out of reach. 
She told em they were buſy Fell, 
And when ber Husband wou d have ſpoke, 
She bid him kiſs ber Br—— © 
| With that ons, all een gave ber ver, 
And ſhe perſiſted as before, 
Till my a deal of firiſe 
She ſwell'd at laſt ſo much her Spleen, 
She burſt like one that we have ſeen, 
Who was 4 Scrivener's Wife, 
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is, Widow, I take to be your Cafe, and that of a 

2 others; for this ts an Age where moſt Peo- 
je get Falls by clambering too bigh, to reach at bat 
hey ſhould not do. The Shoemaker's Wife reduces 

x Husband to a Cobler, by endeavouring to be as 
mee as the Taylor's: The Taylor's brings hers to a 
oicher, by going as fine as the Mercer's; The Mercer's 
wers hers to a Foreman, by perking up to the Mer- 
unt's: The eager lima = 4 3 by 

ting up to Quality : Qu ri irn to no- 
ting, by rivingto outdo one another. If Women were 
umdler, Men wou'd be honeſter. Pride brings Want 
fant makes Rogues, Rogues come to be hang'd, and 

Devil alone. s the Gainer. Go your ways home, Woes 
jan A as 7 Husband be you by his _ 

intain el Needle ; our great Gir 
Service, —— —_ will wt. il. much 
ſork, and plain Diet, will cure the Green-Sickneſs as 

[as an ——— rr nl a 

Forg. Why, yes p canting, 
ickthank ; 4 Ra e, ſorry, crook'd, dry, wither'd 
auch, do you know that— 

Eſop. I know that Tm fo Geform'd you han't Wit 
ough to deſcribe me; but 1 have this good quality, 
hat a fooliſh Woman can never make me angry. 

Forg. Can't ſhe fo! I'll try that, I will. She falls 

up2n him, holds his Hands, and boxes his Ears, 

E/op. Help, help, help. | 

Enter Servants. She runs off, they after her. 

Eſop. Nay e'en let her go——let her godon'e 
ting her back again I'm for making a Bridge of 
old for my Enemy to retreat upon l'm qu te out 
df breath A terrible Woman, I proteſt. | 

Enter 4 Country Gentleman drunk, in a hunting Dreſs, 

with a Huntſman, Groom, Faulkner, and other Ser- 
dants; one leading a couple of Hounds, anot her Grey 
Hounds, a third a Spaniel, a Fourth a Gun upon his 
Shoulder, the Faulkner a Hawk upon his Fiſh, & c 

Cent. Haux, baux, haux, haux, haux : Joular, there 
oc, Joular, Joular, Tinker, Pedlar, Miſs, Miſs, Miſs, 

* OL, I. M | Miſs, 
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Miſs, Miſs——-Blood and Oons——0O there he is; | 
that muſt he be, I have ſeen his Picture, Reeling wen Will 1h 
Elop|——Sir———if your Name's E Ine 
your humble Servant. te rh fe 

Eſop. Sir, my name is Eſop, at your Service. 11 

Gent. Why then, Sir Compliments being paſt 
on both ſides, with your leave we'll proceed o di 
Buſineſs. Act 

Sir, I'm by Profeſſion——a Gentleman of — three 1 
thouſand Pounds a——Year, Sr, I keep» a good Pad y 


of Hounds, and a good Stable of Horſes. 
To his Groom.) How many Horſes have I, Sirrah ?— v. 
Sir, this is my Groom. ; [Preſenting him to Eſop. ( 

Groom. Your Worſhip has ſix Coach-Horſes, (Cu 
and Long-Tail) two Runners, half a dozen Hunters, 
four breeding Mares, and two blind Stallions, beſides 
Pads, Routs, and Dog-Horſes. ; 

Gent. Look you there, Sir, I ſcorn to tell a Lye 
He that queſtions my Honour he's a Son of ; 
Whore. But to Buſineſs—— Having heard, Sir, tha 
you were come to this Town, I have taken the pains o (; 
come hither too, tho 1 had a great deal of Buſineſs u- Mar. 
on my hands, for I have appointed three Juſtices ft x 
Peace to hunt with 'em this Morning and bel G 
dunk with 'em in the Afternoon. But the main Chance tg 
muſt be look'd to— and that's this defire, Si, x 
you'll tell the King from me 1 don't like theſe & 
Taxes— in one word, as well as in twenty — hey 
don't like theſe Taxes, 

E ſop. Pray, Sir, how high may you be tax'd ? 

Gent. How high may I be tax'd, Sir ! Why Il © 
may be tax'd, Sir, four Shillings in the Pound, Sir Mind 
one half 1 pay in Money and t'other half 1 payMj 
in Perjury, Sir: Hey, Joular, Joular, Joular, Hau » 
baux, haux, haux, haux. Hoo, hoo Here (; 
the beſt Hound-bitch in Europe. Zoons is ſhe. And n! 
had rather kiſs her than kiſs my Wife——Rot me it 
bat not — But, Sir, I don't like theſe Taxes. 

E/op, Why how wou'd you have the War carry 
on? 


, 5 
T > ; 
122. 3 


Gent 
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Gent. War carried on, Sir . — Why, I had ra- 
ther have no War carried on at all, Sir, x ij pay Tax- ' 
& I don't deſire to be ruin'd, Sir. | 

Eſop. Why you ſay you have three thoufand Pounds 
4 Year» | 

Gent, And ſo I have, Sir—————Lett-Acre. Sir, 
this \ Steward. How much Land have I, Lese- 
Acre 

Lett- Acre, Your Worſhip has three thauſand Paunds 
Lear, as good Lond as any's .i'th' Caunty ; and two 
thauſand Paunds worth of Wood to cut dawne at your 
Vorſhip's Pleaſure, and put the Money in your Pocket. 
Jo ug Look you there, Sir, what have you to ſay to 

t? 

E/op. I have to ſay, Sir, that you may pay your Tax - 
es i” Money, intend of 5 and Ai 5 a better 
Revenue than I'm afraid you deſerve. What Service do 
jou do your King, Sir ? | 

Gent, None at all, Sir I'm above it. | 

Eſop, What Service may you do your Country pray? 

bent. I'm Juſtice of the Peace—— — and Captain 
of the Militia. 

Eſ:p, Of what uſe are you to your Kindred ? 

de Gone I'm the Head of the Family, and have all the 

Ince ltate, ? 

d, Ep. What Good do you do your Neighbours ?. + 

bell Cent. 1 give 'em their Bellies full of Beef every time 

ey come to ſee me; and make em ſo drunk, they ſpew 
up again before they go away. * 

Eſop. How do you uſe your Tenants? 

en:. Why, 1 skrew up their Rents till they break 

Sit nd run away, and if I catch 'em again, I let em rot 

pa Min a Goal. | 5 
a hep. How do you treat your Wife? 100 
ele Gent, I treat her all Day with Ill nature and Tobacco. 

nd all Night with Suoriag and a dirty Shirt. 
il! E/op. How do you breed your Children:] 
Cent. 1 breed my eldeſt Son——a Fogl my young- 
ri Agel breed themſelyes, and my Daughters ———have no 
breding at all. | 
| 2 - E 
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Eſep. Tis very well, Sir, I ſhall be ſure to ſpeak t 
the King of you; or if you think fit to remonſtrate 
to him, by way of Petition or Addrefs, bow reaſonable 
it may be to let Men of your Importance go Scot-free, 
in the time of a neceſſary War, I'll deliver it in Coun- 
ci}, and ſpeak toitas 1 

Gent. Why, Sir, I don't diſspprove your Advice, bit 
my Clerk is not here, and I can't ſpell well. 

Eſop. You may get it writ at your leiſure, and ſend 
it me. But becauſe you are not much asd to draw up 
Addreſſes, perhaps; 1'll tell you in general what kind 
of one this to be. | 


May it pleaſe your Majeſty——— | 

To the Gent.) You'll excuſe me if 1 don't know your 
Name and Title. 

Gent. Sir Polydorus Hogſtye, of Beafl-Hall in Swine 
County. „ 

Eſop. Very well. 1 

May it pleaſe your Majeſty ; Polydorus Hogſtye, % 
Beaſt-Hall in Swine-County, moſt) bumbly reproſent;, 
That he hates to pay Taxes, the dreadful Conſequence 
of em being mevitabby theſe, That he muff retrench tu. 
Diſhes in ten, where not above ſix of em are. dei 
for Gluttony, | 

Four Boreles out of 'rwenty ; where not above fiſin 
of *em' ave for Drunkenniſs, l 

Six Horſes out of thirty; of which not above twenty 
are kept_for State, . 

And four Servants out of a Score; where one half 
ds nothing but mate Work for Vother. | 

To this deplorable Condition muſl your Import 
Subject be reduc'd, or ſere'd te cut down his Timber, 
which he wou'd wilimgly preſerve again an 1} Run 
at Dite.. = 


And as to the Neceſſity of the War for the Security 
the Kingdom, he neithir knows nor cares whether is le 
neceſſary or not. | 


Re 


b 


fc 


pon Candusiam you will protect him and his Fox- Hounds 
4; Beaſt- Hall withous ver 4 Penny of Money. 

To the Gent.) This, Sir, 1 ſuppoſe, is much what 
you wou'd be At. ' 


up to the ſelf fame purpoſe, and next Fox-Hunting I'll 
—— half the Company ſhall ſet their Hands tot. 


pleaſe to let me ſee you at Beaſt Hall, here's my Huntſ- 
man Hewndsfoos will ſhew you a Fox ſhall lead you 
through ſa many Hedges and Briars, you ſhall have no 
more Cloaths on your Back in balf an Hour's time 
than you had — in the Womb of your Mother. 
Haux, h aut, haux, cc. Exit ſbouting. 

Eſop. O Tempora, O Mores | 

Eater Mr. Fruitful and his Wife. - © 

Mr. Fruit. Heavens preſerve the Noble Eſep, grant 
him long Life and happy Days. 

Mrs. Fruit. And ſend him a fruitful Wife, with 2 
of W bop+ful I ſſue. | 


5, Ejop. And whatis it I'm to do for you, good People, 
ca to make you amends for all theſe friendly Wiſhes ? 
40 Me. Fruit. Sir, here's my ſelf and my Wie 

w'd Mrs. Fruit. Sir, here's l and my Husbando—— 


To her Husband.] Let me ſpeak in my turn, Good- 
ern man Forward. | 
To Eſep. Sir, here's I and my Husband, I ſay, think 
nt) i we have as good Pretenſions to the King's Fayour as 
ever a Lord in the Land. | 
half E/op. If you have no better than ſome Lords in the 
Land, I hope you won't expect much. for your Service, 
2 Fruit. An't pleaſe you, you ſhall. be judge your- 
ef, | 3 
Mrs. Fruit. That's as he gives Sentence, Mr- Little- 


What's to be done here! ä 


; He cancludes with bis Prayers for your Majeſty's Lite, 


Gent. Exattly, Sir, Ill be ſure 10 bave one drawn | 


Sir, I am om moſt devoted Servant; and if you 


uit; who gave you power to come to a Reference }: 
If he does not do us Right, the King himſelf ſhall; 


To Eſop.] Sir, I'm forc'd to correct my Husband a 
little z poor Man, he is not w_ to Court-Bulineſsz but 
3. ak 


N 
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to give bim his due, he's ready enough at ſome thing; : 
Sir, I have had twenty fine Children by him; fiſteen of 
em are alive, and alive like to be; five tall Daughter 
are wedded and bedded, and ten proper Sons ſerve thei 
King and their Country. 

Eſep. A goodly Company, upon my word! 

Mrs. Fruit. Would all Men take as much pains for 
the peopling of the Kingdom, we might tuck up our 4. 
prons, and cry a Fig for our Enemies; but we bay 
ſuch a Parcel of Drones amongſt us—— Hold up your 
Head, Husband—— He's a little out of Countenance, 
Sir, becauſe 1 chid him; but the Man is a very good 
Man at the bottom. But to come to my Buſineſs, Sir, 
I bope his Majeſty will think it reaſonable to allow me 
ſomething for the Service I have done him; *tis piy 
but Labour ſhou'd be encourag'd, eſpecially when what 
one has done, one has don't with a Good - will. 

1 W hat Profeſſion are you of, good Pev- 

e? | 
; Mrs, Fruit. My Husband's an Innkeeper, Sir; be 
bears the Name, but J govern the Houſe. 13 

Eſop. And what Poſts are your Sons in, in the get- 
vice ? 

Mrs. Frui!, Sir, there are four Monks, 

Mr. Fruit. Three Attorneys. 

Mrs. Fruit, Two Scriveners, 

Mr, Fruit, And an Exciſeman. © 
| Eſop. The deux o'the Service; why, 1 thought they 
had been all in the Army. 

Mrs. Fruit. Not one, Sir. | 

Eſop. No, ſo it ſeems, by my Troth ; Ten Sons that 
ſerve their Country, quoth a ! Monks, Attorneys, Scrive- 
ners and Exciſe-men, ſerve their Country with a ven- 
geance; you deſerve to be rewarded, truly ; you deſerve 
to be hang'd, you wicked People you. Get you gone 
out of my ſight: 1 never was ſo angry in my Life. 

[Exit Eſop. 

Mr. Fruit. to his Wiſe.) So; who's in the right now, 

jou or I } 1 told you what wou'd come on't; you _ 
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be always a Breeding, and Breeding, and the King wou'd 
of Wl take care of 'em, and the Queen wou'd take care of 
nem: And always ſome pretence or other there yas. 
ir WY But now we have got a great Kennel of Whelps/ and 
the Devil will take care of em, for ought I ſee. For 
your Sons are all Rogues, and your Daughters are all 
Whores, you know they are. 54-4 2s 

Mrs, Fruit. What, you are a grudging of your Pains 
now, you lazy, ſluggiſn, flegmatick Drone. Tou have 
2 mind to die of 2 — have you? but 1'I] raiſe 
jour Spirits for you, 1 will ſo. Get you gone home, 
go; go home, you idle Sor, you, II] raife your Spirits 
for you, [Exit puſping him before her. 

'  » Re-enter Eſop. | | 

Fſop ſolus.] Monks, Attorneys, Scriveners, and Ex- 

cile-men ! I 
Enter Otonces. 

Or. O here he is. Sir, I have been ſearching for yon, 
toſay two words to you. 
*. And now you have found me, Sir, what are 
they ? f | 

Or. They, are, Sir——that my Name's Oronces : 
fou comprehend me. 

Eſop. I comprehend your Name, 

Or. And not my Buſineſs ? 

EVD. Not 1, by my Troth. 

Or, Then 1 ſhall endeavour to teach it you, Monſieur 
hey Wl £6. 
Eſop, And J to learn it, Monſieur Oronces, 
Or. Know, Sir that 1 admire Euphron ia. 


my Eſop. Know, Sir that you are in the right ort. 
= Or, But I pretend, Sir, that no body elſe ſhall admire 


ber. 
Eſo>. Then I pretend, Sir, ſhe won't admire you. 
one vr. Why ſo, Sir? 
Eſop. Becauſe, Si. 
Or. What, Sir ? 
nul Eſop. She's a Woman, Sir. | 
bis Or. What then, Sir ? | | 


— 
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Eſop. Why then, Sir, ſhe deſires to be admit d 


every Man ſhe meets. 
Or. Sir, you are too familia. 
Eſop. Sir, you are too haughty; I muſt ſoften du 
harſh Tone of yours: It don't become you, Sir; 
makes a Gentleman appear a Porter, Sir: And d 
you may know the uſe of good Language, 1'I! tell ye 
what once happen'd. 
| i Once ON 4 Tilmfo— 
Or. I'll have none of your old Wives Fables, Sir, 
have no Time to loſe ; therefore in a word 
Eſop. In a word, be mild : For nothing elſe will de 
you Service, Good Manners and ſoft Words hay 
brought many a difficult thing to paſs. Therefore he: 
me patiently, - 1 
A Cook one Day, who had been drinking, 
(Only as many times, you know, 
Tou Spruce, Young, Witty Beaux will Js 
T' avoid the dreadſul pain of Thinking) 
Ha1 Orders ſent him to behead 
A Gooſe, lite any Chaplain ſid. 
He took ſuch pains te ſet bis Kniſe right, 
Thad dent ent gd hae one”; Life by't, 
But many Men have many Minds, 
There's various Taſtes in various Kinds ; 
A Swan (who by miſtake he ſeiz'd) 
With wretched Life was better pleas'd : 
For as he went to give the Blow, 
In tuneſul Notes fhe let him know, 
She neither was a Gooſe, nor wiſh'd 
To make her Exit ſo. 
The Cook (who thought of nought but Blood, 
Except it were the Greaſe, © 
For that you know's his Fees) 1 
To hear her ſing, in great amazement flood. 
Cods-Fiſh, quoth he, tat well you ſpoke, 
For I was juſt upon the the Stroke : 
Your Feathers have ſo much of Gooſe, 
A drunken Cook con d do no heſs 
Than think you one; that yow'll confeſs : 
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To Or.] Now, Sir, what iy Un you be 4. 
Swan, or the Gooſe ?- 
0 he 6 ANY 
I you will exculo my 
Young Man and Lovers have a clajma te Pardon: / 
18 Bur che Tauks of: Gigs Torino fark Ileny- | 
108 hope you'll be more canrious of off bs 
0 The flame that warms Euphronia's Heart and mine;, 
Has long, alas! been kindled in our Breafts : 
Even Years are lee our ewe Souls werewed;, 
'Twou'd be but to wiſh to part en- 
And wou'd a Lump of 
A Miftrefs cold and ( 
——— the leaſt — Signs of Life, 
— — ee = 
Vitor ſhou'd preſs her in your cager Arme, 
== 
ou'd it not 


Deſire, are rn, — 
To fee ber — run aickhag down ber Checks; 


———— 


very Soul, 
And know their Fountain meant em all to me 
Cou'd you bear this ? 
Yet thus che Gods revenge themſelves ow thoſe- 
Who ſtop the happy Cou Courſe of mutual Love: 
If you muſt be un one way, 
Chuſe that where Jultice may ſu y_ Grief} 
And ſhun the weighty Curſe of Lovers... 
Eſep. Why, this is pleading like. Ledde 0 
Were any thing at ſtake bun my ae | 
Or. Your Eapbrotia, Sir—— ' WICHH 
E/op. TheiGoole —— take .. 40H, 
Were any Lay, at fake but herrn 
Tour Plea-wou'd be too ſttong to be reſu d. 
lui our Debate's, about a- Lady, Sir, 
That's Young, that's Beawiful, tar's made-for Love 


M: 5: 
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ss am dot 1, you'll ſay ? But re miſtaken 
Sir; I'm made to love, tho not to be — I have 
a Heart like yours; I've Folly too: l've every Inſtru· 
ment of Love like others, 
Or. But, Sir, you have not ages ſo long a Lover; 
Your Paſhon's — 5 and tender 
*Tis eaſy for you to become its Maſter ; 
Whilſt I ſhou'd ſtrive in vain; mine's old and fixt. 
Eſop. The older tis, the eaſier to be govern'd?. 
Were mine of as long a ſtanding, 'twere poſſible I might 
get the better ont. Old Paſſions are like old Men; 
weak, and ſoon joſtled into the Kennel. 7 
Or. Yet Age ſometimes is ſtrong, eyen to the Verge 
of Life, 
Eſep. Ab, but there our Compariſon don't hold. 
Or. You are too merry to be too much in love. 
Eſop. And you too ſad to be ſo long. 
Or. My Grief may end my, days, ſo quench my __ 
but nothing elſe can e'er extinguiſh it. 
Eſep. Don't be diſcourag d, Sir; I have ſeen many « 
Man out- live his Paſſion twenty Year, 
Or. But 1 have (worn to die Eupbronia s Slave. 
F ſop. A decay'd Face always abſolves a Lover's Oath. 
Or. Lovers whoſe Oaths are made to Faces then: But 
tis Euphronia s Soul that 1 adore, which never can de- 
cay. 
Eſep. I wou'd fain ſee «young Fellow i in love wa a 
Soul of Threeſcore- 
Or, Quit but Euphrenia to me, and Ind tally 
At leaſtit fleaven's Bounty will affor 
But Years enow to prove my.Conſtancy, 


| . - Eſop,/elss. | 

A good Pretence however-t0 beg lo ; Life. / | 
How groſly do the Inclinstions of the:Bleſh!7 
Impoſe upon the Simplicii; of the Spitit ? {2s 1 
Had this young Fellow, bui ſtudy'd Anatomy, he'd | 
_ the Scource of his er ay far from his Miſtrels's 
So 
Alas! alas! 


And this is aL ook cheiGeth any you; leo. 
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Had Women no more Charms in their Bodies, 
Than what they have in their Minds, | 
We ſhould ſes more wiſe Men in the World, 
And much fewer Loyers and Poets. | 


=_ 


* P ( 
— 4 ” — 
* 2 U ROE | 
- F N * —=_ . . 4 
: \-// l 
| * 
. . : S + . a 3 4 | . J 


— 


GT. 
2 Tf IS. 159+ AE e! 9 5 
er Euphronia and Doris, 
Euph, Eavens, what is't you make me do, Dora ? 


1 Apply myſelf to the Man I loath beg Fa- 
yours from him 1 hate; ſeek a Reprieve from him I ab- 
bor; tis low; tis mean, tis baſe in me; 

Dor. Why, you hate the Devil as much as you do 
Eſop, (or within a ſmall matter) and ſhould you think 
it a Scandal to pray him to let you alone a day or two, 
if he were a going to run away with you; ha? 

Eupb. I don't know what 1 think, nor what 1 fay,. 
nor what 1 do ; But ſure thou'et not my Friend thus to 
adviſe me. . * 

Dor. 1 adviſe !' I adviſe nothing z een follow your 
own way; marry him, and make much of him. I have 
a mind to ſee ſome of bis Breed; if you like it, 1 
like it : He ſhan't' breed out of me only; that's all I. 
have to take care of. EY ok 

Euph. Prithee don't diſtract me. 13 f 
Ir, Dor. Why, to-morrow's the Day, fix'd and firm, yon 
know it; much Meat, little Order, great many Rela-- 
tions, few friends, Horſe-play, Noife; and bawdy Sto—-— 
ries, all's ready for a complete Wedding. 


„ Eupb. Ob! what ſhall I do? '' | 0 

we Dor. Nay, I know this makes you tremble ;; and yet 

your tender Conſcience ſcruples to drop one hypocritical : 
Curt'ſy, and ſay, Pray, Mr. Eſop, be ſo kind to defer it ; 
a fem days longer. | ne x 

« As | 2 .. 


A -- J—©= — — 
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you ſhou'd not dot. Do you remember 


| Paſſion of me. Come, I'll do any thing thou bid't 


mean | engage myſelf to him; and can't afterwards 
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. Euph, Thou know'ſt I cannot diflemble, 
Dor. 1 know you can diflemble well enough when 


of ir bow you wr 
to plague your poor Oronces z make bim believe 
loath'd him, when you cou'd have kiſs'd the M08 
went on; affront him in all publick Places; rificule bim 
in all ' 4 abuſe him where-xver you Far: and 
when you had reduc'd him within an Ace of banging 
ot trowhing, then come home with Tears in your Eyex, 
and cry, Now, Doris, let's go lock ourſelves up, and 
talk of my dear Oroncer: is nut this true? 

Euph, Yes, yes, yes, But, prithee, have ſome Com- 


me What ſhall I ſay to this Monſter ? Tell me, and 
Vl obey thee. 
Dor, Nay, then there's ſome hopes of you, 

Why you muſt tell him Tis natural to you to 
diſlike Folks at firſt ſight ; That fince you have conſi- 
der'd him better, you find your Averſion abated ; That 
tho perhaps it may be a hard imaatter | for yen ever to 
think him a Beau, you don't deſpair in time of finding 
out his Je-ne-/cay-quey. And chat on other ſide; cho 
you have hitherto thought (as moſt young Women do) 
that nothing cou'd remove your firſt Affection, yet you 
have very great hopes in the natural Inconſtancyof you 


Tell him, tis not impoſſble, a Chang may happen, 
3 he gives you —— But has if be goes 0 
or 


ce you, there's another piece. of Nature pecuſiar to WL 


Woman, which may chance to ſpoil all, and char's Con · 
tradition : Ring that Argument well in his Ears : He's Wi 
a Philoſopher, he knows it has weight in it. 

In ſhort, wheedle, whine, flazter, lye, weep, (pare me 
nothing ; it's a moiſt Age, Women have Tears enn; 
and when you have melted him down, end gain'd more fi 
time, we il employ it in Cloſet · debates hom to cheat him 
10 the end of the Chapter. SHR: he, 

Exph. But you don't ponſider, Der, that by uns 


wih Honour retreat, 


AI 


Ur 
let eber of the old Oe 4. up and 
unphant, © Word 1 

et, Intle, I'd reco f 2 1 4 

nd mine, 2 Man of- Conſcience, a wife Phy , Þ OM 
he Wink, he underſtands you. ng; 

it Thou wicked 'Wench 

ind 


to 
1. 
dat ae 
e get toge- 
to U ! 6 : 
Our Stars, thou fee N, are bent c On 
o dt — fajn ſee y- ay 10 Oppoſtion 


888 1 


is Snap-ſack : that 
ind thro? thick an | thro? 


| "per beahrify 


Voman, if you are one, 


We 


ſacred a Knot as t 


er 


done 


me. 
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Eſop. I'm old, fair Wan * ſpeak 
056 Loy 991 are apt to flatter — ny 3 5 — 


a Fayour. I bope twas meant ſo. 
3 4 from Women, are ſo cheap of lay 


22 


'em truly without Vanity. 
8 1 Women are ſo liberal, I think the Me 
45 tod on their ſide: Tin a well · bred ky: 
4 Heaven; and a deal of Civility there pple b 
- eween'the two Sexes, | What Serge: t cha cn 
"you, Lady? © 
uph. Yi, I have a ſmall 88 to. intreat you. 
2505 Whati ist ; 1 don't believe 1 ſhal) refoſe. you, 
h, What if you ſhou'd promiſe me you won't? 
1 op. Why then 1 ſhou'd make a Divorce be 
my good- breeding and NE which. ought Q be | 


''  'Exph, Dare n truſt then, Sir, the thing 3 


. Not t when the, thing 1 love don' t love ine: 


"hows. Truſt i is ſometimes the way to be belov'd. 
E/op. Ay, but tis oftger the way to be cheated. - 
Euph. Pray promiſe me youl.grant my — | 
Der. Tis J reaſonable one, 1 og you my.w 
* Efip. If it be ſo, 1 do promiſe to ant it. 4 
Dor. That's ſtill leaving 1255 175 
Eſep. Why, who's mote concern in. che ha 
2 4-4 But no Body ought t he Judge: in their o 
- Cauſe 
I Yet be that is ſo, i is bet to. bave no v 
im. 
Der. But if he ddes wrong, to hers, E 
Efop. Worſe for them, but e T 1. 
Bor. True Politician, by. my Ne - is 
Eſep. Men muſt be ſo when they, ha) hays, in. 
ar ers, : 4 7 f 
gls. If 1 would tell you then there werea Al 
I might be * to love 10s. you'd 1 — | 
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E/op. I ſhou'd hope as a Lover, and ſuſpe& a8 a 
atelman. 1-4 #:34-24 : | vb, *8 ,- 411357 
bor. aſide,) Love and Wiſdom ! There's the Paſſion 
f the Age again. 29 2 Ks 
Euph. You bave liv'd long, Sir, and obſerv'd much: 
id you never ſee Time produce e Changes ? 
E/op, Amongſt Women, I myſt confeſs I have. 
1% C. 5 . — 4 nn 
Eſops . truly gives me ome bopes, 42 
71. 1 ene e em, Sir; 1 have already been in 
dye two years. ide 
Der. And Time, you know, wears all things to tat- 
ers. . 2 . 8 1 
Eſop, Well obſerv' Cd. | | 
Euwph. What if you ſhou'd allow me ſome to try 
hat I can do? +24 1 Sire acts 
Eſop. Why, truly, I wou'd have patience a day oc 
o, if there was as much Probability of my being your 
* Gallant, as perhaps there, may be of changing your 


Nd one. 


Dor. She ſhall give you fair Play for't, Sir; Oppor- 
unity and Leave to prattle, and that's what carries moſt 
Vomen in our days. Nay, ſhe ſhall do more for you. 
ou ſhall play with her Fan; ſqueeze her little Finger; 
uckle her Shoe; read a, Romance to her in the Ar- 
our 3 and ſaunter in the Woods on a Moonſhiny Night. 
If this don't melt ber, ſhe's, no Woman, or you no 

Eſop. I'm not a Man to melt a Woman that way: 
| know myſelf, and know what they require. *Tis 


o' a Woman's Eye you pierce ber Heart, And I've 


0 Darts can make their entrance there. 144 
Dor. You are a great Stateſman, Sir ; but I find you 
aow little of our Matters. A Woman's Heart is to be 


ar ber Mouth; and if . 
F pak ad ord ar 3 


or _ Nee the Weed » I? 
Ke , you're an adenirable Pilot; 1 don't o 
ſeor'd many d Ship ſafe to Harbour: BAY by 
r W Seaman | Fauſt. ſail by my 2p; 
— 8. 82, = | Oblivary loſe — 
Ewph. your eur Veſſel, 
ep. No: I'm fult e e Fort ; wel bem + 
er de Kara a er toms dep 
© t 
1 2 — love you — z indeed I cann * * 
Ee. 5 reeds oven ſwear: l 
þ, Why then you marry ime | hay 


: 25 [Becauſe | love you. 
El. I ven me. word never make 1 
miſernble. ay Ha 
| hy Not if 1 loy'd: you for your fake; but Fir, 
for my own. | 
.] There's an old Rogue for you. 
25 weeping 13 wen mo. way , muſt 1 
thr bm reſolvĩ be pleas'd. 
is to You can 
9 the ſtrength of lad, 1 have ſeen 
woman reſolve to be in the wrong all the days of he 
Efe; and by the help of ber Reſolution, | ſhe has key 


her word to a tittle, li 
Fuß. Merhinks the Zubject we're upon oe be too. 
* enough to make you ſerious. - Z. 
Efop. Right: To-morrow Morning pray be red 7: 
You'll find met ſo: br ſerious. Now I hepe you , Diſp. 
ee [Turning away from be L. 
. Gbing off "weeping and leaning wpon Don. ooed 


Brea ary thou holdſt, I'm — 
Dor. to Eſop.) Now m the Extrevaganee of a 
Wiſe, with the Infolenec of # virtuous one, join bet 
in hand, to bring thy grey Hairs to the Grave. - 
{Exennt Eaphronid and 

__ Efep. My 04 Fried ive mel wh a, 
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Enter Learchus haflily, follow'd by Oronces. 
Or. Pray hear me, Sir. 
Leer. Tis in vain I'm reſoly'd I tell ou. ' 
Moſt noble Eſep, ſince you are pleas d to of. wy 
poor Off-ſpring for your Conſort, be ſo chari my 
old Age, to deliver me from the.lmpertinence of Youth, 
by making you her Wife this inftant; for there's a Plot 
2painſt my Life 3 they bave reſoly'd to teaze me to 
Death to night, that they may break the Match to- mor- 
row Morning, Marry her this inſtant, I intt eat you. 1 
Eſip. This inſtant, ſay you ! . | 
Lear, This inſtant ; this very inſtant. ls 
Eſep. Tis enough; get all things ready; I'll be with 
you in a moment. Exit Eſop. 
Lear. Now, what ſay you, Mr. Flame-fire ? I ſhall 
have the whip-hand of you preſently, 
Or. Defer it till to-morrow, Sir. 
A5 That you may run away with her to-night; 
a? 
dir, your moſt obedient, humble Servant, 
ley, who waits there? Call my Daughter to me: 
Quick, 
I give her her Diſpatches preſently, 
Enter Euphronia. 
Euph. D'ye call, Sir ? | 
Lear. Yes, 1 do, Minx, Go ſhift yourſelf, and put 
on your beſt Cloaths. You are to be matry d. 
Euph. Marry'd, Sir ? | : 
Lear, Yes, marry'd, Madam; and that this inftant 
too. | 
Euph. Dear, Sir! ! | 
Lear, Not a word : Obedience and a clean Smock ; l! 
Diſpatch, : [Exit Euphronia warhing. WW | 
ll Learchus going off, turns co Oronces.] Sir, your molt 
JJoedient humble Servant. ef <6 | 
Or, Yet hear what I've to ſay. | * 
Lear. And what have you 10 ſay, Sir ? | 
Or. Alas ! I know not what | have to ſa ; 
Lear, Very like ſo. That's a ſure ſign he in love 


dow. 
| _ Or. 
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Or. Have you no Bowels ? 
Lear. Ha, ha! Bowels in a Parent! Here's a you 


Fellow for you. Hark thee, Stripling; being ina vey 0 
merry bumour, I don't care if I diſcover ſome paternalifl'® © 
Secrets to thee. Le! 


Know then, that bow humourſome, how whimſical 
ſoever we may appear; there's one fixt Principle that 
e 


runs thro' almoſt the whole Race of us; and that's i ? 
pleaſe ourſelves, Why do'ft think I got my Daughter} - | 


Why, there was ſomething in't that pleaſed me. Wh 
do'ſt think I marry my Daughter? Why to pleaſe my 
ſelf ſtill, And what is't that pleaſes me? Why, n 
Intereſt ; what do'ft think it ſhou'd be? If Eſop's m 
Son-in-Law, he'll make me a Lotd : If thou art m 
Son in-Law—— thou't make me a Grandfather 
Now I having more mind to be a Lord than a Grand 1 
father, give my Daughter to him, and not to thee, 
— Then ſhall her Happineſs weigh nothing wil 
you? | | 5 
Lear. Not this. If it did, I'd give her to thee, ad 
not to him. . 
Or. Do you think forc'd Marriage the way to kee 
Women virtuous ? 
Lear, No; nor I don't care whether Women 2. 
virtuous or not. 
Or. You know your Daughter loves me. 
Lear. I do ſo, | 
Or. What, if the Children that F/op may happen tc 
fa her ſhou'd chance to be begot by we? 
Lear. Why, then Eſop wou'd be the Cuckold, not 
Or. Is that all your Care? | | 
Lear. Ves: I ſpeak as a Father. | 
r. What think you of your Child's Concern it 
t'Or er World ? DM R 
Lear. Why, I think it my Child's Concern, not min 
I ſpeak as a Father. | 
Or. Do you remember you once gave me your Co! 
ſent to wed your Daughter, > 
Lear. I did. | 
Or, Why did you ſo? 


1 
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Lear, Becauſe you were the beft Match that offer'd at 
hat time. I did like a Father. 
or. Why then, Sir, I do like a Lover. I'll make 
jou keep your word, or cut your Throat. 
Lear. Who waits there, ha ? 
Enter Servants. | 
zize me that Bully there, Carry him to Priſon, and 


07. Why, you won't uſe me thus ? 
Lear. Yes, but I will tho : away with him. Sir, 
jour moſt humble Servant: 1 wiſh you a good Night's 
leſt; and as far as a merry Dream goes, my Daughter's 
x your Service, 
Or, Death and Furies! [ Exeunt Serv. with Oron. 
Lear ſinging.) Dol, de tol dol, dol, de tol dol : 
Lilly Burleighre's lodg'd in « Bough. 
Enter a Troop of Muſicians, Dancers, &C. ' 
Lear. How now! What have we got here ? 
Muſ. Sir, we are a Troop of trifling Fellows, Fiddlers, 
nd Dancers, come to celebrate the Wedding of your 
ir Daughter, if your Honour pleaſes to give us leave. 
Lear. With all my heart; but who do you take me 
vr, Sir ; Ha ? 
Muſ. I take your Honour for our noble Governour 
Sy ſic us. 
ear. Governor of Syſicus; Governor of a Cheeſe- 
ake ! I'm Father- in Law to the great Ffop, Sitrah. 
All bow to him. | 

Aſide.)—— I ſhall be a great Man. 
me, tune your Fiddles ; ſhake your Legs: get all 
lings ready. My Son- in- law will be here preſently —— 
| ſhall be a great Man. Exit. 
Muſ. A great Marriage, Brother: What do'ſt thiak 
ll be the end on't ? | 
: Muſ. Why, 1 believe we ſhall ſee three Turus 
pon't. This old Fellow here will turn Fool; his Daugh- 
will turn Strumpet; and his Son-in law will turn 
em both out of doors. But that's nothing to thee 
or me, as long as we are paid for our Fiddling. So 
ue away, Gentlemen. * — 

1 Muſ. 


keep him ſafe. [They ſeize him. 
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1 Muſ. D'ye hear, ! When the Bri 
appears, ſalute her with a melaacholy Waſt. 1 
Mo * Humour; for I gueſs ſhe mayn't be over - v 
eas ö | 
K Enter Learchus with ſeveral Friends, and 4 fru 
Lear. Gentlemen and Friends, y'are all welcome. 
have ſent to as many of you as our ſhort time wc 
give me leave, to deſire you wou'd be Witnelles of t 
Honour the great Eſop deſigns ourſe'f and Fani 
Hey; who attends there? "TOES | 
Go let my Daughter know I wait for her. 
| [Ex. Serva 
— is a vaſt Honour that is done me, Gentlemen. 
2. Gent. It is indeed, my Lord. 
Lear. aſide.] Look you there; if they don't call: 
my Lord already 1 ſhall be a great Man. 
Enter Euphronia weeping, and | parte upon Dori, 


both in deep Mourning. 
Lear. How now! What's here? All in deep 
ing ! Here's a provoking Baggage for you. 


{The Trumpets ſound a melanch ly Air till Eſop 
pears; and then the Violins and Hautboys frits 
4 Lancaſhire Hornpipe. | 

Ester Eſop in a gay feppiſh Dreſs, Long Perule, | 

4 gaudy Equipage of Pages and Foormen, all ante. 

an airy brick manner. 

Eſop, in an affected Jene to Euphronia.) Gad 

my Soul, Mame, I hope I (bal) pleaſe you now — 

Gentlemen all, I'm your humble Servant. I'm gc 

to be a very happy Man, you ſee. 

To Eupb.] Wheo tbe heat of the Ceremony s 0! 
if your Ladyſhip pleaſes, Mame, I'll wait upon you 
take the Air in the Park. Hey, Page ; let there dc 
Coach and fix Horſes ready inſtantly. _ 

Obſerving ber Dreſ.. I vow to Gad, Mame 
wes ſo taken up with my Fortune, I did not 
ſerve the extreme Fancy of your Ladyſhip's Wedd 
Cloaths -——— Infinitely pretty, as 1 hope to be (a 
a World of Variety, and not at all gaudy. - , 

To Lear. My dear Father-in-law, embrace m 
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ur. Your Lon does me too mach Honour, 
4ſde.——1 a great Man. | 
1 Come, Gentlemen, a all things ready ? 
dere 's the Prieft ? 

priefk, Here, my noble Loed. 

f.. Mot Reverend Vill you | wn to fay 
ace that I may fall to, for I'm very hungry, and 
es very good Meat. But where's-my Rival all this 
ile? the leaſt we can do, is to invite him to the 
edding. * 

Lear. 2 * Lord, he's in Priſon. 

E/op. In Priſon ! how ſo? | 
Lear. He would have murder d me. 
Eſp. A bloody Fellow! But let's fee him however 
Ha, Governor that handſome Daughter of yours, 
vill ſo mumble her | | 
Lear. 1 ſhall be a great Man. | 

Enter Oronees pinie d and guarded. | 

E/op. O ho, bere's my Rival! Thea we have all 

want. Advance, Sir, if you pleaſe. 1 deſire yon ll 
me the favour to be a witneſs to my Marriage, left 

of theſe days you ſhou'd take a fancy to diſpute. my 
ife with me. ; 
or. Do you then ſend for me to inſuk me? Tis baſe 
you. 1 ** 

F/op. 1 have no time now to throw away 
vints of Generoſity; I have hotter Work —— 
ands, Come, Prieſt, advance, _ 

Lear. Pray hold him faſt there; he has the Devil and 
| of Miſchief in's Eye. 

Eſop to Ewph.) Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe, Mame, 
o give me your fair Hand — | 

Cee refaſes ber Hand. 


Lear, I'll give it you, my noble Lord, if ſhe won't. 
Aſide.] A ſubborn, ſelf-will'd, ftiff-necked Strum- 
t. _ 


(Learchus holds ont ber Hand to Eſop, who takes it: 
Oronces fands on Eſop's left Hand, and the Prieft 


before am. 


Eſep. 
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Eſap. Let my Rival ſtand next me: « N 

eee W 
Or. Barbarous inhuman Monſter ! 
Eſop. Now, Prieſt, do thy Office. 

Flouriſh with the Trumpets, 
+Prieſt, Since the eternal Laws of Fate decree, 
That He, thy Husband 3 ſhethy Wife ſhou'd be, 

May Heaven take you to its Care, 
May Jupiter look down, 
Place on your Heads Contentment's Crown; 
And may 2 Godhead never frown | 
Upon this bappy Pair. [ Flonriſh again of Trump, 
12 the Priefl pronounces the . beſt r 
.- Oronces and Euphronia's Hands, 
Or. O happy Change! Bleſſings on Bleſſings wait ot 
the —_ wow x 15 ven 
Eſop. Happy, thrice ha you ever be, 
I 7 i py 11 fred rm 


And if you think there's thing due to me, 
Pay it in mutual Love and Conſtancy. 


Euph. to Eſop.] You'l] 33 me, moſt genero © 
Man, if in the preſent Tranſports of my Soul, which 30 = 
yourſelf have by your Bounty caus'd, my willing Tongue Co 


is tyd from uttering the Thoughts that flow from a mol 
rateful Heart. 51 

Eſop. For what I've done I merit little thanks, 
Since what I've done, my Duty bound me to. 
1 wou'd your Father had acquited hi: 
But he who's ſuch a Tyrant o'er his Children, 
To ſacrifice their Peace to his Ambition, 
Is fit to govern nothing but himſelf. 

To Lear] And therefore, Sir, at my return to Court: 
I ſhall take care this City may be ſway'd 
By more Humanity than dwells in you. 

Leer, aſide.) I ſhall be a great Man. 

Euph. to Eſop.) Had I not reaſon, from your con. 

ſtant Goodneſs, „d 

To judge your Bounty, Sir, is infinite, 
I ſnou'd not dare to ſue for farther Favours: 
But pardon me, if imitating Heaven and you, 
PS cally forgive my aged Father, 3 


And 


xd beg that Eſop would forgive him too. | 
P [ Kneeling to him. 
Eſop- The Injury he wou'd have done to was 
indeed: But twas a Bleſſing he deſign'd for me. 
therefore you can pardon him, I may, 
To Lear.] Your injur'd Daughter, Sir, has on her 
nees intreated for her cruel barbarous Father; and 
ber Goodneſs has obtain'd her Suit. If in the Rem- 
at of your days you can find out ſome way to recom- 
nſe her, do it, that Men and Gods may pardon you, 
; ſhe and I have done, But let me ſee, 1 have one 
rel ſtill to make up. Where's my old Friend, Do- 


if 


Dor. She's here, Sir, at your Service; and as much 
ur Friend as ever; True to her Principles, and firm to 
Miſtreſs. But ſhe has a much better Opinion of you 
than ſhe had half an hour ago. - > 
E/op, She has reaſon: For my Soul appear'd then as 
form'd as my Body. But I hope now one may fo 
mediate for t'other, that provided 1 dont make 
ye, the Women won't quarrel with me; for they 
e worſe Enemies even than they are Friends, 
Come, Gentlemen, I'll humour my Dreſs a little lon- 
r, and ſhare with you in the Diverſions theſe boon 
mmpanions have prepar'd us. Let's take our Places, 
d ſee how they can divert us, | | 
kſop leads the Bride to her Place. All being ſeated, 
there's 4 ſhort Concert of Hauth»ys, Trumpets, &c. 
Aſter which a Dance between an old Man and a 
young Woman, who ſhuns him flill as he comes 
near her. , At laſt he flops, and begins this Dia- 


0 - 


ou "i ue; which they ſing teget her. 
/ Old Man. | 
con- Why ſo cold, and why ſo coy? | 


What 1 want in Youth and Fire, 

I have in Love and in Deſire : 

13 my Arms, my Love, my Foy ? 
Why fo cold, ad why ſo coy ? 


PL 3 

li Sympathy perhaps with you 

bs AT and dioifhees 7 
5 Old Man. 
My Tears alone have froze my Bld; 
Youthful Heat in Female Charms, 
Glowing in my aged Arms, © 

Won d melt it down once more into 4 Flood. 

_ _, Woman, 

Women, alas, like Flints, ner burn alone; 
To make a Virgin know 
There's Fire within the Stone, 


Some manly Steel mat boldly rite the Blow: 


Aſſt me only with your Charms, 

You'll find I'm Man, and ſtill am bold ; 
u' find 1 flill can firike, tho old : 
4 only want your Aid to raiſe my Arm. 


{Enter 4 Youth, 2 on the young Woman 
pts 4; Out E i 
Who talks of Charms, who talks of Aid 
I bring an Arm | 
That wants no Charm, 
To raue the Fire that's in 4 flinty Maid. 
Retire Old Age, - 
inter be gon : 
Behold the youthful Spring comes gayly on, 
Here, here's a Torch to light a Virgin's Fire : 
To my Arms, my Love, my Joy ; 
When Women have what they deſire, 
They're neither cold nor coy. | 
| [She takes him in her Arm 
The Song and Dance ended, E ſop takes Euphronia 4 
Oronces by the Hands, leading them forwards, * 
Eſep. By this time, my young eager Couple, tis pn | 


«a * 


Dr Oa4jmjwdce..coc 


bable you wou'd be glad to be alone; perhaps you £4 
have a mind to go to Bed even without your Supper For 
for Brides and Bridegrooms eat little on their Weddi An 
Night. But ſiace it Matrimony were worn as it op — 

Wa, 


E. 
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obe, it wou'd perhaps fit eaſier about us than uſuall 
x does, I'll give you one word of Counſel, and ſo 
þall releaſe you. 1 20400! 
Vben one is out of Humour, let the other be dumb. 
La your Diverſions be ſuch as both may have a ſhare 
n em. 2 EIS 
. let Familiarity exclude Reſpect. 24431 

e clean in your Clothes, but nicely ſo in your Perſons. 
gy Table, lie in one Room, but ſleep in two 
Beds ; 8 r. 
1tell the Ladies why, 


Turning to the Boxes. 
In the ſprightly Month of May, 
When Males and Females ſport and play, 
And kiſs and ten way the Day: 4A 
An eager Sparrow and his Mate, wit 
Chirping on a Tree were ſate, 7 
Full of Lev. full of Prate. 
They talks of nothing but their Fires, 
Of raging Beats, and firong Deſires, 


x 4 


They cow d not finiſh half their Sport 
Before their Days were ended. | 
But as from Bough to Bough they roves 
They chanc'd at laſt _. vp 
In furious haſie, at” hh 
On a Tuig with Bi * 


irdlime ſprasd, be 1:20 * N 
(Want of @ more downy Bed; h e I 
To aft a Scene of Love. 2 
Fatal it prov'd to both their Fires. 
For tho. at length they broke away, | } 


And baulk'd the Scheol- Boy of bis Prey, 
Which wade him weep the live-long Day, 
The Bridegroom in the haſty ſtrife, 

Was fluck ſo faſt to his OT 


01. I. That 


— 
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| «© He quickly found it was in vain, 


They never more muſt part. 
A gloomy Shade vercaft his Brow , 


 -Where-ver he mov'd, he falt her fill, 
She kiſs'd him oft againſt his will ; 


| Which abſolutely ſpoil'd her Play, 


Hoe er at length her Stock was ſpent, 


| The want of Love lay at his door; t 


E'$ OP. 


- That the he ard bis utmoſt Ari, x * 


To put himſelf to farther Pain, 


1 


He found him ſelf I know not how : 
He lool d as Husbands often do. 


Abroad, at home, at Bed and Board, © 
With Favours ſhe o crauhelm'd her Lord. 
Oft he turn d his Head away, & 
And ſeldom had a Word to ſay, 


For ſhe was better ſtor d. 


(For Female Fires ſometimes may be 

Subject to Mortality ;) 

So Back to Back they fit, and ſullenly repent. 
But the mute Scene was quickly ended, 

— Lady, for her ſhare, pretended 


For her part ſhe had ſtill in flore 
Enough for him and twenty more, 
Which cou'd not be contended. 

He a— her in homely words, 
(For Sparrows are but ill-bred Birds) _ 


That he already had enjoy'd W 
So much, that tral ral bo" was cloy'd. th 
Which h provok'd her Spleen, 0 
That after ſome good hearty Prayers, u 


4 Jofile, and ſome ſpiteful Trars, 


—— tegei ber by the Can, 
'er were Po again. LT RE - 


0 2 9 


1 :2-4-K-T u. 


Enter Players. 


'ELL, | a People, who are all 
| by Þ-: : 
* Sir, we are Players. 
Eſop. Players ! What Players ? 
Play. Why, Sir, we are Stage- 
players, that's our Calling: T 

we play upon other things too ; ſome of us play upon 
the Fiddle ; ſome play upon the Flute; we play upon 
one another; we play upon the Town; and we play 
upon the Patentees. L.A | + 1455 © 
Eſop.. Patentees! Prithee, what are they? 
Play. Why, they are, Sir——Sir, they are 
Cod I don't know what they are——Fiſh or Fleſh==— 
Maſters or Servants——Sometimes one. Sometimes 
t'other, I think Juſt as we are in the Mood, *' © 


ep. Why, 1 thought they had a lawful Authority - 
over you, 1 
N 1 N 2 Play. 


292 E307. ; 


Play. Lawful Authority, Sir Sir, we are free-born 
Engliſhmen, we care not for Law nor Authority neither, 
when we are out of humour. | 

Eſep. But I think they pretended at leaſt to an Autho- 
rity over you; pray upon what Foundation was it built 

Play. Upon a rotten one if you'll believe us. 
Sir, 1'll tell you what the Project ors did: They imbark'd 
twenty thouſand Pound upon a leaky Veſſel———S$te 
was built at Whitehall , I think they call'd herbe 
Patent=——ay, the Patent: Her Keel was made of a 
Broad Sealand the King gave em a white Staff 
for their Main-Maſt, She was a pretty tight Frigot to 
look upon, indeed : They ſpar'd nothing to ſet her off, 
they gilded her, and painted her, and rigg'd, and gunn'd 
her: and ſo ſent her a Privateering. But the firſt Storm 
that blew, down went the Maſt, a went the Ship 
Crack ſays the Keel, Mercy cry'd the Pilot z but the 
Wind was ſo high, his Pray'rs cou'd not be heard 
ſo they ſplit upon a Rock that lay hid undera 
Petticoat. 

Eſep. A very ſad Story, this; But what became of the 
Ship's Company ? | 

Play. Why, Sir, your humble Servants here, who 
were the Officers, and the beſt of the Sailor 
(little Ben amongſt the reſt) ſeiz'd on a ſmall Bark that 
lay to our Hand, and away we put to Sea again. To 
ſay the truth, we are better mann'd than rigg'd, and 
Ammunition was plaguy ſcarce amongſt u:. How - 
ever, a cruiſing we went, and ſome petty ſmall Prizes 
we have made; but the Bleſſing of Heaven not being 
among us Or bow the Devil 'tis, I cann't tell 
but we are not rich. l 
Eſop. Well, but what became of the reſt of the 
Crew? | 

Play. Why, Sir, as for the Scoundrels, they, poor 
Dogs, ſtuck by the Wrack. The Captain gave them, 
Bread and Cheeſe, and good Words———He told them, 
if they wou'd patch ber up, and venture other Cruiſe, 
he'd prefer 'emall ; ſo to work they went, and to Sea 


the her. | 
7 got er 8% 
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Eſep. 1 his word with em. 

— NG 447 he made the Boatſwain's Mate 
Lieutenant; he made the Cook Doctor: he was forc'd 
to be Purſer, and Pilot, and Gunner himſelf ; and the 
Swabber teok Orders to be Chaplain. 


But with ſuch unskilful Officers, I'm afraid; | 


af hardly keep above Water long. 
Play. Why truly, Sir, we care not how ſoon they are 


under: Zut curft Folks thrive, I think. 1 know no- 
thing elſe that makes em ſwim. l'm ſure by the Rules 


of Navigation, they ought to have over-ſet long ſince ; 
— uy carry a great deal of Sail, and have very little 
a 

Eſop. = afraid you — one ä Na; - 
ou were all in a Ship together again, you ve leſs 
Work, and more Profit, © Ae 

Play. Ab, Sir ve are reſolyed we'll neyer fail un · 
der Captain Patentee again. 

Eſep. Prithee, why ſo } 
Play. Sir, he has us'd us like Dogs. 

W . And Bitches too, Si, 

Eſop. I'm ſorry to hear that; pray bow war't be 
_—_— you ? 


E wh: at Amen 
Ep. Bur 1 wou'd know. ſome Particulars : tell me 
N "was _ did to you ? 


Play. What be did, Sir, why, be did in the firſt 


place, Sir In the firſt ace, Sir, he did 
een he Can you tell 
ife ? . 
_ Yes, marry can ; and li Shame it was 


ge O, I remember now, Sir, he wou'd not give 
us Plumbs enough in our 3 

Eſop. That indeed was very hard; but did he give 
jou as many as he promis'd you ? 

Play. Yes, and more; hat what of all that, we bad 
not as many as we had a mind to 


1 Wem. Sir, my Husband tells you Truth 


Sir, 'tis impoſlible to tell he w'd us like the 


- 


villy 
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Eſop. 1 believe he may; but what other wrongs: did 
e do you? | 
1 om. Why, Sir, he did not treat me with Reſpect; 
'twas not one Day in three he wou'd ſa much as bid 
me good-morrow = 1 
2 Wom. Sir, he invited me ta Dinner, and never 
drank my Health. | 6 823% 4 | 
1 Wem. Then he cock'd his Hat at Mrs. Pert. 
2 Wom. Yes, and told Mrs. Slippery he had as good a 
Face as ſhe had, | 
Eſop. Why, theſe were inſufferable Abuſes 
2 Play. Then, Sir, I did but come to him one day 
and tell him 1 wanted fifty Pound, and what do you 


| think he did by me, Sir Sir, he turn'd round upon 


bis Heel like a Top— 

1 Play. But that was nothing to the Affront he put 
upon me, Sir. I came to him, and in very civil words, 
as I thought, deſir'd him to double my Pay: Sir, wou'd 


you believe it? He had the Barbarity to ask me if I 


intended to double my Work; and becauſe I told him 
NO, Sir. he did uſe me, good Lord, how he did 
ule me. | v5 iut ah i de. 
Eſop. Prithee how ? 0 1 1375 
1 Play, Why he walk'd-off, and anfwer'd me never 
« word. fan! "A ET 
E/op. How had you Patience? if yo 
1 Play. Sir, I had not Patience. I ſent him a Chal- 
lenge , and what do you think his Anſwer was——he 
ſent me word I was a ſcoundtel Son of a Whore, and 
he wou'd only fight me by Proty——— _ '- : 
Efop. Very fine! IT 
1 Play. At this rate, Sir, were we poor Dogs us'd— 
till one froſty Morning down he comes amongſt us— 
and very roundly tells us—— That for the future, no 
Purchaſe, no Pay. They that wou'd not work ſhou'd 
not eat Sir, we at firſt ask'd him coolly and ci- 
why ? His anſwer was, becauſe the Town 


wanted Diverſion, and he wanted Money——————Qur 
Reply to this, Sir, was very ſhort ; bur I think to the 


purpoſe. | 


Efop. 


E S O P. 295 
Eſob. What was it? | | We 


1 Play, It was, Sir,. that ſo we wallow'd in Plenty 
and Eaſe——the Town and he might be damn'd——. 


9 
d 


we hope you'll ſtand our Friend—— 
Eſep. II tell you what, Sirs on 


J once 4 Pack of Beagles 416 
That much reſembled I know- who z 
With a good Huntſman at their Tail, 
In full Command, 
With Whip in Hand, 
They'd run apace 
The Chearful Chace, 
And of their Game were ſeldom known to fail, 
But being at length their chance to find 
ut A Huntſman of a gentler Kind, | 
s, They ſoon perceiv'd the Rein was ſlack 
7 The word went quickly thro' the Pack! 
m 
id 


They one and all cry'd Liberty; 
This happy moment we are free, 
Well range the Woods, 
Like Nymphs and Gods, 


And. ſpend our Mouths in praiſe of Mutiny. 


er With that old Joular trots away, 

| And Bowman ſingles out his Prey 7; 5" 

| Thunder 6 bellow'd + thro" the Wood, r. 

al- And ſwore hed burſt his Guts with Blood, 

he Venus tript it o'er the Plain, | 

nd With houndleſs Hopes of boundleſs Gain,” UL 

Juno, ſhe ſlips down the Hedge, 12772 

But left her Sacred Word for Pladge; 

my That all ſhe pickt up by the 6. 

We  Shou'd to thepublick Treaſury. 1 

„ And well they might rely upon herz * gn 

5 For Juno was 4 8 Honour. en 

In they all had bopes 10 5 0.» ”1 
12 | — off: 2 5 70h 1 [43338 
8 N EE eny nne 1502 asche 
N 4 


This, Sir, is the true Hiſto?y of neee 


— — - 
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If you think they did wiſely, you'll do well to follow 


E S OP. 

But in 4 little time they found, 

It was the Devil had till'd the Ground, 

And brought the Seed from Hell. ol 
The Pack divided, nothing throve : 

Diſcord ſeix d the Throne of Love. 


Want and Miſery all endure ; © th 
All take pains, and all grow poor, = 
When they had toil'd the live-long day, . 

And came at night to view their Prey, | = 
Oft alas ſo ill they'd ſped, 


That half went ſupperleſs to Bed. | | 
At length they 1 e ſate, | 
Where at a very fair Debate, 
It was agreed at laſt, 

| That Slavery with Eaſe and Plenty, 
When Hounds were ſomething turn'd of twenty, 
Was much a better Fate, | 
Than 'twas to work and ſaſt. 


1 Play. Well, Sir——and what did they do then? 
Eſop. Why they all went home to their Kennel again, 


their Example. [Exit Eſop, 
1 Play. Well, Beagles, what think you of the little 
Gentleman's Advice? a E 
2 Worn, I think he's a little ugly Philoſopher, and S 
talks like a Fool. k E, 


1 Play. Ay, why there's it now! If he had been 2 © 
tall handſome Blockhead, he had talk'd like awiſe Man. E 

2 Wom. Why, do you think, Mr. Fowler, that well 
eyer join again ? 

1 Play. I do think, ſweet Mrs. Juno, that if we do 
not join again, you muſt be a little freer of your Car- 
caſe than you are, or you muſt bring down-your Pride 
to a Serge Petticaat. | | 

1 Wem. And do you think, Sir, after the Affronts I 
have receiv'd, the Patent and I can ever be Friends ? 

1 Play. 1 do think, Madam, that if my Intereſt had 
not been more affronted than your Face, the Patent and 
you had neyer been Foes, | 


1 Wew, 


2307. 297 

1 Wom, And ſo, Sir, then you have ſerious thoughts 
of a Reconciliation ! : 

t Play. Madam, Ido believe I may. 

1 Wem. Why then, Sir, give me leave to tell you, 
that—make it my Intereſf, and I'll have ſerious thoughts 
on't too. | 

2 Worms. Nay, if you are thereabouts, I deſire to come 
into the Treaty. | | a 

3 Play. And J. 

4 Play. And I. | | 

2 Play. And I, No ſeparate Peace. None of your 
Turin Play, I beſeech you. * 

1 Play. Why then, ſince you are all ſo Chriſtianly 
diſpes'd——I think we had adjourn immediately 
to our Council-Chamber ; chuſe ſome potent Prince for 
Mediator and Guarantee Fix upon the place of 
Treaty, diſpatch our Plenipo's, and whip up the Peace 
like an Oyſter, For under the Roſe, my Confederates, 

Where is ſuch a damn'd Diſcount upon our Bills, I'm 
n. afraid, if we ſtand it out another Campaign, we muſt 


5 
1 
1 


w ive upon ſlender Subſiſtence. | [Fxennt, 
p. Enter 4 Country Gentleman, who walk; to and fro, 
te looking angrily upon Eſop. 


Eſop. Have you any Buſineſs with me, Sir. 
nd Gent. —— I can't tell whether I have or not. 

Eſop. You ſeem diſturb'd, Sir. | 
a Ces. I'm always ſo at the ſight of a-Courtier. : 
zn. Eſep. Pray what may it be, that gives you ſo great an 
ell Nntipathy to em ? 5 

Gent, My Profeſlion. 
do Zſep. What's that? 
»ar- Gent. Honeſty, 
Eſop. 'Tis an honeſt Profeſſion, I hope, Sir, for the 
eneral Good of Mankind, you are in ſome publick Em- 
loyment ? 
Gent. $0 I am, Sir. no Thanks to the Court. 
Eſop. You are then, I ſuppoſe, imploy d 
Gene, My Country. Fr 
Eſop. Who have made you 
. A Senat. b 

TY x 3 Rfogs 
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Eſop. Sir, I reverence you. 4. [Bowwing, 

Gent. Sir, you may reverence as low as. you pleaſe , 
but I (hall ſpare none of you. Sir, I am iũtruſted by 
my Country with aboye Ten Thouſand of their Grie- 
vances, and in order to redreſs them, my Deſi ign is 16! 

hang ten thouſand Courtiers. 

Eſop. Why, tis making ſhort work, I muſt confeſs ; ; 
but are you ſure, Sir, that wou'd do't ? . 

Gent. Sure, Ah, ſure. 

Eſep. How do you know ? 

Gent, Why, the whole Country fays fo, and. 1 at the 


Head of em. Now let me ſee who dares ſay the con- 


trary. 1 

Eſop. Not , truly. But, Sir, if you won't take it 
ill, III ask you a Queſtion or two. | 

Gent, Sir, 1 ſhall take ill what I pleaſe, And if you, 
or e'era Courtierof you all pretend the contrary, 1 ſay, 
it's a Breach of Privilege—— Now put your Wr 
if you think fit. 

Eſep. Why then, Sir, with all due regard to your 
Character, and your Privilege too, I wou'd be glad to 
know what you chiefly complain of ? 

Gent. Why, Sir, 1 do chiefly complain, that ve haye 
A great many Ships, and very little Trade; \ 
A great many Tenants, and very little Money; 

A great many Soldiers, and very little fighting; 

A great many Gazertes, and little good News; 

A great many Stateſmen, and very little Wiſdom R 1 
A great many Parſons, and not an Ounce of Religion. 

Eſop. Why a" Sir, Ido confeſs theſe are Grievan- 
ces very well worth your redreſſing. 1 perceive you ate 
truly ſenſible of our Diſeaſes, but I'm 1 you are a 
little out in the Cute. 

Gent, Sir, I perceive you take me for a Country-Phy- 
ſician: But you ſhall find, Sir, that a Country-Doctor 
is able to deal with a Court-Quack; and to ſhew 
you that I do underſtand ſomething of the State of 
the Body Politick, I will tell you, Sir, that 1 have beard 
a wiſe Man ſay, the Court is the Stomach of the Nation, 
in which, if the Buſineſs be not thorowly . 


rr 
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e whole Carcaſe will be in diſorder. Now, Sic, 1 do 
ad by the Feebleneſs of the Members, and the Va- 
urs that fly into the Head, that this ſame Stomach, is 
of Indigeſtions, which "muſt be remoy'd : And 
dereſore, Sir, I am come Poſt to Town with my Head 
il of Crocus Mem. and deſign to give the Court a Vomit; 
E/op. Sir, the. Phyſick you mention, tho neceſſary 
metimes, is of too violent a Nature to be us'd with- 
ut a great deal of Ear I'm afraid you are a little 
o raſh in your Preſcriptions. Is it not hole | 
yay be millken'} in the Fuſe of the Dillempe — EP 
Gent, Sir, 1 do nor think it poſſible! odd bo miſ- 
then in any thing. n by 
E/ſop. Have you been long a Senator; - 
Gent. No, Sir. 
Eſop, Have a been much about Town; ? 
Gent. No, Sir, 
Eſep. Have you convers'd much with Men of Buſineſs ? 
yn; No, Sir, 
Eſop. Have you made any ſerious Enquiry into the 
preſent! Diſorders of 'the Nadon? „ „ e 
Gent. No, Sir, p | 
Eſop, Have you ever heard what the Men now im- 11 
ploy'd in Buſineſs have to ſay for themſelves ? 1 
Gent, No, Sir, | 
Eſop. How then do you know they deſerve to be pu- [| |! 
tiſh'd for the preſent Diſorders in your Affairs? 4 
Gent, T'll tell you bow I know. 
Eſop. 1 would be glad to hear. | 
Gent, Why, 1 know by this I know it, i e vi 
by this that I'm ſure on't=——And to give you De- | | | 
| 
5 


. ) 
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monſtration that I'm ſure on't, there is not one Man in 
a food Poſt in the Nation——but I'd give my Vote to 
bang him : new I bope you are convinf'd. 

Eſop. As for Exam , ny The firſt ** of b Sale, 
why wou'd you bang 


3 Becauſe Ih ** bal Cougſel, LM 13 

Eſep. How do you know? , ns 41232 wh Tat f 1 | 

Cent. 'Why they, ſay ſo. 1 1B 

ſep. And who would you put in his om! 2 | | 
ts ; 
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Gent. One that would give better. pu. 
Eſes. Who's that ? ; /op 
Gent, My elf. wt 

ilitie 


* Eſop. The Secretary of State, why wou'd you | 
m? | | 
Gent. Becauſe he has not good Intelligence. 
Eſep. How do you know? 
Gent. I have heard ſo, 
Eſop. And who would you put in his Place ? 
Elo My — gs hl 
Eſop. The Treaſurer, why would you h im 
Gent, Becauſe he does 5 underſtand his Buſineſs 
Eſop. How do you know? | 
Gent, I dreamt ſo, 33 a 
Eſop. And who would you have ſucceed him? 
Gent. My Uncle. 
Eſep. The Admiral, why would you hang him? 
Cent. Becauſe he has not deftroy'd the Enemies. 
| Efop. How do you know he could do it? 
Gent. Why, I believe ſo, Gen 
Eſep. And who would you bave command in his tead? i, 
Gent. My Brother. | ; T 
Eſep. And the General, why would you hang bim? Gin 
Gent. Becauſe he took ne'er a Town laſt Campaign. W 
Eſop. And how do you know it was in his power ? Elo 
Gent. Why 1 don't care a Souſe whether it was in his 4 
power or not. But 1 have a Son at home, a brave It th 
chopping Lad; he bas been Captain in the Militia theſe t N 
twelve Months, and I'd be glad to ſee him in his Place. 
What do ye ſtare for, Sir? ha! 1 gad 1 tell you be'd T 
ſcour all to the Devil. He's none of your Fencers, G., 
none of your ſa-ſa Men. Numphs is downright, that's Eo 
his Play. You may fee his Courage in his Face: He unt 
has a pair of Cheeks like two Bladders, a Noſe as flat my 
as your Hand, and a Forehead like a Bull. Get 
Eſop. In ſhort, Sir, I find if you and your Family were NI. 
provided for, things would ſoon grow better than they do. Eſ 
Sent. And ſo they wou'd, Sir. Clap me at the head In n 
of the State, and Namphs at the Head of the Army: iſ, 
He with bis Club-Muſquer, and 1 with wy Club-Head- 


* 
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ece, we'd ſoon put an end to your Buſigeſs. | | 
Eſep. I believe you wou'd indeed. And therefore 
ace I happen to be acquainted with your extraordinary 
bilities, I am reſoly'd to give the King an account of 
u, and employ Intereſt with him, that you and 
zur Son may have the Poſts you deſire. 
Gent, Will you, by the Lord? ive me your 
, Si the only honeſt Courtier that ever I met 
th in my Life. | | 
Eſop. But, Sir, when I have done you this mighey 
ece of Service, I ſhall have a ſmall Requeſt to beg of 
u, which I hope you won't refuſe me, 
Gent, What's that?: Yi. 
8ſop. Why 'tis in behalf of the two Officers who are 
de diſplac'd to make room for you and your Son. 
Gent. The — the General ? 
Eſop. The ſame. *Tis pity they ſhou'd be quite out 
buſineſs; 1 muſt therefore deſire you'll leg me re- 
mmend one of em to you for your Bailiff, andt'other 
your Huntſman. 
4. My Bailiff and my Huntſman Sir, that's 
"Wit to be granted. 
Eſep. Pray why! 
Gent, Why ?—— Becauſe one wou'd ruin my Land, 
* r'other wou'd ſpoil my Fox- Hounds. | . 
du L. Why do you think ſo ? | | 
Cent. Why do I think ſo !———Theſe Courtiers will 
2 Wt the ſtrangeſt Queſtion W by, Sir, do you think 
Men bred up to the State or the Army, can under- 
ad the Buſineſs of Ploughing and Hunting? 
Eſep. I did not know but they might, 
» WH Gene, How cou'd you think fo ? X 
1 E/op. Becauſe | ſee Men bred up to Ploughing and 
© Wunting, underſtand the Buſineſs of the State and the 


Mm * . - 

Gene. I'm ſhot I ha'n't one word to fay for my 

I never was ſo caught in my Life. 

3 Eſop. 1 — Sir, by your Looks what I have ſaid 
made ſome Impreſſion upon you; and would per- 

* do move if you you'd give & feave, en 2 
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Hand.] Come, Sir, tho I am a Stranger to you. I 
be your Friend; my Favour at mar Wa ans, ( 
me from being 2 Lover of my a Country. Tis my FH 
ture, as well as Principle, to be pleas'd with the Prof 
perity of Mankind. I wiſk/all things happy, and « 
Study is to make them ſo oO 
The Diſtempers of the Government (which 1 om 
are great) haye employ'd the ſtretch of my Underſtar 
ing, and the — of my Thoughts, to penetrate 
Cauſe, and to find out the Remedy. But alas! all (the 
Product of my Study is this; That I find there is 10 
near a Reſemblance between the Diſeaſes. of the Sta 
and thoſe of the Body, for the moſt expert Miniſter u A/ 
become a greater Maſter in one than the College is inffÞ"in 
rother : And how far their Skill extends, you may ſee bie 
this Lump upon my Back. Allowances in all Proſel tb. 
ſions there muſt be, ſince tis weak Man that is the went 
Profeſſor. Believe, me, Senator, for I have ſeen tu ffic 
Proof on't; The longeſt Beard amongſt us is a Fool ere 
Cou'd you but ſtand behind the Curtain, and there ob fin 
ſerve the ſecret Springs of State, you'd ſee in all the pur“ 
Good or Evil that attends it, ten Ounces of Chance ſaſ co 
one Grain either of Viſdom or Roguery. eve 

Vou'd ſee, perhaps, a venerable Stateſman fir fil in, 
aſleep in a great downy Chair; whilſt in that ſoft v r 
cation of his Thought, blind Chance (or what at leaſt weſſ*n01 
blindly call ſo) ſhall ſo difpoſe a thouſand ſecret W heels {ere 
that when he awakes, he'needs but write his Name, tothe 

ubliſh to the World ſome bleſt Event, for whid 
his Statue ſhall be rais'd'in Brafs, 

Perhaps a moment thence, you ſhall behold him tor 
turing his Brain; his Thoughts all ſtretcht upon the 
Rack for publick Service. The live-long Night, when 
all the World's at reſt, eonſum'd in Care, and watching 
for their Safety, when by a Whirlwind in his Fate, i 
ſpight of him ſome miſchief ſha]l befal *em,for which 2 
furious Sentence ſtrait ſhall paſs, and they ſhalt-ve Beau 
him to the Scaffold. Even thus uncertain ate RewardsF'er* 
and Puniſhmentsy and even thus little do the People 2,0. 
know, chan u the Stitelinan merits'0ge'or N _- 
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Gent, Now I do believe I am beginning to be a wiſe 
lan; for I never till now perceiv'd I was a Foo), But 
» you then really believe, Sir, our Men in Buſineſs do 
he beft they ea nn | - 

E/op. Many, of, em do: Seme perhaps do not. But 
is you may depend upanz he that is out of Buſineſs' is 
e worſt Judge in the. World of him that is in: Firſt, 
cauſe he ſeldom knows any thing of the matter : And, 
ondly, becauſe he always deſires to get his Place. 


an 
de 
rol 


ainziff, and lay the Fool and Knave at his door, 

Eſop..1f I do him wrong, I'm ſorry for't. Let him ex- 
nine himſelf, hel] find whether I do or not, ¶ Exit Eſop. 
Gent. ——Examine !——+l think I have had enough 
that already. There's nothing left, that I know of, 
o give Sentence : And truly I think there's no great 
Mificulty in that, A very pretty Fellow I am indeed ! 
ere am I come bellowing and roaring 200 Miles Poſt 


dur's Conſideration I might have made the ſelf-ſame 
iſcoyery, without going over my Threſhold, Well! 
ever they ſend me on their Errand to reform the State 
iin, I' be damn'd. | But this: I'll do: l' go home 
d reform my Family, if I can; Them I'm fure 
row. There's my Father's a peeviſh old Coxcomb: 
here's my Uncle's a drunken old Sot: There's my 
Wother's a Cowardly Bully: Son Namphs is a Lubberly 
help: I've a great ramping Daughter, that ſtares like 
Heifer z and a Wife that's a ſlatternly Sow. Exit. 
Enter a Young, Gay, Airy Beau, "who ſtands ſmilin; 
contemptibly upon Eſopp . 
Fſop, Well, Sir, what are you ? Raf Gen 


ö I Bean. A Fool. * 
, u p. That's impoſſible ; for if thou wer't, 
ich aeu'dſt think thyſelf a wiſe Man. 


Beau. So I do——This is my own Opinion —the 
ther*'s-my Neighbours. [Walking airily about. 
%. gazing after him.] Have you any Buſineſs wich 
e nnen 1. | \ al 

Beau, Sir, I have Buſineſs with no body, Pleaſure's 
Study. Eſop. 


Gent. And ſo, Sir, you turn the Tables upon the 


find myſelf an Aſs ; when with one quarter of an 
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Eſop. aſide.) An odd Fellow this , Sir, 
are you ? 

Bras, I can't tell——— 

Eſop. Do you know who lam 34 
Bean No, Sir: I'm a Favorite at ' Cont; and I ne 
ther know myſelf, nor any body elſe. * | 
Eſep. Are you in any Amer 

Bean. 1e 

Eſop. What is't ? 

Bean 1 don't know the Name on't. 

Eſep. You know the Buſineſs ont, I hope ? 

Bas. That | do the Buſineſs of it is 0 
put in a Deputy and receive the Money. 

" Efop. ——Pray what may be hv Name? 
Beau. Empty. 
Eſop. Where do you live ? 
Beau. In the Side Box, 
Eſop. What do you do there ? 
Bean. I ogle the Ladies. 
Eſop. To what — ? 
Beau. To no pur 
Eſep. Why ay ol doit? 
_ Becauſe they 12 it, and 1 like it. 

Eſep. Wherein confiſts the Pleaſure? | 
Dean. In playing the Pool. | 

Eſop. ——Pray Sir, what Age are you? 

Beau. Five and twenty my Body; my Head's al 
_ I Father living ? 

Eſep. Is your Fa l 

77 Dead, thank Gad. 

Efop. Has he been long ſo? 
Beau. 9 yes. 3 
Where were you t up 

— At School. f | er 

Eſep. What School? 

Beau. The School of Venus. 

Eſop. Were you ever at the Univerſity ? 

Beau. Yes. 

Eſep. What Study did you follow there? 

Beaw. My Bed-maker. 


E/op. How long did you ftay ? 

Beau. Till I had loft my Maidenhead. 

Eſep. Why did you come away? 

Beau. Becauſe I was expell d. 

E/-p. Where did you go then? 

Bras. To Court. 

Eſep. Who took care of your Edueation there? 
Beau. A Whore and a Dancing - Maſter. 
Eſop. What did you gain by chew? 
Beau. A Minus, and the Pox, 

Eſep. Have you an Eſtate ? 

Beau. I had. 

Eſop. What's become on't ? 

Bean. 8 

Eſep. In what? 

Bean. In a Twelvemonth. 
Ep. But bow ? ; 

Beau. Why, in Drinking, Whoring, Claps, 
ce, and Scriveners. What do you think of me now, 
Gentleman? 

Eſop. "oy what do you think of yourſelf ? 

Beau. I do 

time better, 


Eſop. Are you married ? 


n me ? 

ſop. She wou'd be well beſtow' d. 

dau. Why, I'ma firong young Dog, you old Put 
: ſhe may be worſe coupled 

op. Have you then a mind to a Wife, Sir? 

au, Taw, min Heer. 

'ſop. What wou'd you do with her? I 

au. Why, I'd take care of her Affairs, rid her of 
ber Troubles, her Maidenhead, and her Portion. 
op. And pray what ſort of Wife wou'd you be wil- 
to throw yourſelf away = : | 

eau, Why, upon one that has Youth, Beauty, 
lity, Virtue, Wit and Money. 

p. And how may you be qualified yourſelf, to 
you in your Pretenſions to ſuch a one? 


eau 


n't think at all: I know how to beſtow 


Nan. No=——haye you ever a Daughter to beſtow | 


Romer a. 
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Beau, Why, I am qualified wich 4 Perriwiz 
a Snuff. box — a Feather ———a,— - 
Face——a Fool's Head and a Patch, | 

E ſop. But one Queſtionjzvere : What Sertlemems 
you make ? 

Beau. Settlements — y. if ſhe be or 
Heireſs indeed, I, believe may. ſettle——myſe 
her for Life, and, my Pox upon her Children for 2 N 

I ſop. Tis enough; you may expect I' ſerve ya 
if it lies in my way But I wou'd, not have you 
too much upon your Succeſs, becauſe People ſometin 
are miſtaken 

As for Example ac 75 


An Ape there was of nimble Parts, 
A great Intruder into Hearts, 
As brick, and gay, and full of Air, 
you, or I, or any here; 
Rich in his Dreſs, of ſplendid Shew, 
And with an Head like any Beau: 
Eternal Mirth was in his Face ; 
v. Wharter:he went, 7 HY 
He was content, | 5 
So Fer une had but kindly ſent i 24 
Some race s e 1e. 
Encouragement they — gave him, 
Encouragement to play th Fool ʒ 
For ſoon they found it Was a Tool, 
Mou d hardly be ſo much in Love, 
But that the mumbling of a Glove, 


Or tearing of a Fan, won d ſave bim. ay e 
F Theſe Bumi be accepts as Proof * Eupor 
| .of Feats done by his Wit and Youth 3 © Fathi 


He gives their Freedoms gone for ever, 
Concludes each Female Heart undone, 
EAxcept that very Happy One, N 
To which he'd pleaſe to do the Favour. 
In ſhort, ſo ſmooth his matters went, | 
He gueſt, where'er his Thoughts were bent, 
Ihe Lady he muff carry. 


— 


E S O Y. 
So put om a find new: Cravat, MILES. 
He comb'd his Wig, he coclt his Hat, 
And gave it out, he'd marry. * | N 
But here, alas ! be found to's t., 
He had rec kon d long without his fee. 
For whereſoe'er he made t Attac, 
Poor Pug with Aren, Was cw back. | 
* «4 

The firſt Fair She be had.in Chats, | vor 
Was a young Cat, extremely rich, > 
Her Mother was a noted Witch; ' 
So had the Daughter prov'd but Civil, 
He had been related to the Devil. | 
But when he came & 
To urge his Flamm, + „ an 
She ſcratch'd him o'er r the Face. 


With that he went among the Bitches, s. 
Such as had Beauty, Wit and Riches, ö 
And ſwore Miſt Maulken, 0 _—_ | 

Shou d quickly ſee what ſhe had 
But the poor unlucky Swain * 
Mifs'd his Sheperdeſs again . 

His Fate was to miſcarry. Nennen 
It was his Deſtiny to HW. 
That Cats and Dogs aro of 4 anda. 


I 8 WEL 
Beau. — bay well — well, old Spark, I 
ell. 


Ang. - cel a par pair of plod Shoes, 
and a Shirt, a Woman won't' yenture 
upon me. bra as now to ſhew you, old 
Father, how little you Phitoſo know of 'the La- 
e "of mine: 
I Band, a Bl ee, n 
e . tes 
The Band in a mei Learned Plea, 
ä N 


'F 8 2 
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Told her, if ſbe wow'd phaſe wo to wed 
4 Reverend Beard, and a 
of vigorou⸗ Towth, f 

old ſolemn Trach, 

With Books and Morals into Bed, 
How H appy. ſhe won d be. 


The Bob he talk'd of Management, 
What wondrous Bleſſings Heaven ſent 
= _—_ and Pains, and Induſtry ; 
thought your airy Beaux, 
ich 222 Wigs and dancing Shas, 
| Wore good for nothing (mend his Soul) 
| Nu prate, and tall, and play the Fool. 


He ſaid 'twas Wealth gave Joy and Mir 
| And that to be the deareſt Wife, 

Of one who labour'd all bis Life, 

| To make 4 Mine of Gold his own, 
1 And not ſpend Six-pence when, be 4 W 

| Was Heaven upon Earth. 


When theſe two Blades had done, 75. for 
| The Feather (as it might be me) | 
| Steps out, ir, from behind the Skreen, 
| ith ſuch an Air, and ſuch a Mein, 
1 Look you, old Gentleman, in ſhort, 
| _ He quickly ſpoil'd the Stateſman's Sport. 


| 1 prov'd ſuch Sun-ſhine Weather, 
F, N my yon at the fir i Beck. 
| The Lad ag about is Nec, eee 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Monſicur BAANAAD. 

ORIFFARD, Brother to Mr. BAARMN AA. 
Ex AsrTus, in love with MAAIANMN k. 
Don Ax r, Sm to Mr. BANNAAB. 


Monſieur le Marquis. 
Bares Ds MESS v. 


Janno, Couſin to Mr. BAANAA D. 

Cori, Servant te Mr. BANK AA 5. 
CHAnLY, a little Boy. 

Servant to ExASTUS. 

Three Gentlemen, Friend: to Doa AN r. 
4 Coo, ether Servants, &c. 


V 2 M E N. 


Madam BAAN Au. 

MAAIAMN E, her Daughter. 
MAWKUIN, Siffer to IAN No. 
Lis E TTA, Servant to MAAIAMNI. 


The SCENE is laid in Normandy, in 
France. 
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Enter Eraftus and bis 2 with" Lis 
nn : 


LIS ETT I 1 


NR more PII tell ye; Sir, F 
-you've any Conſideration in the 
= BE. World for her, you mult be gone 
AE this Minute, 
Fe. My dear Liſetta, let me but 
n er let me but ſee her 
Liſ, You * you will; but” alle 
f you are in our Hou. I do belieye 
r ſee you, as you can be to 


for he oy 
ry Av Ex. 
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* 
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Er. But why won't yon ws ths ed 
faction dar | / 1 
Liſ. B cauſe I know the 1 fer 
when you once get together, the Devil himſelf 
is not able to part ye; you'll ſtay" ſo long itil 
you're ſurptia d, and what will become. A us 
: then ? 


Serv. Why, then we ſhall. be thrown out at. 


che Window, I ſuppoſe. 
Liſ. No, but I ſhall be turn d out of Doors. 
Er. How unfortunate am I !- theſe-Doots 
:are Open to all the World, and only Shut to 
Me. 
* Becauſe you come for a Wife; and zt uur 
Houſe we don't. care * rn the come for 
Wives. E ou 
Serv. What would you have us. come og 
Child? 
Ti. Any thing but wives; hecaue they cane! 
be put off without Portions, 
Serv. Portions! No, no, never talk of Por. 
tions z my Maſter nor 1 neither don't wane 


| (Portions, and if he'd follow my Adviee, 7 
giment of Fathers ſhou'd not guard hee, 
Liſ. What ſay you? f 
Serv. Why, if you'll contrive thee rt 
may run away with year — I don't much 
care, faith, if I vo away with pon 
Liſ. Don't you ſo, * s 02 I 
ato be, better provided. for. bop 
Er. Hold your Tortgues. . Bur where. in 
rann Brother ? He is my Boſom Friend, 
wou'd be willing to ſerve me. 


. I told you. before, that he — been 12 
read 


Or 


" _ WF wy os  * 
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broad a hunting, and we han't ſeen him theſe 
three Days ; the ſoldom lies at 8928 
his Father's ill Humour; ſo that it is not 
Miſtreſs only that dur old covetous Cuff ee 
----- there's no body in the Family but feels 
the Effects of his ill Humour by his good 
Will he wou'd-not ſuffer a Creature to came 
within his Doors, or eat at his Table ----- and 
if there be but a Rabit extraordinary for Dinner, 
he thinks himſelf ruin'd for ever. | 

Er. Then 1 find you paſs your Time com- 
fortably in this Fam 

Liſ. Not ſo bad as you imagine neither, per- 
haps; for, thank Heay'n, we have a Miſtreſs 
that's as Bountiful as he is 'Stingy, one that 
will let him ſay what he will, and yet does 
what ſhe will. But hark, here's ſomebody | 
coming; it is certainly he. 

Er, Can't you hide us ſomewhere ? 

Liſ. Here, here, get you in here as ſaſt as 
you can. | 
Serv. Thruſt me in too. 
[Puts em into the he cuſa 


8 6KKN EK. 


Euter Mariamne. 
Liſ. O, is it you ? 
_ Mar. $0, Liſeta, where have you * 2 
I've been looking for ye all over the Houſe: 
Who are thoſe People in the Garden with my 
Mother-in-Law? 1 believe my Father won't by 
very well pleaz'd to ſee em there. 
Lyſ. And. here's ſomebody elſe not far off, 
that I believe * won't be very well 
As Lana 


% 
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pleaſed with neither, Come, Sir, Sir. [Call 


- - - Eraſtus and his Servant coms ont; 
— Mar, O Heavens! . [Ines aut. 


Liſ. Come, Lovers, I can allow you buta - 


ſhort Bout en't this time; you muſt do your 
Work with a Jirk one Whiſper, two 
Sighs, and a Kiſs; make haſte, I ſay, and 1'll 
ſtand Centry for ye in the mean time. 
{Exit Liſetta. 
Mar. Do you know what you expoſe me to, 
Fraſtus? What do you mean! | 
Er. To Die, Madam, Gnce you receive me 
with ſo little Pleaſure, 
Mar. Conſider what wou'd become of Me, 
if my Father ſhou'd ſee you here. 
Er. What wou'd you have me do? 
Mar. Expect with Patience ſome happy Turn 
of Affairs; my Mother-in-Law is kind and in- 
dulgent to a Miracle, and ber Fayour, if well 
managed, may turn to our Advantage; and cou'd 
I prevail upon my ſelf to declare my Paſſion to 
ber, I don't doubt but ſhe d join in our Intereſt, 
Er. Well, ſince we've nothing to fear ſrom 
Her, and your Brother, you know, is my inti- 
mate Friend; you may therefore conceal me 
fomewhere about the Houſe fer a few Days. 
I'll creep into any Hole, | 
Serv. Ay, but who muſt have the Care of 
bringing us Victuals? 5 [Afode. 
Er. Thruſt us into the CeVar, or up into the 
Garret: I don't care where it is, ſo that it be but 
under the ſame Roof with you. | 
Serv, But I don't ſay ſo, for that Jade Liſert 
will have the feeding of us, and 1 Kno what 
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kind of Diet the keeps-—1 believe we ſhan't be 
Hie the Fox in the Fable, our Bellies won't be 
fo füll bur we 1 to creep out at tlie 
lame Hole we | 

r, Mut 1 05 gone? Muft 1 return to 
ren, 


nee: g 


WW hiya Ian 
es, you muſt, and imm 
too, for here's my Maſter coming in upon 
Ti _ ſhall I do? pon 
Begone this Minute, 17 5 
EA Stay in the Village *till you hear from 
me, none of our Family know that you arein it, 
Er. Shall 1 ſee you ſometimes? 
Mar. 1 han't time to anſwer you now? ' 
Liſ. Make haſte, I fay ; are you bewitch'd? 
Ee. Will you write to me? 
Mar. 1 will if I can. 
Tif. Begane, I ſay, is the Devil in yon? | 
(Tbruſting Eraſtus and his Servant out. 
Come this Way, your Father's juſt ſtepping in 
upon us, [Exeunt. 


SCE N E II.. 


Enter Mr. Barnard beating Colin. 


My, Bar, Rogue | Raſcal ! did not I com- 
mand you 2 not I give you wy Orders, 
* 1 by Y Ord | 

Why, You give me Orders to et no 
in; and Madam, Her ives me Orders 9 5 
every, body in— why the Devil himſelf can't 
pleaſe you Boath, I think. | 
| _ Mr. Bar. But, Sirrah, you muſt obey my 
Orders, not hers, 4 


— — 


* 
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"Col. Why, the Gentlefolks asked for Herz 
did not ask for Lou What do ye make 

2 Noife about? 

Ar. Bar. Forahat Reaſon, Sitrah, you hon 
mot ha' let em in. ; 

Col. Hold, Sir, I'd rather ſee you Angry; 
than her, that's true; for when you're Angry 
vou have only the 'De"il in ye, but whe 
dam's in a Paſſion ſhe. has the De'il and-his 
Dam . both in her Belly. | 
Ar. Bar. You mult mind what I f to you, 
Sirrah, and obey my Orders. 


Col. Ay, ay, Meaſter ----- but let's not quarrel. 


with one another --- - you're n in ſuch a 


' phaguy Humour. 


Mr. Bar, What are theſe People that are juſt 
come? 

Col. Nay, that. know not 1 ------ but, as fine 
Volk they are as ever Eye beheld, uu 
bleſs 'em. 

« My. Bar. Did you hear their Names? 

Col, Noa, noa, but in a Coach they keam 
all beſmear'd with Gould, with fix breave Hor- 
ſes, the like on em ne'er did 1 ſet Eyes on 
---:-- twou'd do a Man's Heart good to look on 
fike- fine Beaſt, Meaſter. 

' Mr. Bar. How many Perſons are there? 

Col. Vour--- two as fine Men as ever Woman 
bore, and two as dainty Deames as a Man wou'd 
defire to lay his Lips to. 

Mr. Bar. And all this Crew ſets up at my Houſe, 
„Col. Noa, noa, Meaſter, the Coachman is 
gone into the Village to ſet up his Coach at 


ſome Inn, for ! told him our Coach-Houſe — 
* 
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dull of Vaggots, but he'n bring back the ir 
Horſes, for I told him we had a rear good 
Steable. 
Nr. Bar. Did you ſo, Raſcal? Did you ſo2 
1925 ain; 

Col. Doant, doant. Sir, it wou'd do yo 
to ſee ſike Cattle, d faith they look as er -they 
had, ne" er kept Lent. 

"Mr. Bar. Then they ſhall learn Religion at 
my Houſe - Sirrah, do you take care they 
Sup. without Oats to-night----- What will become 
of me? Since 1 bought this damn'd Country 
Houſe, 1 ſpend more in a Summer than wou'd 
maintain me ſeven Year. 

Col. Why, il you ſpend Mony, han- t you good 
things for it? Come they not to Tee you the 
whole Country raund? Mind how vou re belov d, 
Meaſter. 

Mr. Bar. Pox take ſuch Love ----- How now, 
what do you want? 

Enter Liſetta. 
Iiſ. Sir, there's ſome Company in the Garden 
with my Miſtreſs, who deſire to ſee 1 

My. Bar. The Devil take 'em, what ' Buſineſs 
have they here ? But who are they? 

Liſ. Why, Sir, there's the fat Abbot that 
always fits ſo long at Dinner, and drinks his 
two Battles by way of Whet. 

Mr. Bar. 1 wiſh his Church was. in his Belly, 
that his Guts 1 81 be half full before he came 
and who elſe? 

Liſ. Then there's the yonng Marquis that won 
all my Lady's Money at Cards. 

Air. Bar, Pox take him too, 


L/. 


— 
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Liſ. Thent there's the merry Lady . 
in a good Humour, - V 
Ar. Bar. Very well. : ' 

Liſ. Then there's ſhe that 8 Fe all my 
Joey s China t'other Day, and laugh'd at it for 
a Je 
uur. Bar. Which 1 paid above Fifty P 
for in Earneſt ----- very well, and pray how di 
Madam receiye all this fine Company ?-----With 
a hearty Welcome, and a Curtſie with her Zum 
down to the Ground, ha. 

Li. No indeed, Sir, ſhe was very angry with em. 

Mr. Bar. How! Angry with em, ſay wry 

Liſ. Yes indeed, Sir, for ſhe * they 
wou'd have ſtaid here a Fortnight, but it ſeems 
things happen ſo unluckily that they can't ſtay 
here above ten Days. 

Mr. Bar, Ten Days! How! what! four Per- 
ſons with a Coach and ſix, and a Kennel of 
hungry Hounds in Liveries, to live upon me 
ten Days! "wp Liſetta, 

Enter a Soldier. | 
So, what do you want? | | 

Sol. Sir, I come from your Nephew, Capt 
Hungry. 
Mr. Bar. Well, what does he want? 

Sol. He gives his Service to you, Sir, and 
ſends you Word that he'll come and dine with 
you To-morrow, 

* Mr. Bar, Dine with me! no, no, Friend, tell 
him 1 don't dine at all To-morrow, it is my 
Faſt Day, my Wife died on't. 

Sel, And he bas ſent you here a Pheaſant and 

a Couple of Partridges. 


Mr, Bar. 


* 


c 
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Ar. Bar, How's that; a' Pheaſant and Par- 
rridges, ſay you? - -let's ſee --- very fine Birds 
-— letme conſider---- To-morrow is not m 

Faſt-Day, I miſtook, tell my. Nephew he 

be welcome —-- And dye hear} [zo Colin. ] do 
you take theſe Fowl and hang them up in a cool 
Place and take this Soldier in, make him 
drink · make him drink, d' ye ſee a Cup. 
ay, a Cup of ſmall Beer d'ye hear. 

Col. Yes, Sir Come along ; our ſmall Beer 
is reare good, 

Sol. - But, sir, he bad me tell ye that he'll 
bring two or three of his Brother Officers along 
with him. 

Mr. Bar. How's that! Officers with him 
here, come back - take the Fowl again; 1 
don't dine To- morrow, and ſo tell him {Gives 
him the Baitket.) Go, go. 

[Thruſts him out. 


Sol, Sir, Sir, that won't hinder them from 
coming, for they retir'd a little diftance off the 
Camp; and becauſe your Houſe is near an 
Sir, they reſolve to come. 

Mr. Bar. Go, begone, Sirrah, [Thruſts Sie 
aut.] There's a Rogue now, that ſends me three 
lean Carrion Birds, and brings half 4 dozen 
Varlets to eat them, 

Enter Mr. Barnard's Brother. 

Bro. Brother, what is che. — of theſe 

Doings? If you don't order your Affairs better, 
whos” Jed your Fowl taken out ol your very 
Yard, and carried away before your Face. 

Mr. Bar. Can I help it, Brother ? * 

we matter now: * 
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Bro, There's a Parcel of Fellows have been 


hunt ing about your Groands all this Morning, 
broke down your Hedges, and are now 

dnto your Houſe—— don't you hear them? + 
Ar. Bar, No, no, I don't hear them; who 
are they? | a 

Bro. Three or four Rake-helly Officers, with 
your Nephew at the Head of em. 

Mr. Bar. O the Rogue! he- might well ſend 

me Fowl —— but is it not a vexatious thing, 
that | muſt ſtand ſtill and ſee my ſelf plunder u 
at this Rate, and have a Carrion of a Wife 
who thinks I ought to thank all theſt Rogues 
that come to devour me! but can't you adviſe 
me what's to be done in this Caſe? 
Bro. I wiſh 1 cou'd, for it goes to my Heart 
to ſee you thus treated by a Crew of Vermin, 
who think they do you a great deal of Honour 
in ruining of you. : 

Mr. Bar. Can there be no Way found to re 
dreſs this? | Ws 
| Bro, If I were you, I'd leave this Houſe 

quite, and go to Town, wm. 

Mr. Bar. What, leave my Wife behind me? 
ay, that wou'd be mending the matter indeed? 
Bro, Why don't you gell it then? ???”? 

Nr. Bar. Becauſe no body will Buy it; it has 

ot as bad a Name as if che Plague were in't; 
it has been ſold over and over, and every Fa- 
mily that has liv'd in it has been ruin d. 
Bro. Then fend away all your Beds and Fur- 
niture, except what is abſolutely neceſſary for 
your own Family, you'll ſave ſomething by 
that, for then your Gueſts can't ſtay with you 
all Night, however. Mur. 


* 
- 
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A. Bar, ve that ready, nll It 
may . they all. got Arunk a 


in the Barn, and next Mo 'd it 
1 On IO 


Bre. Then * one R lefe char 
I can think a thers * wr 
Ar. Ber. What's that? 


Bro. You muſt e'en 4⁰ . | 


Town's a-fire, blow up your Houle that the 


+ Miſchief may run ao farther But who- is this f 


Gentleman? | 
Adv. Bar. I never ſaw him in my Life before, 
but for all that, II hold fy Pound he n 

to dine * me. . 
yr Ernie rhe Mi farq 


2 
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9 Bar. I don't 1551 it, Sir 
. Marg, What is the 
= ub You . as £0 


gir. is Y 7 3, 


OT” 
n 


Aby 4 
ho by N 


Marg. You muſt know, Mr. Barnard, I'm 

— on purpoſe to drink 2 Botde of wine 

Wit 

ar. Bay. That may be, Sir; but it happens. 

geht e Lam not at all a-drly, . 
1 1K the Ladies at Cards waiting for 


* forty art, I never play; ſo I came 


9 (ee, my dear Mr, Barnamd and 111 aſſure you, 
I undertodk this Journey only to have. the Ho- 


nour of your, Acquaintance. 


Mr. Bar. Y have our ſelf 
4 ne 1 bes” 


awelbirgt Bok 15 


i A. ” 
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a8 The ern eee 
Marg, Don errant Fram 

"this Houſe of [Rat A ele 
© Mr. Bas. dd beat r. hang 
Ng. For my Part, 1 think à pretty Retrest 

in the. Country, is one of the greateſt Comforts 
in Lifez-1 ſuppoſe you 'neyer wagt good Com: 
pany, Mr. Barnard? 8 

At, har, Na, Sir, I never wan Compar Ber 

1 muſt K56% 1 loye' very much to be N 

- Marg. Good Wine you mult keep above 7 

2 good Wine and good Cheer 

— 3 not give a. Fig for the Counzry. 

W Mr. Bar. Really, Sir, my Wine is the Work 
jou ever drank in your Life, and you find 
my Cheer but very_ 8) 5 an A 

W of your by, „ there's a 

plentiful Table in jon Loom your Wife is 

certainly one of the beſt Women in the World. + 


Ar. Bar. Not me if ſhe be, Sir. 
, Cal, Sir, Si es hy: Ba 4 1 1 
r, yonder's the Baron 
"has 10 his Hawk in our Garden; he ſays it js , 
F mp ch'd upon one of the Trees; may we Je 
have'n again, Sir? | | 4 
Mr. Bar. Go tell him, tha 
Gol. Nay, you may tell him your Telf, for 
SCENE x. —4 Y 


_ Enter the Barow de Meſſy © 


IDEs our moſt humble Servant, 40 
a Pardons that I ſhould live ſo long 


Brow n 8 iu an 


Er Ee &t 


45 
2 


* 201 
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Occaſion as this to pay; you my firſt Reſpatts. 
Mr» Bar. It is very well, Sir, but 1 think 


viſiting one 8 

Das. Pray dow do an cu 
Mr. Bar. Not At all, Im 
Marg. ls it not the Baron} { 

tainly 


i is cer 


brace 
Marg. My dear Baron, let me kiſs you... » 
They, run and embrace. 
Baron. We have not ſoen S 
we were School - fellows, before. | heal 
Marg. The happieſt Rencontre“! 
Bro. Theſe Gentlemen ſeem to be very well 
acquainted, 
2 I but 1 know. neither one nar 


Baron, let me preſent to 
the natur'd Men in the World! Mr, Bar- 
nerd here, the Flower of Hoſpitality . I con- 
gratulate 8 having ſo good a Neighbour, 

Mr. Barn. Sir! 

Baron, It is an Advantage I am proud of. « 

Mr. Barn, Sir! 

Marg. Came, Gentlemen, you muſt be very 
intimate let me have the Honour of bringiag 
you better acquainted, - _ > + 
Mr. Barn. Sir! 

Bare. Dear 
Your, if you'll. da me that Honour. A 
| Mr. Harn. Sir! . J 
. Marg.) With all my Heart——Come, Baron, 
an un make up the meſt 


one of 


The Cbonray Hour. iy 


Ar ont. 


Baron, How : ;-my e N 


1 ben take it u 4 F. · 
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mall ſtay and paſs a few Days with us. 
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-agreeable Company ta the We 


Mr. Barn. Methinks now, this don of a'Whore 
does the Honour of my Houſb to a Miracle. 
Baron, I don't know what to fay, but £ 
tſhou'd: be · very 1 you'd excuſe me. 
Marg. Faith, I can't. 
Baron. Dear Marquis. | 
© Marq. Egad I wont, | 
Baron. Well, ſince it muſt be ſo,— Rut hers I ta) 


<comes the Lady of the Family. ye. 


Enter Madam Barnard. 
Marg. Madam, let me prefent to you the 
'Flower of Francs. —— EEE 0 
Baron. Madam, I ſhall think my ſelſ the hap- I ſor 
pieſt Perſon in the World in your Ladyſhip's 
Acquaintance; and the little Eſtate I haup in 
this Conntry I eſteem more than all che reſt, be- I in 


cCauſe it lies ſo ne ar your Ladyſhip. Sans 


Mrs. Barn, Sir, your moſt ha Servant. fan 
Marg. Madam, the Baron de Meſſy is the beft 
'humour'd Man in the World. ve prevail'd I H. 
with him to gi n 
Mrs. Barn. I'm ſure you cod not oblige Mr. 


- 'Barnard or me more. 


Mr. Barn. That's a damn'd Lye, I'm ſure. [ Aſida 
” Baron, I'm ſorry, Madam, I can't accept of 
the Honour —-Jor it falls our fo unluckily, 
that I've ſome Ladies at my Houſe that I can't 
poſſibly leave. 3 
| Marg, No matter, no matter, Baron; you have 
Ladies at yeur Houſe, we have Ladies av ofr 
Houſe—ler's join Companies come, let*»Tend 


Hor them immediately the more the mervier. 


| Mir. Barn, An admirable Expedient, trulyt* 
* 1 
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_— "Well, ſince it muſt be ſo, I'll ga for + 

— Aale hade, dear Daren, for we ſua 
be impatient for your Return. 

Baron. Madam, your moſt humble Servant 
But I won't rake ay Leave ot. ou I ſhall: 
— . — ANonſicur Barnerd, , 
m your moſt humble Servant, r 
Ro it ſo, I'll return as ſoon at 

Afr. Bars. I have it ſol; 'sbud, . fi pon ar 
ſtay as long as. you pleaſe, Im in ao for - 
ye. run Baron aud 1 

Mr. Bari. Mam, you. are the Cauſe that I 
am not Maſter-of my own. Houſe, 
| Art. Barn. Will you never learn 10 be rea- 
p- ſonable, Husband? 

58 The Marquis ruf ,. 
Marg. The Raron is the beſt humour'd kan 
ia the World, only: a little. too ceremonious, . 
If that's al I love to be free and, generous; 

ſince I came to Paris I've reform'd half the Court, 
ff Mrs, Barn. You are of the moſt. agreeable 
d Humour in the World, Marquis. 
. Murg. Always bee e what have ge. 8 
r. done with the Ladies? 

Mrs, Bars, 1 left them at Cards. 

. Well, I'll wait upon em but, Ma- 
dam, let me deſire you not to put your ſelt tio 
any extrao nce upon our Accounts 
on muſt conſider we have more than 


one ay to her. 
e Mr. Barn. Lou areſplea ſed tobe merry, Marquis... 
Tr Marg. Treat us Without Ceremony; good 
j Mins and Poultry you have of . your. _ 


* — — 1 


* | nd 
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Wild-Fow! and Fiſh are brought to your Door 
— Yon need not ſend abroad for uny thing 

| bar a pieee of Butcher's Meat, or ſp<—Let u 
have no Extraordinaries, [Ex 

' © Mr. Barn, If 1 had the feeding of you, a 
Thunderbolt ſhould be your Supper. 

| — will you wv 
our Humour? it you go on at Rate; i 

Tu be E adde e te le 106. 

Mr. Barn. Very wwe, for in a [little time | 
Af dhe nothing ove pe 

Mrs, Barn. Do you ems what a ridiculow 


Figure you make? 
My, Barn. You'll make a' great deal worls 
-whetr you han't owes 0ygsy, ad to pay tor che 
waſhing of your Smo 
Mrs. Bary. It ſeems you nel me only to 
*diſhonour me; how horrible this ii 
Mr. Barn, I tell ye, you'll ruin me. Do you 
know how much Money you ſpend in a Year? 
Mrs. Barn. Not 1 cruly, 1 I don't underſtand 
ick. 
Mr. Barn, Arithmetick, O Lud! O Lud!'1s 
it ſo hard to comprehend, that he who receive: 
but Sixpence and ſpends a Shilling, muſt be 
ruin'd in the End? 

Mrs; Barn. I neyer troubled my Head with 
Accompts, nor never will; but if you did but 
_ what OT Things the World lays 

| . Barn. Rot the World Twill ſay worſe 
I _ 8 
Mrs. Barn, A very Chriſtian- like Saying, 
Mr: Barn. Don's tell me of Cheiſtian* 2 


— — 


The Countrar: Hovis.. 1 15 


Adsbud, Il cara Jew, and #0_bady tha an. 


at my Table that is 3 a 


+ * 


not 

8 , D 
2. fell down 1. our Door, her her Conch 
was overturn'd, 


' Mrs. Barn. I hope her Gre has ee 
Hurt. 


'Lif. No, Madam, but her Coach is. broke. * 


mend it. "> 
Liſ. They ſay, 'twill- require. wo or. three 
Days to 21 it up __ . 
Mrs. Barn. I'm glad on't with all we Rect, 
for then I ſhall enjoy the pear” of * Grace 
good Company. I. Il wait upon 17 
1 eee A 
0 | , Lee N 


ACT H. SCENE L | 
Enter Mr. BARNARD... 
kaven be now my. Comfort, for wy: House 


H* is Hell: [(Starts.] Who's there, what 2 


you want } who are you? . 
Enter Servant With A Portmantua. 


Serv. Sir, here's your Couſin Fane — 


Malin come from Paris. . 
Ar. Barn. What a do they N 
Enter Janno in Mawkino. - 
7. Come, Siſter, ms along 


Mr. Barn. Then there e Town may | 


to take a little Country Air. 


the beſt... 


little Brother 


? 9 i 
7 r 7 
\ ; 
+1 
- 
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Couſin Barnard Couſin Barnard, you 
Servam ——— Here's wy Lifter Mawhin 4411 
are come to ſet oss. 
 Mawk. Ay, Collin; here's Brother Fans an, 
1/are come from Paris to fee you' Pray hom 
does Couſin Mariam do? 

Fax, My Siſter and I waunt well at Paris; ſo 
yay Father een us herefor two or three Weeks 


A. Barn. You con'd not 'cotne to à worſe 
Vfacey for this is the wort Air in the Whole 
Country. 
art. 825 Im 'ſute, my Father ** et is 


| * the work. | ſur 


Jan, Nay, couſin, 1 1 * miſtaken i + 
now; for 1 begin to find my Stomach' come in, 
n 
ſee how I'll lay about me. ; va 

Mr. Barn. 1 don't at "all doubt it. 

Mawk, Father wou'd have ſent Siſter Flip and 
but the Calaſn wou'd ſl 
not hold us all, and ſo they don't t came till “ 
To-morrow with Mother," © oo 

Jan. Come, Siſter, lers put up. our Thin ing 
in our Chamber; and after you have waſn d 
my Fare, ud put me on a clean Neeckcloth, 
we'll go in and ſee how ou —— do. Fo 

Mawk, Ry, . we'll go and ſee: 
Couſin Mariamne. 

Jan. Couſin, we ſhan't + give you much 
Trouble, one Bed will ferve us; for Siſter A- 


kin and | abrays le together, 2 


1 8. 


n. cb Hot us I of 


Mart. But, Coaſias Mother proy> you that 
ou'd ordet a little Cock · Broth for Brother Jan. 
* and I, ro be got ready as ſopn at may he. 

Fan, Ay, 4 propos, Couſin Barnard, that's true; 
my Mother deſires, that we may have ſome 
Cock-Broth to drink uo · or three times a- day 
IR, Meals, for my dle and 1 are K 
Fo | 

Mawk. And. ſome young Chickens 09, the 
Doctor ſaid wou'd bring us to our Stomachs 
very ſoon. 


Chickens, ſo it waunt ee men | 
ſure, the Doctor ſaid ſo. 1s 


Mawhk,. Ay, fo i ic1was Braches—Come, lee go 
in, and ſee our 
| Sifter-—Couſia 25 | 


Jan. Ay, come 
nard, don t forget the Cock-Broth, + 
+ [Exam Jannaicbd Makin, 
Mr. Barn. What the Devil does all this mean 
——Mother, and Siſter Flip, and little Brother / 
Hum and Chickens,” and Pigrone, and 


EAN. 


5 SCENE II. 
b, Enter Colin. 


To-day, as you are uſen'to do, no marry will 
Jou not, ſee now what it is o be wiſer _ 
one's Meaſter. 1 un 

Mr. Barn. What would this Fool have? 


r 


Falk were greatful. 
Ar. Barn, What's the Matter! 


„ 


Jan. You Fib. now, Siſter, it waunt young f 


Cack-Broth, and Fire from Bellas d 5 een | 


Col, 0 Meaſter, O Meaſter— Toull abe che 


Cel. Why Thanks, and Money to-boot, ay 


— 


— 


7 
— 


* 


Col. Why the Matter is, if you have pol 
ſtore of Company in your Houſe, you have 
good ſtore of Meat to put in their Bellies, 

Mr. Barn, How ſo? how ſo? . 

Cot. Why, a large and fteately Stag, with a 
pair of Horns on his Head, Heavens bleſs you, 
your Worſhip might-be'ſeen to wear em, comes 
towards our Geat a puffing and blawing like a 
Cow in hard Labour —— Now ſays I to my 
ſelt, ſays I, if my Meaſter refuſe to let this fine 
Youth come in, why then he's a Fool d'ye ſee 
o I opens him the Geat, pulls off my Hat 
with both my Honds, and ſaid, you're web 
come, kind Sir, to our Houſe, © 

Mr. Barn. Well, well! | 

Col. Well, well, ay, and ſo it is well, as 
you ſhall ſtraitway find 80 in he trots, and 
makes directly towards our Barn, and goes 
Bounce, Bounce, againſt tie Door, as boldly 
as if he had been Meaſter on't - he turns'en 
about and thawcks'n down in the Stra, as who 
-wou'd ſay, here will I la”, me 'till to-morrow 
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Morning----But he had no cool to deal with 
For to the Kitchen goes I, and takes me down 


a Muſquet, and with a Breace of Balls, 1 hits'n 
ſuch a ſlap in the Feace, that he ne'er ſpoke a 
Word more to me — Have I done well or no, 
Meaſter? - th 


Once. 6 s ; 1 
Cal. But this was not all, for a Parcel of Dogs 
came Yelping after their Companion, as I ſup- 


poſe; ſo I goes to the back Yard-Doar, and as 


- many as came by, Shu, ſays I, and drove em 


Mr. Barn. Les, you have done very well for 


© Wy 


c // xt. .4OAnq- ro. ad 


. 4 I 


„ Vw 7 a % By we vi 


ets + © 


into- the Gearden, ſo there they are as ſafe as 
in a Pawnd —— ha, ha----but I can but think 
what a Power of Paſties we ſhall have at our 
Houſe, ha, ha. | [Exit Colin. 

Ar. Barn. I ſee Providence takes ſome Care 
of me: this cou'd neyer haye happen'd in a 
better Time, | | | 
SCENE IIL 

Enter Cook. 


Cook. Sir, Sir, in the Name of Wonder, what 


do you mean? is it by your Orders that all _ 


thoſe Dogs were let into the Garden? 

Mr. Barn. How! | 1 

Cook, 1 believe there's Forty or Fifty Dogs 
tearing up the Lettuce and Cabbage by the 
Root, I believe before the've done, they'll 
rout up the whole Garden. 

Mr. Barn. This is that Rogue's doings. 

Cook. This was not all, Sir, for three or four 
of 'em came into the Kitchen, and tore half 
the Meat off the Spit that was for your Wor- 
ſhip's Supper. 1 

Mr. Barn. The very Dogs plague me. 

Cook, And then there's a Crew of hungry 
Footmen who deyour'd what the Dogs left, ſo - 
that there's not a bit left for your Worſhip's 
Supper, not a Scrap, not one Morſel, Sir, 

| |  [Fxit Cook. 

Mr. Barn, Sure 1 ſhall hit on ſome way ta 

get rid of this Crew, | 


0 


Rue: SCENE. 


— —— 
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SCENE lv. 


Enter Colin, 


Col. Sir, Sir, here's the Devil to do without 
yonder; a parcel of Fellows ſwear they'll have 
our Veniſon, and &blead I ſwear they ſhall 
have none on't, ſo ſtand to your Arms, 
Meaſter, | 


Mr, Barn. Ay, you've done finely, Rogue, 


Raſca), have you not? 


[Beating him. 
Col, *:blead, I ſay they ſhan't have our Ve- 
niſon, I'll die before I'll part with it. 
[ Exit. 
E᷑nter Brother, 
Bro, Brother, there's ſome Gentlemen within 
ask for you. 

Ur. Barn. What Genilemen? Who are 

they? 5 
bro, The Gentlemen that have been hunting 


all this Morning, they're now gone up to your 
Wife's Chamber. EY L-.- 


Ar. Barn, The Devil go with 'em. 

Bro, There's but one Way to get rid of this 
Plague, and that is, as J told you before, to 
iet your Houſe on Fire, ; 

Mr. Barn. That's doing my ſelf an Injury, 
Not them. | Fl 

Fro. There's Doge, Horſes, Maſters and 
Servants, all intend to ſtay here till To-mor- 


row Morning, that they may be near the Woods 


to hunt the earlier-- -beſides (I over-heard 
Wem) they're in a kind of Plot againſt you, 
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Mr. Barn. What did they fay ? 
Bre. You'll be Angry if I ſhould tell ye. 
Air. Barn. Can 1 be more Angry than I am? 
Bre. They ſaid then, that it was the greateſt 
Pleaſure in the World to ruin an old Lawyer 


in the Country, who had got an Eſtate by ruin- 


ing honeſt People in Town. 

"Mr, Barn, There's Rogues for ye! 

Bro. I'm miſtaken if they don't play you 
ſome Trick or other, 

Ar. Barn. Hold, let me conſider, 

Bro. What are you doing? 

Mr. Barn. I'm Conceiving, I ſhall Bring-forth 
preſently —— oh I have it, it comes from 
hence, Wit was its Father, and Inyentiqn its 


Mother; if I had 2 on't ſooner, I ſhou'd 


have been hap 
Bro, What 17 
Mr. Barn. Come, come along, I ſay; you 


muſt help me pur it in Execution. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Liſetta. 


Lif. Sir, my Miſtreſs deſires you to walk up» 
the is not able, by her ſelf, to pay the Civili- 
ties due to ſo much good Company. 

Mr. Barn. O the Carrion! What, does ſhe 
play her Jeſts upon me too l. — bur mum, he 
laugbs beſt that laughs haſt, 

Li. What ſhall 1 tell ber, Sir, will you 
come? 

Ar. Ba-n. Ves, yes, tell her T'll come with 
a Pox to her, - 

| [Ex unt Mr. Barnard and Brother. 
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Lif, Nay, I don't wonder he ſhou'd be an: 
gry---they do try his Patience, that's the Truth 
on't. hs e | 


SCENE V. 


Enter Mariamne. 


What, Madam, have you left your Mother and 
the Company ? | 

Mar. So much Tittle Tatile makes my Head 
ake; I don't wonder my Father ſhould not love 
the Country, for beſides the Expence he's at, 
he never enjoys a Minute's Quiet. 

Liſ. But let's talk of your own Affairs. have 
you Writ to your Lover? 

War. No, for I bave not had Time fince I 
ſaw him. Woke: 

Liſ. Now you have Time then, about it im- 
mediately, for he's a ſort of a deſperate Spark, 
and a body does not know what he may do, 
if he ſhou'd not hear from you; beſides you, 
promis'd him, and you muft behave your ſelf 
like a Woman of Honour, and keep your 
Word, l 

Mar. I'Il about it this Minute. 

Enter Charly. 

Ch, Couſin, Couſin, Couſin, where are you 
going? Come back, I have ſomething to ſay 
to you. 

Liſ. What does this troubleſome Boy want? 

Ch. What's that to you what I want ? per- 
haps I have ſomething to ſay to her that will 
make her laugh why ſure! what need 
you care? we et 


Mar, 
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| Mar, Don't ſnub my Couſin Charly——wal,. 
what is't2. | TN. 
Ch, Who do you think | met, as I was coming 
here, but that handſome Gentleman I've ſèen at 
Church ogle you, like any Devil: | : 
Mar. Huſh, ſoftly, Couſin. : 
| Tif. Not a Word of that for your Life. 
' Ck, O, I know I ſhou'd not ſpeak on't before 
Folks; you know 1 made Signs to you above,. 
that ! wanted to ſpeak to you in private, didn't 
I Couſtn 2 | 
Mar. Yes, yes, I ſaw you. | 
Ch. You ſee I can keep a Secret —I am no 
Girl, mug—— 1 believe | cou'd tell ye Fifty, and 
Fifty to that, of my Siſter Cicely . O ſhe's the 
Devil of a Girl - - but ſhe gives me Money and 
Sugar-Plumbs ----- and thoſe that are kind to me 
fare the better for it, you ſee, Couſin,. 
Mar. I always ſaid my Couſin Charly was a 
natur*d Boy. 
Liſ. Well, and did he know You? 
Ch. Yes, 1 think he did know me---for he took 
me in his Arms, and did (6 hug me and kiſs me 
| === between you and !, Couſin, 1 believe he is 
one of the beft Friends 1 have in the World. 
Mar. Well, but what did he ſay to you? 
Cb. Why, he ask'd me where I was going; 
J told him I was coming to ſee you; you're a 
lying young Rogue, ſays he, I'm ſure you dare 
not go ſee your Couſin -—-- for you muſt know 
my Sifter was with me, and it ſeems he*took 
her for a Crack, and 1 being a forward Boy, he 
fancied I was going to make Love to her under 
a © Hedge, ha, ha. : 
a 1 3 4 Mar. 


— 
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K. 88 he offer d to lay me a Low #08 op 


1 was not coming to you; ſo dove, ſa ays IL — , 


Done, fays be, — and fo "was a ves 
know, 3% 

Mar. Certainly. © 

Ch. So my Sifter's Honour be'ng concern'd, 
and having a mind to win his Lewis d Or, d' ye 
ſee—— | bid him follow me, that he might ſee 
whether 1 came in or no- but he ſaid he'd wait 
for me at the little Garden Gate that opens into 
the Fields, and if | wou'd come thro* the Houſe 
and meet him there, he'd know by that whether 
1 had been in or no, 

Mar. Very well. 

Ch. So 1 went there, open'd the Gap, and 
let him in p 

Mar, What then? 

Ch. Why, then he paid me the Lewis tor, 
what's all. 

Mar. Why, that was honeſtly done. 

Ch. And then he talk'd to me of you, and 
aid you had the charmingeſt Bubbies, and every 
ume he nam'd em, Ha! ſays he, ren 

been ſipping hot Milk Tea. | | 

Mar. — was this all? 


Ch. No, for he had a mind, n 
w' win his Lewis d' Or back again; ſo he laid 
me Another, that I dare not come back, and 
tell you that he was there, ſo Couſin, 1 
hope oli won't let me loſe, for if you don't 
N 


and tell him that ve won, he vont 


F * 

- 
* 
— * 
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Mar, What, wou'd you have me 80 and ſpeak 
w a Man? | 

Ch. Not for any Harm. but to win your poor 
Couſin a Leis q or. * re «do will --- for 
you're a modeſt'youn 18 „ and may go 
without Danger -- We Couſis, 1 I'll ſwear you 
look very — To-day, and have the 
prettieſt Bubbies there; do let me feel em, I'll 
ſwear you muſt. 

Mar. What does the young Rogue mean? 1 
(wear IF have you whipt. 

__ [Exeunt Charly, and Mariamne. 


Enter Colin. 


Col. Ha, ha, ba! our old Gentleman's a Wag 
ow he'll be even with 'em for all this, ha, 

ha 

7 What's the matter? What does the Fool 
laugh at? 

Col. We an't in our Houſe now, Liſetts, we're 
in an Inn; ha, ha! 

Liſ. How in an Inn? 

Col. Ves, in an Inn, my Meaſter has gotten an 
old ruſty Sword, and hung it up at our Geat, 
and writ underneath with a Piece of Charcoal 
with his own fair Hand, At the S wo AD Roraly 
Entertainment for Man and Horſe: ha, ha — 

Liſ. What Whim is this? 

R hens and I, live at the Sword Eg, 
rn po tell ay Miſtreſs of her Fathers | 
Extrayagance, ei Liſecta. 


-— — 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 


Enter Mr. Barnard and his Brother. 


Mr. Born. Ha, ha! yes I think. this will do. 
Sirrah, Colin, you may now let in all the World, 
the more the better. 

Colin. Yes, Sir-----Odsfleſh ! we ſhall break 
all the Inns in the Country --——- For we have a 
breave handſome Landlady,and a curious young 
Lafs to her Daughter ----- O, here comes my 
young Meafter-----We'll make him Chamberlain 
- a, 132382 - 


Enter Dorant, 


Mr. Barn. What's the matter, Son > How 
eomes it that you are all alone? You uſei to do 
me the Favour to bring ſome of your Friends 
along with ye. 

Dor. Sir, there are ſome of * em coming ; I 
only rid before, to beg you to give 'em a fa- 
vourable Reception. 

Mr. Barn. Ay, why not? It is both for your 
Honour and mine; you ſhall be Maſter - 
Dor. Sir, we have now an Opportunity of 
making all the Gentlemen in the wan our 
Friends, by 

Mr. Bars. I'm glad ore u all my Heart; 
pray how ſo? 

Der. There's an old Quarrel to be made uy 
berween two Families, and all the Company are 
40 meet at our Houſe,” 

Air. Barn, Ay, with all my Heart; but pray 
what is the Quarrel ? 


Do. ©, Sir, a very Ancient Quarrel; it gi. | 


* 


8 


Meaning of it! 
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ou between their Great Grandfathers about 2 
Duck, 

Mr. Barn, A Quarrel of Conſequence truly. 

Dor. And 'twill be a great Honour to us, if 
this ſhould be accommodated at our Houſe. 

Mr. Barn. Without doubt. 

Dor. Dear Sir, you aſtoniſh me with this 
Goedneſs; how ſhall I expreſs this Obligation? 
I was afraid, Sir, you wou'd not like it. 

Mr, Barn, Why (0? 

Dor. I thought, Sir, you did not care for the 
Expence, | 4 > 

Mr. Barn, O Lord, I'm the moſt alter'd Man 
inthe World from what I was, I'm quite another 


thing mun; but how many are there of em! 


Dor. Not above nine or ten of a ſide, Sir. 
Mr. Barn. O, we ſhall diſpoſe of them eaſily 
enough, | * 
Dor. Some of em will be here preſently, the 
zeſt I don't expect till To- morrow Morning. 
Mr. Barn. J hope they're good Companions, 


jolly Fellows, that love to eat and drink well. 


Dor. The merrieft, beſt- natur d, Creatures in 
the World, Sir. +. 
Mr. Barn, Pm very glad on't, for tis ſuch Men 
1 want. Come, Brother, You .and I will go 
and prepare for their Reception. 
[Exeunt Mr. Barnard and his Brother. 
Dor. Bleſs me, what an Alteration is here! 
How my Father's Temper is chang'd within 
theſe two or three Days! Do you know ths 


Col, Why the Meaning ot't is, ha, ha—- 
Dor. Can you tell me the Cauſe of this ſudden 
change, I ſay} Col. 
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Col. Why the Cauſe on't is ha, ha---  * 
Dor. What do you laugh at, Sirrah ? do you 
know ? 
y.. fia Becauſe the old Gentleman a a Prole, 
that's all. 
Dor. Sirrah, if I take the Cudgel 
Col. Nay, Sir, don't be angry, for a little 
barmleſs Mirth -—— But here are your Friends. 


SCENE vn. 


Enter three Gentlemen.” 


Dor. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Paſty- 
Hall; ſee that theſe Gentlemens Horſes are takan 
Care of. 

1 Gen. A very fine Dwelling his, | 

Dor. Yes, the Houſe is Tolerable. 4 

2 Gen. eee 


it. 

Dor. The Land is Good. 

3 Gent. This Houſe ought LTA 
for my Grandfather ſold it to his Father, 
whom your Father purchaſed it. | 

Dor. Yes, the Bouſs has gone thro 3 gm 


Sign there has always been good 
Dor, 1 n 


Laar Kr. Barnard, and bis Brocher, droft lk 


Mr. Barn, Gentlemen, do you ealf? will you 
plesſe to fee a Room, Gentlemen? * body 
tale off the Gentlemens Boots there. 


Dor, 


— 


o 


5 


— 
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Father! Uncle I what is the Meaning o 


Mr. Barn. Here, ſhow a Room, - or will 
you pleaſe to walk into the Kitchen firſt, Gentle- 
men, and ſee what you like for Dinner. 

1 Gen. Make no Nr Sir, Len | 
Dianer is ſufficient. | 

- Mr. Barn. Very well, I underſtand ye; let's 
ſce, how many are there of ye? [Tolls' 'em.] One. 
Two, Three, Four; well, Gentlemen, tis but 
half a Crown a- piece for your ſelves, and ſix 
Pence a-head for your Servants ; your Dinner 
ſhall be ready in half an Hour; here, ſnew che 
Gentlemen into the Apollo. p 

2 Gen. What, Sir, does your Father keep an 
Ian? 

My. Barn. The Sword Royal; at your Service, 
Sir, 

Der. But, Father, let me ſpeak to you z would 
you diſgrace me? 

Ar. Barn. My Wine is very good, Gentlemen, 


but to be very plain with ye, it is dear. 


Dor. O, I Tal run diſtracted. | 

Mr. Barn. You ſeem not to like my Boote, 
Gentlemen ; you may try all the Inns in he 
Country, and not be better entertained z but I 
own my Bills run high. 

2 Gentlemen, let me beg beg th Favour 217 

Gent. Ay, my Squire of the & 

8 you ſhall receive ome Fovor rom ney 

Dor. Dear Monſieut l Gn ' ' © 

1 Gent. Here, my Horſe there. 

Dor. Monſieur I RU. 1 N. 

> Gent. Damn ye, you rigs 


- 
. 
. 
þ 
Dar. 
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Dor. Monſieur Trofignac, - 
3 Gent. Go to the Dern. 
 [Exeunt — | 
Dor. O, Fm diſgrac'd for ever. 
Mr. Barn. Now, bon, this will reach you how | 
to live. | 
Dor. Your Son! 1 deny the Kindred m thee Il * 
Son of a Whore, and VII burn mw Houſe about 
your Ears, you. old Rogue 3 LSA. a 
Mr. Barn. Ha, ha 0 . 
Bro. The young Gentleman' in a Paſſion, + ) 
Mr. Barn. They're all gone for all that, and 
the Swerd-Royal's the beſt General in Chriſten» 
dom. ; 
Enter Dorant's Servant Alle wh Liſerta.: 
Liſ. What, that tall Gentleman I faw in ihe! 
* Garden with ye? N wt 
Serv. The ſame, he's my Maſter's Uncle, ad! 
Ranger of the King's Forefts --- He apy x 
leave my Maſter all he has. | 
| Mr. Barn. Don't i ktqw this Scoundrel } what, 
is his Maſter here! deer Fel hers; 
Raſcal? be 
Serv. 1 wasncking which muſt m Maſter's 
Chamber. 157 a7 92 
Mr. Barn. Where is your Maſter? | | 
Serv. Above Stairs with your Wife and 
ter; and I want to know: where. he's ro 
lie, that I may put up his things. 
Ar. Barn. Do. you ſo, Raſcal? ©. 
| Serv. A very handſome Inn this —Hete, 
Drawer, fetch! me a Pint of Wine, 
Ar. Barn. Take Thats Raſal; do you Banter 
us? 8 f [Kicks bim ont. 
EA Enter 
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| Mrs. Bars... Whats hs Ming" of- . 1 


Ausband ? Are not. aſhamed to turn your 7; 5 
7 Houſe into an Inn — _and is this a Dreſy* mo 


br my Spouſe, and a Man of your Character 1 am 
Mr. Barn. Pd rather wear this Dreſs NAH 1 

, ruin'd, > * 2908 

Mrs. Barn. You're nearer being ſo chan you TY 1 
imagine ; for there are ſome Perſons Sin, + "al 

who have it in their Nee to * 2 for : 

| Enter Eraſtus, leading 15 n +55. 
2 Mr. Barn. How, Sirs, what means this? who wr 
| Eraft. It was the lupkieſt star In your Fir- . 77.4 1 
© FT maament that ſent me here. * 
Mr. Barn. Then 1 doubt, at my Birth, 1 9 

d }f planets were but in a ſcuryy Diſpoſition. | 3 
0 Era}. Killing one of the King's Stags, hat 
un hither for Refuge, is enough to overtiien a 1 
Fortune much better eftabliſh'd than yourt——— 9 
* However, Sir, if you will conſent to me 9 


. eke, 1 wilt beg s 


_ F 4A 
_ Daughter, chat won't take my Houſe'too,” | 4 
=__ . E. Sir, 1 will take. your Honlez pay os 


＋ 
Wo 
,- 1 
„7 u 
* OY 


the full Value of it, and vou ſhall remain as 2 
2 much Maſter of it as ever. 4 5 T | a * 0 1 Ki 4 
F Mr. Barn. No, Sir, that 1999 
vou muſt be Maſter your ſelf, and from ' this bv. 
Minute begin to do the Honours of . 

own Perſon, > 


. 
. 
oo | 
1 
! 
| 
i 


——— a *²bj 
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i ” 

by : 
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Erafs. Sir, I readily conſent; | 

| My." Barn. Upon that Condition, d inevler 

to get rid of my Houſe, here, take my 
. 5 peat Sir, it you think you've ah 
Bargain, I doo't cars if | eos you in, wy ü 
to make you Amend. 


e 1 gs 
TEE, EY 


Vie can 7 with my Engaging Wide. 


